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cCholy aſylum. of Hubert de Sovrac and his unfor- 
e Dorn: to. tt nen rank in oh 
court 
f * * 
| an-joppeatuuity: for flight 
| pprehenßon, 11 che next « might 6 
deft him. to a __ : 
; | MonGeur de dere, re 
Vor- I. e FEY , wo ; 
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moſt important in the annals of Europe, enjoyed 
many dignified and lucrative appointments in the 

political, affairs of Ftanet, with the. hereditary | 
rank of Marquis, and a private fortune, which 
had been bequeathed to his wife ſhortly after 
his marriage. | LEE ar flo tigr ov 
= Gifted by nature, not only with every ex- 

. terior grace, but_wjth...a. mind, generous and 
benevolent, bis popularity had kept pace with 
his good fortune; and even in the mazes of 
a court, where the rank weed of envy ſpreads 

its moſt baleful influęnce, he was beloved by his 
equals ; while thoſe ' who were placed beneath 
him revered his virtues, and felt the effects of 
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his munificence. | L 
But, at that dreadful period, when the tumult 
of diſcontent perverted the cauſe" of, univerſal 
*hberty.; when vaſt multitudes were deſtined to 
= cpiac the crimes of individuals, indiſcriminate 
' vengeance ſwept all before it, and like an over- 
whelming torrent! etgulphed'ievery object? chat 
attempted to teſiſt its: force. Je was/atorhatimo<- 
mentous criſis, that the wiſe, the virtuous, and 
the "unoffending, were led forth to the ſtene of 
favghter4 while in the glorious effort for the 
emancipation of millions, juſtice! -andithumanity: 
were ſor a time unheard, or un | arded. 5 
In the ſummer of 1%jidthe Marquis, and“ 
Madame de Sevxac, with theirionly:' daughter; and; 
the venèrable Abbe Le Bland, quired their ha- 
bitation in the Place de Vendome, and, diſ-- 
gviſed: as peaſants, paſſed the barrier of Paris: 
From the heigbts of Chaillot, they r | 
| heard the! difiant ſound of the- ſtecſin, while 
the ſhouts ef the populace filled their miads with = 
augmehnte agitation. -*: 2. 9k 2%. 144 VI —_ | 
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awitied;the-"yetroſpe8t 'of ofperous days. 
All2 the Phantoms of deli, 5 e the 
ſufferingb of the people; al If the · irritated tribes of, 
wretthe Whole wants Bad hitherto. been | 
unregarded,” now conſpired to taunt his imagina- 
tion. He probed his laterated boſom; and he 
found, that” thou h + Fe of op e im- 
mediateh pr ing from himſel 
taminateũ its feelings, he had deen zeceffary to 
crimes; ment” Referral | *to * articipate- in theſr 
puniſhment. The ſcene” of deluſive grandeur 
was at an end; the! ſplendid pageantry viewed 
through-the medium of reflection, faded into 
nothing; all of che deceptive had vaniſnied; 
and the proſpect before him and his compani- 
ons, was cold, "deſolate," melancholy ad Tor. 
lor. ti op ee ro to ys * 0239) 
Six hundred louis Wors; and the je wels of Ma” a 
dame de Sevtac, nom compoſed the whole 
of their diminiſhed fortune; an old cabriolet, 


route, ſerved to convey them; Madame de Seve 
rac” and Sabin oconpied the vehicle; while the 
Marquis and athe Abbe Le Blanc walked by. 
turns, and/ by turns undertook the arrange- 
ment of each day's journey. The court had 
been the only ſphere in which they had hitherto 
moved with cclat; driven from their native cit-. 
cle, without a glimpſe of hope, friendleſs, and 
unknown, all the corners of the earth .preſent-" 
ed, with: an equal portion of attraction, an 
aſylum, where ſorrow might repoſe; bat where, 
memory never could be obſiterate. 
The firſt twenty- four hours ſtole” "owt on, 
marked with that fence which is the effect of. 
R o Bcarcely accuſtom. 
2 


ed 


) 
1. 


had — 4 5 


which they purchaſed on their ſecond days | 


ed to the diſguiſe which was, begome; neceſſar 
real ſituation: 10. Ic "ak ee might 
tor in their way. .apdwhoſe.minds had;leifare! 

to ſcrutinize; the, ſorrows, of others, they agreed; 


CF 


to ſpeak but litrle.; and, they were+eautions; not; 
to utter a ſyllable. moxę than was abſohutly.re- 

quiſite for the convenience of. travelling. [The 
Abbe Nas native of Languedgo,: and perfectly 
knew. che proyincjal dialeft of che coumiryt on 
him devolxed the taſk of converſug with- the 


inbabirant 8 of the different; places through which 
| they. were obliged to pals; until they; were: more 
at Aperry. ty reſume their names, and throw off 
the dilgui e that. concealed-.thern. 1 
Sabina, who was the darling of hen parents, 
frequently watched her motber's eyes, where 
tears of ſympathy often marked the attention ſbe 
paid to the . varying, emotions which agitated the 
mind gf Monſſeut de Sewrac. During the third 
day a tempeſt ovextook them; | the. thunder rolled 
in ſucceſſive peals; above their heade, and the 
vivid flaſhes of lightning played. round their 
carriage. As they weref at ſome diſtanre from 
any houſe, they haſtened ! for ſhelter to the 
fcirts of a thick vod; where in a few minutes 
they found 2. ſafe retreat from the fury of the 


elements. 
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„ remember the time, ſaid Madame de 
Sevrac, chen my heart would have ſnuddered, 
and my blood, hape been chilled, at the ſagha of 
the dreadfplly. embantled elouds, that are nom 
burſting, over. us Is zit chus that calamity makes 

its worſt ſcenes: familiar 5 thus can the, mind be 
come inſenſible of dantzer by the repetition of 
perilous evenis ? I have often liſtened:to the ſtorms 

of winter, when I was ſheltered in the — ö 


. 
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of proſperitys and as often ſighed in pity 


| for: the por I villager, © "whoſe - little dwelling 
was expoſed to their deſtructire born | 


. And yet; ſaid Menßeur de: Serrdc, 5 that 


villager was happier than yourſelf, cheriſhed 


1n;: obſourity, woo nee rye of a court, and 
the clamours of an oppreſſed multitude, were 


alike unleno mn to him: a8 be new no guile, 


he dreaded no puniſhment; fecure, - amiadſt 
thoſe of àn equal: tation, he labqured: cheer- 
fully, ud lived unenvied -“ 3-1 

„BAK did the 4abours of obe i viifager at 
all times enfurt him che comforts: of life? ſaid | 


Sabina. i «$51 6 


4 The Rebefhftes ot lle they did, -replizd 
Monſieur: a de- Serine: 3 eee requires. no 
„7 1 SEES 

1 Then Alia Az ü the nobles had 
re their ſuperfluous loxuries,” and. by 
2 — Participation, afforded the pea- 
de aer, beyond che- bare neceſſaries of 
life, NR not ine world Have been more at 
Mer $5 $6 1 

— dr Tus Rügen ina never * fatisfied. It 


1 


is reſtleſs, irritable, and ever ee to miſery : 


anſwored'the+ Marquis, n 
Have net the poor, minds, a well as ine 
rich 7 continued Sabin: Jerely they have; 


and as they are leſs (cultivated, they are more 


liable to all the defects which vou have de- 
ſeribed. Is it not barbatous' then to dive that 
being to deſpalt, Who Hay "tor acquired the 
nee Suarding againit its approaches?“ 
en. 7 25 ed che urfhappf, aid the 

Marquis. #1 Meyer © oppreflec „ Heaven, 


knows es 
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25 And: yet we lived amongſt jaoicever 
felt for thoſe, "whoſe 1 placed 
them in poverty; all our friends, ali pur affo- 
Sabin were wee en hilde nene 
abina. © 
dc Not all. 1. hope,“ $1 | anſwered the Marquis, 
86 reflection. u s ors 3 3 
Madame de Sevrac, Meh 18 ever the 
lußject of. conxerſation. me Pol i 27] 
244 The ſtorm, will ſoon paſkanyers find: ſhe; 
tand the journey will be more pleaſant after 
the refreſhing. {torrents..haye:c eaſed;,to fall.? 
«'This,” replied de Sevrac, is but: a tran- 
Gent tempeſt ; when will the florm ſubſide: that 
pours...its- crimſon. torrents gyeri:my:; diſtracted 
country,,. that ſtrikes her hildreg, to ithe duſt 
or Tcatters them over the earth to beg :dor 
mercy 21. is to became of her laws? who 
vl, l en 4 lum to her ex exil | | od 
: 'by , cannot they live like hoſes: 
erg whom ore 2005 ee de we 
| cried Sabina. 6 Lou ſay hey labour cheerr 
fully, and "dread no ITN: : that they 
have the; neceſſacies of; ue 5» ande that that Na- 
ture requires. no, more?? „ 1 , e 2 
ee e Wo Wl] hich: Sabina uttered 
moſt penetrating reproofs, ſileuiced Mon- 
e de Seyrac, the ſtorm paſſed on, the eren- 
ing. cloſed, and, the ręmainder, of. that day 
was marked by mourn ul-rumination.. * cj 41 461. 
On the fourth morping, the ſun, roſe ina 
clear and glowing Wee he face of ,na- 
ture was. luxuxiantig loyel Y 5s. — terrific din, | 
to which their ears. had been long. —— 
ſubſideg, and. they heard. a round the 
but the ſongs of the birds, — the hacplaſ 
converſation. of the e The cal 
chearful 


1 
Senkel countenance of Madame dé Sevrac, 


ex 

d inſpired the Marquis with additional fortitude; 
"A and before the, fun ſec, they were all more 
d compoſed and recanciled to their migfor- 
— tunes“ 3. nnn © of 3 11 

6, wee Worth recording Secitfried during weir 
0 Ing journey towards the Apennines. Monſieur 


de Shot Rf wer dong his flight as 
far as Tuſca an idea of departing 
from thence”: Wi Eagle, in caſe no change 
ſhould take place in the proceedings at Paris. 
On his arrival ar. Milan, his firſt enquiries 
were after a Monſieur Ravillbn, an old 
friend, Who had been many years reſident 
there, and Who Was at that time Hiring 3 in great 
[opulence.'' The Marquis; whoſe high ſpitit was 
not diminiſhed with his fortune, enjoined Ma- 
dame de Bevrae and his daughter, by the molt 
ſolemn promiſes, not to reveal the ſtate of 
"their: ſinances; or diſcover tlie nature of their 
property to any living creature. Exile,“ faid 
he, is: not diſgraceful, where its odject 1s 
the prefervation of à life, that bas never been 
-tarnithed ' by diſhonour - but dependance is 
a ſort of d degradation, to which I cannot bend 
Rai nature 3 I will toi for you in obſcurity, but 
J will not live to ſee you xiſting on the- boun- 
*. of andther .. | 
Monſieur Ravillpu, : a debt the apoibiſon 
ol. de Sevtacs father! He Was- the offspring 
of a game. keeper, who having löſt' his: life white 
attending the old Marquis dt the) hne, left the 
Fe. Ravillon to the care and Protection ot 
maſters The boy was lively, Ihrewd, and 
conciliati 3 thus gifted, and thus eircumſtancea, 
he became the earlieſt companion of Hubert; 
Nrho, at : his father's death had. the mortifica- 
0 3863 8 TEES | . tion 
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tion. to find, that the- greateſt part of his pro- 
perty, together 240 th the ä chateau and terre of 
Montnoir in IT nh, e the See 


an. 


ic ff & 
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ES. no more remembe ered 808 5 were e con- 
ſigned to oblivion when, M nj ſieur, de Sevrac 
and his family arrived at 
Ravillon's mind, * ſordid od a. 
it Sous, was, vigilant in the extteme, where he 
apprehended ny, event that might humble him 
in the world's dpinion. Haying, aſſumed a eon - 
-fiderable. gegree of . conſequence. at Milan, and 
having paſſed f or a ear relation of the late 
Ae de Sevrac's, he dreaded. an explana- 
tion, which would diſcover; the deceit, and 
3 his real origin, And his obligations to | 
bis deceaſed patron. In order to ſecure the ſe- 
| 'orecy, of Monſienr de Sevrac, he made him the 
warmeſt profeſlions of inyiolable friendſhip. 
-Ravillon's ſhrewd underſtanding ſuggeſted three 
powerful , reaſons for 1 4 on an outward 
new of kindneſs: Firſt, jeſt an oppolite de- 
meanour ſhould provoke unpleaſant reproaches; 
Secondly, becauſe a; publie diſplay of attentions 
would enhance his on canſeguence; and third- 
ly, the hope of nn 
lon an and Sabina de Sewrac. : (366; 
TY he, e of Montno had beim 3 
biet tor the term of ſeventaen years, which 
was near the period n the old Marquis ex- 
e He had, received dt, ith : its rich and 
ee extenſive 


= 9) 


extenſive: domains, as the marriage | portion, of 
his wife, a Milaneſe Lady, who died while 
the young Hubert was in his infancy. Mon- 
eur Ravillon ſeldom viſited the chateau: the 
folitude Which it refented was. not. congenial 
to bis mid; which was vain, avariciqus, 
 imparious, And eier after ever e 
that à2 ſelfiſi nature Edvets. . lie was of a 
forbidding exterior; his figure was ill - form- 
ed; his ſtature low ;. his manner cold and 
haughty. He was a dangerous friend, a trea- 

cherous companion; a tyrant, where: he had the 
power: to ſubdue 5: hd an implacable enemy, 
where 'he felt Bis own: inferiority, He had 
- cunning to ſoothe the heart, till he twined him- 
ſelf about it; and cruelty to convert the bonds 
of confidence into the fetters of oppreſſion. 
. Morifieur Ravillon had, before he came into 
poſſelſoin of the extenſive terre and chateau 
of Moiithoit, marric WS ſema „of humble 
extraction, who died the year Flowing on 
the day thit me Ils delivered. of a ſon. T 
boy had grown up p, the. darling of his father ; 
the ſtriking nniltty of wind, which proved 
his legitimacy, | Endeared bim more than all 
the -praces of rth, or all the ties of pro: 
N cod have done. Arnaud, as his year 
encreaſed, did not ſwerve from the model — 
which nature had formed: him ; for he was, even 


to the minuteſt reien, the epitome , of 
5 n 43-4: il go {145 
By much: -Artifice ani a competent knows 
ledge. o mankind, Monſieur Ravillon had ac- 
quired, grea F popularity din and about Milan. 
= 20 . per, nens of his heayt were ban 
FE: cealed by the multitude of little kindueſffeb, 
1 "bis. oſtentation diſplayed. He would 
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fab the boſom of unprotected: honeſty, ' at the 
ſame moment that he reſcued a villain from 
diſtreſs; provided, the former diſputed his, claim 
to pre: eminence 3, and the latter blazoned his 
munificence, to the world. The Marquis, de 
Sevrac was the contraſt of Ravillon; warm, 
ettating, Ingenuous, and benevolent; he 
| could neither conceal; his reſentments, or vaunt- 
ingly diſplay his virtues: the animation of 
his mind ſhrunk from the cold reſerve. of 
indifference, and the integrity of his nature 
_ defpiſed the. \m6anneſs of deception. 1 : 
he . ideas which were imprinted 
on de Sevra C's mind, were but ill ſuited to a 
ſcene of mixed. ; lociety. The .houſe of Mon- 
Geur, Ravillon was too much frequented to al- 
low the exiled family many hours of ſober me- 
ditation. They had now to. learn the taſk” of 
| ee! to eſtrange themſelves from all the 
dazzling ones of life; to. live for, each other, 
and 70e for the Lain and giddy., ephemera; of 
trifling crowds: They had. above all, to bend 
| patiently to the decree. which fate had: dealt 
upon them; and - which ſeemed: irrevocable: 
Reaſon was ſtill predominant oyer affliction, 
and ſne pointed out. the only path to rer. 
Y 2 in the . OT: e 814 
i Fl 581 . | | 
-/# Choice of Gi poten! ee the Great. Pr, 
ES EPO * 125% - 
The . binding that the cen of 
Montnoir was falliug faſt tol decay for want 
of proper attention, requeſted ': permiſſion to 
make. it; the Aylum of his family; till ſome | 
evcyt might permit, him to Fevil © bis native 
8 ö to OE W | 
"Thi 145 19 run 914 to. 
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io which he had erer been decuſtomed,”" 40d 
ſbrinking from the idea of li ing on the bounty 
of a friend, hefurg ed the b from day to 
day, till Monſieur Ravillön, R ſeemih te- 
"gret,” at laſt, conſented to His Leher tree | 
7 their arrival at the chateau, they age | 
it inhabited by two domeſtics ——Bazilio Da- 
Carp; and his mother Jaquilina. Nature had - 
given the former a countenance fir c and im- 
poſing; ſuch as the 5 0 a painter ; 
would ſuggelt, as the outward (gn R innate 
5 deformity.” Gigantic, fourth; of a lower 
ing aſpect; the favage! mind bf Dutanga cor- 


reſponded with a "voice, deep and diſcordant. 
His chief employment was cutting wood in the _ 
foreſt * of Montnoir, of Which, his beholdefs 
might -cafily have miſtaken bim for à Wud 
inhabitant. He met Monſieur de. 'Sevrat's - 
Family at the out wart ga ate? hit beard was | 


| bisch; and of many days s growth! his long 

"eye-brows ſhaded his, ſunken en eyes; and is 
ſabots, (or wooden ſnoes) were faſtened! on 
dy. ſtrips of coarſe wollen, which” reachet 
only to his ankles, Leaving: his legs wholly unc 
vere vl beat +.-$Gp; [7 Ti mY 

.-Madimeds Sevtas ſtarted: Abe ſhe” firlt lac, ; 
kim gabina preſſed her father's arm, and thee 
Abbẽ Le Blane, by a ſignißcant ſigh, ſeemed 
to ay, „Heaven grant us patien ce, 

On entering the firſt court of. the chateau, 
me mother of Bazinio, by u tilt: more terrific 
mien, diverted their Foul not from ler ſon. 

„She was meagre, tall and niafculine'; her 
eyes were fitrte,” Het” complexion” Ile and 
though more than fifty years Age, "(he was 
All. as W and altive 1 Youu) ſhe, had 
3 $3 47>"; A = bt 0 25 15 been 
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been in the prime o of Abs She viewed: the 
_ unfortunate, family with 4 ſcowling brow: Ha- 
bituatedd to ſolitude, ſhe was little pleaſed: zt 
the arrival of e - would. not only. 
break in upon t 10. ſilence w hich as congenial 
to her ſullen m but would alſo take from 
her that uninterrupted free will, to which 
| 1 1 Tine long been. accuſtomed, She gazed. * 
Rams, with a malignant ' curioſity ; -. 
hag uch as a6 end would, beſtow on fol. 
fering virtue, Was ber. only greeting. She 
133 turned from them, as they apprpached; and, 
j muttering 8 dreadful malediction, hurried into 
ber apartment. in the lower ,ſtory of a corner 
tower, and haſtily ſhutting, the door, the ſound 
of which e choed to the turrets, concealed her- 
ſelf, fam wig Here e den. qring the re- 
2 _ .mainde r 1 154 
Baallio 115 a * in a large and gloomy | 
Feger where the Monſieur de Sevrac and his 
familj paſſed a ,melancholy evening; the portrait 
of the deceaſed Marquis, which decorated the 
damp and muſſy hangings, often. drew) tears 
into their eyes: the beraldry of their anceſtors, 
adorned the tapeſtry which was richly wrought 
with tarniſhed gold; the floor was of , inlaid oak 
xmbroyned by age and poliſhed by labour; the 
furniture was of dark green velvet; ang, from 
the cieling was, ſuſpended a heavy antique chan- 
delier, compoſed of - various coloured glaſs, 
that ſbone dimly by one ſmall taper, which placed 
on a table beneath, rendered the; ſurrounding!” 
objects barely viſibſe. N 
| Sabina de Sevrac bas in the female. Les abi 
Britiſh e ; her mother Was of a Scottiſi ) 
family, an aced by her relations in n 
ee at ile. ubert was then RY 
Si FE] 2 tour 
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a'toyr through Flanders and Germany, when 
by accident he beheld Emily Montroſe. Faſci- 
nated by. the graces of her perſon, he ,xeſolved 
to make himſelf acquainted with .the., ſentiments 
ofcher mind; a mutual attachment ſucceeded, 
but the difference of religion induced the old 
Marquis to refuſe his conſent to their union. 
The adyenturous pair were privately married, 


and inſtantly ſet out for England. The Marquis 


hearipg of his ſon's diſobedience, and being 


ſtrongly attached to, the | catholic religion, con- 


ſidered his offence as unpardonable, fell into a 
fixed and incurable.melancholy, and ſoon after 


died. To this raſh alliance, Hubert attributed 


not only. the. alienation. of his. father's affections 
and the loſs of the greateſt part of his property, 
: which in the fullneſs of re ſentment he had be- 
queathed to Monũeur Ravillon, but his death 
;alfo.. . The Marquis had been, except in the 
laſt inſtance, an indulgent and affectionate pa- 
rent: the grief which his ſon experienced when 
he heard of his father's .defpondency, was un- 
deſcribable. He haſtened to Paris; he was 
kindly, received; but he came too late to reſtore 
that peace of mind which the Marquis had long 
loſt, and which returned no more. His phy- 
ſicians ordered him change of climate; Madame 
de Sevrac's ſituation at that mament prevented 
_ ther travelling, and demanded all her huſband's 
attentions. They took leave of the old Marquis, 
he wept over them; he was weak and emaci- 


Fed. Monſieur, Rayillon accompanied him to 
[he foreſt, of Mantnoir, and, in a few, 


* * p 7 


lettens atrised at Paris with the melancholy news 
of higigifolucion,,, 110 {Le 


* <a THEO, 1292199 h 4* 342 £9 65 
5 8 8 IQ reſentment .,of | the; Marquis had 5 not 
wholly: ſhut; his heart againſt the pleadings of 


— 


nr 5. a . ? ? f 
bumanity. His will, though it gave his property 
r 55 1 . to 
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to Monſieur Ravillon, bequeathed it to him 
ring his life only; and after his death = 
de Sevrac and her heirs. But in caſe he ſhould 
die without iflue, his; whole eſtate was to revert 
to the offspring, or neareſt. relative © of” Monſi eur 
Rarillon. 26 SET | 
Sabina'was only three nhotiths old, When her 
grandfather expired. The young Marquis was 
overwhelmed with affliction: he conſidered him- 
ſelf as the deſtroyer of his parent, and during 
many months rejected every office of conſolati- 
on:: but the conciliating temper and tranſcendent 
virtues of Madame de Sevrac, in time reconciled 
him to his loſs, and the ſplendours of his ap- 
pointments about the ene ſeemed to eg ; 
| or _— 8 


14408 


The Abbe 125 — ad been his tutor, — 8 
his infancy; and in a great ele ſupplied the 
place of his deceaſed father. The Abbe was 3 
man of exquiſite underſtanding, a philanthropiſt 85 
and a philoſopher ! He had ſhared the proſperity 
of his pupil, and was determined to be the Rae. 
Tal cortpanion'of his misfortunes.” 19h 
For Tome days after their arrival; che Ftvatioh | 
of the chateau and the luxurrant profpects which 5 
its battlements commanded, occupied their at- 
tention. Though their tes aſylum * was em- 
be yori an extenſite and gloomy foreſt, its 
Jofry towers rifing above its foliage, - enabled the 
eye to contemplate the outſtretched plaind of 
Lombardy, dotted with the caſtles of the” no- 
bles, and the cottages of the peaſ.ntry: +. On one” 
fide the vaſt extent of country Was Fatiegated | 
with — beach and _ till i its level en 
wit 


"> FY MW , 


Gus) 3- 


with the, majeſtic Alps ,:--$*,whoſe--brown' peaks 
boldly 7g rom = boforn of the ſnow,” tow- 
ered, above: vallies waſhed by rapid cataracts, 


es foaming yer jutting blocks of granite, and 
ſcattering; tranſparent - miſt ;\ x iſible only from 
the: refraching rays. of light which darted through 
woods almoſt, inacceſſible.” * In another point 


..of. view,, the eye caught the blue ſummit of a 


baxren Press, ſcantily ſprinkled with moſs, 
or with a fe fantaſtic trees, which barely 
ſeryed to ſhelter! the; ::timorous: Chamois ;-7 at 


| others it was faſcinated by huge broken crags, 6: 


flo and. ſhallbw. ; rivers, that winding among 


the rogts of inen. loſt themſelves in eien 


channels. , c- ohne l 6 l 
3 charmay of norelty. fag began to- loſe its 
attraction, and before they had paſſed many weeks 
at the chateau, Monſieur de Sevrac's mind grew 
impatient, and diſcontented. The placid reſigna- 


tion which had! hitherto ſuſtained the fortitude 


his, companions; hourly; diminiſbed, and a 
deep and thoughtful ſolemnity as rapidly ſuceeed- 


ed. Madame de Sevrae and Sabina, by their 


w $5 4: te + 


united aſſiduities, endeavoured. to divert his 
melancholy; but, his was that mental malady 
which perſuaſion; cannot eradicate, or affection 
re. The. memory of his father, the political 
1 boy; 3 the eee. that "eo his 


aar, bin! mw At bis e b 


ct „Por 0 A8 A 5 19 8 BY es (024 


ic ohefariptione: of which ſo 


Sarg. For thoſe ban have 5 themſelves, read Cox 5 Travels 
In-Switzerland, PE PINE in the year x789. 2 


Time, 


ns) 


hs which had long been beguited by hope, 

now preſented nothing but a ſource af un- 
-  availing. regret. Madame de Seeed accom- 
pliſhments and Sabina's encreafing- beauty; on- 
1y recalled $6 mind the brighter; expectations of 
his early. days. Better hadſt: thou been born 

in adverſity my child ;”” would he often fay's- 
thou · hadſt then acquired the taſk ofreſigna- 
tion; thou hadſt then learnt to labeur, and to 
live dumbly, but independent of the world. 
Every word xhich he uttered was accꝰmpatiied 
With the moſt violent emotions. Struggling with 
the pride of birth, and goaded by 'the' menatces 
of want, his- fortitude was almeſt ſubdued: his 
countenance was the picture of ſorrow, and his 

ſighs were the ehe of A p ne we perſecu- 
tion. terre 5 C3) 00 541 
In one of their evening uren through the 
| foreſt, they had wandered about till the ſhades 
of twilight began to obſcure the diſtant Apen- 
nines. The ſun had ſet ; its laſt glare of ſplen- 
dour had receded from the edge of the Horizon, 
leaving only the impurpled-tirits of a ſofter luſtre. 
They were at ſome diſtance from the chateau; 
its lofty grey towers were ſcatcely viſible when 
they crofled the long viſtas that interſected the 
forxeſt. A more than uſual gloom” ſeemed to ga 
ther round them, when the Marquis — 
ſtopping, exclaimed e Have you . 


bt GT: death? . e return Treg n "x | 


Pazies? :;«:-:; 
Madame de Serra, ſtartled by ſack a Ange 5 
aud ludden propoſuion, looked extneftly at her 
Hhuſpand His countenance was wild, fis eyes - 
fixed upon her, and his whole frame ſeemed. 
oonvulſed with ſecret agitations; he fir ly graſp- 
ad der hand: $1308.) Wha Wy, "Ep lun be, 


822 
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be «maſt; terminate ſpeedily: Het vs die, while 
#3 our: ſouls are yet un contaminated. .-Adverlity 
is a powerful  tempyer z and man "but: a frail 
and feeble engine, Which villains can work 
and vice employ, to his. gw deſttuctien. Ra- 
== ther than ſee you periſn— 
We ſhall not periſh,” * Aperpep tel 3 
embracing her father, we have intellects to 
employ, and health that will enable us to toil 
chearfully.” Monſieur de Sevrac continued 
s Can I. ſuffer you to toil; while another poſ- 
ſeſſes that which by right is mine? this Ravil- 
Jan revels in opulence, which ſhould have been 
bequeathed to me. By artiſice he won the af- 
fections of my father; availed himſelf of my 
diſobedience, and ſeduced his mind from its pa- 
ternal duty. I, am in fact, his victim : the 
thought drives me almaſt beyond the limits of 
reaſon: it preys upon my feafes, it robs me 
of _ 2..can L. love the author.of ray deſtrye- 
tion 
„Lam the only, being to bleme; tail Ma- 
dame de Sevrac, hurſting into tears. Your 
affection for me was the. origin of,all your father's 
_ diſpleaſure... Eyery ſigh of regret conveys a re- 
proach. to my heart, and I: condemn. myſelf for 
every pang you ſulfer.”.. The Marquis pauſed for 
a moment, preſſed his hand to his forebead, 
walked; on ,a;few paces, and than, ſtopping 
Abruptiy. b continued his; converſatian-. . When 
the moment of. hpmiliation arrives, ſaid he, 
- <4, wheninecefſity ativances with all her ils, and 
All her accumulated; horrors, to wbom ſhall we 
appiy for r ſuecour 7; to Ravillon ? to the ſerpent, 


whom, from my infancy, I marked twining 
round the heart of my:creduloys father 2 thail- 1 

remain upon 3 very root that | 
2115 c was 
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was the dowry of my mother: infult lade | 


93 ol. my anceſfors by 4 degradin ing ſubmiſſion; 


:Kkvlk* over theſe viſt and fertile domains like 
1 miſerable fugitive; an alien, a paſſive cringing 
ec ward? It cannot be: I will inſtantiy depart.” 
& Alas! exclaimed Madame de Sevrac, 
% what 'would'you do, and whither would Jou 
hy 7 it SSH N 1. (Ji = 14 3813, : 
Any here, replied the Merquie, ec rather 
60 bear this! ach of mifery. This Rivilſon 
is my evil genius Labhor his very name : 1. con- 
ſider him as no better than à fawning Villain; he 
thinks that I will give Sabina te to his ſon; I would 
-rather ſee ber expire, than behold her the vic- 
tim -ofiifuch- a baſt alliance.“ At this inſtant, 
Monſiour Rayillon abruptiy met them zt the 
corner of a Miſta The "Marquis with” 4 ſtern 
;counteriance greeted him chdiy; Madame de 
Sevrae and Sabina were covered with bluſhes of 
-conſuſion ; while Ravillon who had overbeard 
the converſation, artfully endeavoured to conceal 


© his reſentment!- They proceeded togethet' to- 


- watds"-the- chrteuu : dn tHeir artival de Sevrac 


inſtamly retired to his chamber; [ryhere he con- 


tinued during the remainder of the night. In 


_ +the, morning when the family aſſembled, the 


Marquis was till fullen, ſilent, and glomy; 
ſoon after breakfaſt; Mendeur Ravillen fequeft- 
ed n few moments of private donverſation with 
{hind}; 'they''retived” 40" an acfeining roh and 
the important ſubfect Was; — evenwny 
unfolded. The Purpofe ot Nonfeur Reiten! 
viſit, was to aſkithe Marquis's cenſent for lan 
alliance between Sabina and his on Artaud; | 
de Sevrac, whoſe pride -was"eftablifiied on the 


3 boaſt. of a long line of anceſtty; Hdignantly 
1 _— the OY J d warm chipute . 
r is 5:44 Þ 


544 77 (690) | 
= . che: Matquis:contenined che arrqgante of Ravil - 
on, whopcin his tutn; retorted the moſt ur- 
chſtic are proaches on the reduced ſtate of de Sev- 
.rae's proſpects; the inſolence of the latter pro- 
voked the violence of the former, and a blow 
| from the hand of the Marquis, put a period to 

the altercation n ben e 

Madame dei Sevrac and her daughter, hear- 
ing all that e had paſſeds . and trembling for the 
colſequenetsrof ſoraſi an outrage,; ruſed into 
dhe apartment. Monſieur Ravillon; fo far from 
Teſenting: the affront: -which he had received, 
com miſerated the diſordered ſtute of de Seyrae's 
mind, and by the moſt iperſuaſivei reafoniitg 
end eavoured/ to foo he himii: This donduct made 
a ſtrong impreſſion; on the . Marquis ; after a 
oouflic ti of | ſome» minutes, he threw! bimſelf on 
Ravülon's neck, l cannot bear to: be ouidone 
int fortitude ;? aid he, you forbearance 
makes me reflect on my own impetuobty with 
ahhorrence, and from this hour we will be 
Friends:: v 2349 et ritten OOH ible 
From the period of this event, Madame de 
Sexrae ; unceaſingly endeavoured: tore met her 
' huſband's averſion for Monsieur Ravillony and 
to efface from his mind, every idea, prejudicial 
to his charadtat The ſtern and repulũee habit 
of Ravillon's temper alſo ſeemed to acquire ſome- 
what of complacency, and Sabina's diflike of 
him, leſſentd evory xime ſhe's ſaw and converſed 
with him. In exe vob: theirnwalks in the fofeſt, 
ſhe av ontured ito, meition the anxiety und Hiftreſs 
VWbich ſhe cxperichced on account of her fütkter's 
deſpondency-! Day after: day his depreſſion of 
mind: became more firmly rooted; his fërm 
was waſted, his gheeit colourleſe, his voice 
tremulous, hi; manner embarraſſed; and his one 
neee „ - bentgnant 


-: 
| P itfitable. 


7 mainglingin, Fee the — — think. 
Aug might be di ; be dinerted, : before-it-ſo' ſtrongly faf- 


tened-on his aculties as to undermine his teaſon. 
Ravillon readily adopted Sabina's , idea, thoogh - 
Ape know: ew: the. difficulties: he had te combat}. by 
the perſeyexing melancholy which ſcaſt a keen 
on; Every: part off the Marquis's conduct. Aſter 
| earneſt and, repeated ſolicitations, de. Horne: 
{| © ,confented ; one month being the limited period 
for his abſenee; after tenderly embracing his wife 
and daughtet, and ſelemnly charging them to 
he cage ful: of their little fortune, he let out wich 


NMonſic ur R. , for. Milan.“ Re M 24 > 
hen: they departed 3. Madame 


It was 

dn Serra: and: Sabina loitered. ax the: vutward 
gate of the chateau till the found of the carriage 
Wheels was ſcarcely diſtinguiſhed from the gata 

of wind that howled over the diſtant Apennines. 
Sabina Rood motionleſs; her eyes were fned un 
the; fwift dlauds that haſtened dd oyerſhadow' the | 

waning! moon: the air was cold; And ebf 

; (the; anne orelt, ag] 7:2 Ae 6e 8 * 448 4.01! TH! 
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5 Vanumberd beaches waning i We. bad," fas 4 07 
EE "y melancholy 1 which, rebdesed the 
5 706,204 place peculiarly awful. Let ut retire 
| to; +. Jad Madame de Sevrac- t LL}; 
14 To: e repeated Sabina, Highing: deeply. 
: et % Lo gur chamber, my long. 12425 21011 ROY i: #/ 

, ess Madame; anſweted Sabina, bur 
8 not: to rel: Heaven knows, -L1hall 
1 2 Small Aer 2 een 


55 Madame | 
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Madame de Sevrac, took her daughter $ hand 

and led her acroſs the draw-bridge.. "The. Abbe 
Le Blanc faſtened: the gates and the family re- 
tired to their renn — ts. Sabina paſſed a 
melancholy night. The 7 ſtormy, 
and the old chateau ſeemed to rock, with the 
ſtrong blaſts. of wind that roared. round its 
turrett; while the. Hail and rain pelted againſt 
the long windows which rattled with à ter- 
rifying noiſe. A thouſand apprehe nſions ſor 
the Marquis's ſafety crowded on ber imaginati- 
on ſhie ſighed, he wept; ſheliſtenedz the 
beexthed-a' event ptayer; then liſtened, ſighed 
and wept again; till the wind- fallen by dex reewz 
vas only heard in 1 _ r 
at length lulled her” to-floep, and-to : forgetful 
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Ts, ebuttau which had alwayslapprared{þlaos: 


myato Madame de:Sevracanden 
became, inſupportably leneſome. The vaſt extent 
of building, many parts of which were marked - 
by chaſme, bound together with thick ivy the 
_ deep moat. which ſurrounded the outward walls 
with ſtagnant water, mantled over with dark 
ſhadowy. green and ſo encloſed; between lofty 

ramparts, that the air could ſcarcely  ruſfle its 


davughtcrs: 


ſurface.z the gates, ſurmounted by the ſtrong 
porteullis, which guarded the ponderous draw- 


bridge; and the ſpacious. courts, overrun with 


weeds and long graſs, were viſible from the win- 


dos. of every apartment. | 


Madame de Sevrac never, for a moment for- 


got the Marquis's laſt injunctions, reſpecting 
it eir little fortune. One {mall iron box now con- 
tained all their means of preſent ſupport, and 
all their foundation of future ſubſiſtence. Ihe 


precious treaſure occupied her thoughts perpetu- 


ally; the retired ſituation of the foreſt; the 
frequent depredations of banditti; and the 


diſcontented. aſpect of Bazilio Duſanga, gave 


birth to inceſſant inquietude. A fortnight after 
the Marquis had left the chateau, Madame de 
Sevrac was ſitting on the terrace facing her 


chamber, 
N | | 


4 @ oo a a. 
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he when ſhe heard tlie door gently open- 
ed, and beheld Bazilio entering with his mo- 
ther. Sbe, concealed herſelf from their view, 
and placing herſelf, -ncar.'the; ja{oy4..of angther 
window, reſolyei tq; obſerve their proceedings. 
Bazilio had ſeft his: {qbots at the door of the 
chamber, and; advanced. barefooted towards a 
ſmall cloſet, where Madame de-Sevrac had de- 
poſited. the iron, box fh: with his- finger preſſed 
upon. his lip, he made a ſignal to his mother, 
uhogſmiled at the idea of obtaining a valuable 
booty. In. his hand che held, a, ſmall hatchet, 
which ihe. generally A in cutting oO i in the. 
foreſtʒ his countenance was more than uſually 
horrible the ſetting ſun threw a glowing light 
into the „apartment, ; which. diſplayed every, 
feature, diſinctiy. At the moment when Bazilio | 
raiſed his arm towards the door of the cloſet, Sa- 
bina entered: the chamben; Madame de Sevrac's, 
fears far the ſafety of her child, drew her, from; 
her hit ling place, ang the dee ee deen 
inſtantly eſcaped; gat 714 ,. Fe 
Madame = DEVTAC 2 and. her, 1 bad 
gazed at, each other — ee time, When they 
were rouſed from their ſilent aſtoniſhment: by. 
the preſence of Jaguiling,; whorgoturned, with, a 
ſupply, of, firg-wogy for che en hope 
Wey Jon did not alarm: Jou, V laid the, „he 
only came to bring theſe logs ;, the; chareay, is 
damp, and the nights are chilly n 
I have never felt the inconvenience . py. | 
either,” replied Madame de Seyrac. | Jaquilina, | 
threw the logs upon the hearth, and mutteriggt, 
quitted the. chamber. vo] bf xn ch d 

. «<_ All is not right, ” (aid- Madamę * Seng, | 
« Bazilio had no buſineſs. hers, except to rob. us 
of our treaſure.·— — 
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Heve that you are miſtaken” : 


| to be careful oF our little treaſure” 46 


Ca 
Why do youſuſpe& him of ſuch A motive * 


fad Sabina, La loeks prejhdice yo rower 


him 1 have alway thoogh# b bien honeR+ thoug] 
ferocious, und I ſhould? 


ito: eonden 
becauſe his feutukes ard diſguſting a I haveoften 
heard wy father ſay thet the ruder children of Ha- 
tors knew no/guils 5 endeuvour therfore to Toe 


46 N e Was ermedz tas Madame de 


abel 421 Ei * E. 4e * 4h 


'< 186 he ien at all tiches ;replibd. obe, 


1 Hig-6ccupation is conſtantly that of cutting wood: 

in the foreſt ; che karten he carried "was 

that,” which 48 neceffary for his daily labour.“ 
Als my love, ſaid Madame de Bevrac,” 

i know that the ſeant) ſtore; -preſerved*' from 


a 'wreck of out onve ſplendid pofſelfions; is at 
cis moment within the walks of the chateau; yo 
_ alſo remember tile words of the Marqms, when 


he took leave” of us. «1 folemnty clfarge you 
ould 
the iron box be ſtolen during his abſerice; we 

never can meet him more. His fate would be 


_ terrible We ſhould Have no means of A 


him Cconſöldtionm ? 
e Hebie ſhinddbred ate be thought. - Aer dre. 


peated conſultations on the ſubject, they deter- 
mined to examine every pore of the chateau, and 
to depoſit the irom box in ſome” niche where 


eurioſity or ſuſpicion could not diſcever it s during 
that night they watched inceſſantly, but no one 
approached their chamber, and at day-break- 

retired to reſt, almoſt inclined to Welker 


that they had ſulpeQed Bazilio wrongfully. ---/- 


Before noon they received a letter Gs. the 
rus OT chem that his health: e 
rits 


-A 


— 
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hope of | plunder. At all events, 


e 


— 


08 


ſpirite were oon derably improved by che change. 


of ſeene ſinge he left the foreſt, and concluding 


* 


With the following... emphatic. words j— 


Remember to guard our treaſure with 2 


, lynx. Watchfulneſs; it is the laſt. we can 


e οemmand ; when that is gone, there is but 


«one avent that can preſerve us ſrom infamy.” 


% Let us Joſe. no time, ſaid Madame de 
Sevrsc, as wich a trembling hand ſhe eloſed the 


letter. I know the temper of the Marquis, and 


have often heard. him ſay, that rather than be 


obliged to ſtrangers for ſupport, he would ex- 


terminate his race; and by one great act of hor- 
ror, releaſe them from the miſery of dependance.” 
Sabina heard Madame de Seyrac with attention; 
the dreadſul purpoſe of her father, ſeemed to 


expreſs itſelf in every word ſhe uttered, . and a 


thouſand anticipated griefs, convinced her that an 
immediate -«ffort-ſhould be made. There are 
many rooms in the chateau, ſaid ſhe, where we 


can depoſit it with ſafety; thoſe. that are whally 


neglected will be moſt convenient for our purpoſe: 
no perſon would think of exploring them with the 
* can try the 

experiment z and if no ſecret corner, preſents itſelf, 
the labour is trifling in compariſon with the magni- 
tude of the object. Let us, this night, when the 
family is at reſt, ſummon reſolution to put our 
ſcheme in practice.“ Madame · de Sevrac agreed 
to the propoſal, and at midnight they quitted 
their chamber in order to find a convenient place 

for the puxpoſe of concealing. their treaſure. 

One ſide of the great court, which formed 2 
conſiderable ſpace in the interior of the chateau, 
was eneireled by eloiſters orerhung with i and 
wild weeds: a. narrow flight of mouldering ſteps, 
led to a gallery, on which ſeveral doors opened to 
e a variety 


* 
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à a vailety-of apartments. This range of building 


was the firſt ſpot of inveſtigation, "becauſe it had, 
till that period; Wholly eſcaped their -<curiolrty, 
Intent on the object of their 'taſk,/*they neither 
felt the cold fight breeze that moaned along the 
cloiſters ; nor thought of their anceſtors, whole 
bones were periſhing in the chapel beneath. The 
bat, diſturbed by their unſeaſonable viſit, flitted 
round their light ; but no object, however new 
or ſtrange,” could divert them from! their purpoſe. 
Thus, Without uttering a fyllable;' they Pro- 
dieeded towards the firſt door on'the gallery,. 
An iron ring, which belonged to the latch, 
ruſted by time and the dampneſs of the ſituation, 
chilled Madame de Sevrac's hand as ſhe touched 
it: ſhe opened the door, which creeked on its 


i hinges ; and then waited" a few minutes to hear 


whether the noiſe had awakened the family; all 
Vas ſtill ; and they entered the apartment“. 
It was a vaſt and lefty library, thinly ſcattered 
with books, covered with blue mould, and fo 
difcoloured by the humidity of the place, that 
their bindings ſcarcely diſcovered a# legible; cha- 
5 racer. The night air poured in between the 
* crevices of boards which were nailed before a long 
window in the northern aſpect. They ſhut the 
door with caution, and began tg examine every 
corner minutely. On a ſhelf near them, ſtood 

a volume ef Arioſto ; © at laſt? ſaid Sabina, . we 
Rave diſcovered a ſource of amuſement, for theſe 
books will eontribute to ourffew conſolations, 
and tend, in ſeme meaſure, to enliven our ſoti- 
* tude;®* Snelendsivoured to remove it, but it was 
0 preſſecf Peteeem the ſhelyes, that, after many 


efforts, the whole pannel, Whichwas a falſe door, 


© ſwung open, and a dark receſs was preſented to 
their view! At this moment the hollow ſound 


Co" 2 a 0 © My + 


of 
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of footſteps ſeemed to advance along the gallery: | 
they pauſed, they liſtened, the noiſe ceaſed, and 
they approached the receſs, _ % eng 


Before they had time to examine its interior, 
they were again ſtartled by a deep ſigh, which 
ſeemed to proceed from ſome perſon very near 
them: they looked round, but no door of com- 
munication was to be ſeen, except that by which 
they had entered. The receſs appeared to have 
been intended for the purpoſe of deyotion. It 
was ſecluded and ſilent; and only admitted day 
through a ſmall latticed window, near the roof, 
not twelve inches ſquare, and opening on the 
gallery along which they had paſſe ce. 


» 5 


As the deceaſed Marquis had been a confirmed 
bigot, it inſtantly occurred that this was. a ſmall 
chapel, dedicated to his ſaint. It was about ten 
feet ſquare; from the middle of the ceiling a 
braſs lamp was ſuſpended by a chain; and in 
a nich on one fide, was placed a crucifix of ebony, 
before which three ſteps covered with tapeſtry, 
were placed for the attitude of divine ſupplication. 
There was ſomething ſo awful, and yet ſo tran- 
quil.; ſo melancholy and yet ſo ſacred, in this lit- 
tle chapel, that a ſilence of ſome moments follow - 

ed hen 888 en, 
Beneath the crucifix, on minute examination, 
they diſcovered a ſmall door, which had been 
nailed up with the moſt artful ingenuity. Ma- 
dame de Sevrac's eurioſity was ſo ſtrongly awaken- 
ed, that every ſhadow of fear completely ſubſided: 
ſhe. almoſt deſpaired of opening this cloſet, when 
ſhe recollecked having ſeen aniron.bar which ſtood 
near the window of the adjoining library.) Sabina 
haſtened with the light to fetch it; Madame de 
Sevrac was no ſooner left in darkneſs and alone, 
TTTFTFTFFTCTCCCC op tes oo that» 
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than A Seep and melancholy voice, pronounced, 
<< Seek no Farther,” “ 

When Sabina returned with the iron bar, ſhelf 
found her mother pale and 'trenibling, but un- 
able to reveal the caufe of her fudden change of 
countenance. © Sabina, eager in the purſuit of 
|  / diſcovery, placed the bar in the'crevice' above the 
i fmall door, and by repeated efforts, with her 
1 utmoſt ſtrength, at [laſt forced it open. 

1 The firſt article, which ſhe drew from this 
4 ſecret repoſitory, was a book of devotion. She 
if attempted to open the leaves, but "the: were 
i cemented tqgether, 'by a congealed ſubſtance, 
[7 with which the Linding was alſo difcoloured. 
'F | The ſecond, was a ſmall carpet of tapeſtry, 
a ſtained in a fimilar manner. The third was 
1 Bm 94 poniard, the blade 'corroded with ruſt, and 
1 the handle richly ſtudded with gems of onyx, 
1 inlaid in gold. For the firſt time, Madame 
de Sevrec uttered a groan of horror; Sabina 
haſtily replaced each of the articles, and with 
| trembling. limbs roſe to quit the chapel ; when 
+ raiſing her eyes towards the latticed window, 
he beheld a human ſace; 1170 and higegus ! 
It frowned upon her with! 88 "while its 
mouth, o 


> rd „„ „ 0 K A „ „ . % 


| Gring'd horribly, 2 graden ſmile | 


They were now nearly onti-wtcliiet Sith ter- 
ror l they knew that to return to their cham- 
ber they muſt paſs along the gallery ' from 

. whence this alartuing object had preſented 3t- 

_ ſelf. Once more they ventured to rafe*their 

eyes towards the lattice where they Had be- 
held the | dreadful viſage, but it was gone! 


They felt a * courage at this momen- 
| tar 


_ ( 29) 
ary... releaſe,, and taking, their light, ruſhed 
on af che chapel into the library, and along 


„ 4144 „ 


; Deep and repeated aſſlictions exhauſt the 
mental faculties, and ſometimes fink them into 


that repoſe, which the moſt trifling perplex- 


ities, will at others, ſteal from us. There had 
been periods in the life of Madame de Sevrac, 
when the diſappointment of one ſplendid” ſcene, 
or, the ; exp:Etation.. of another would have 

kept her Waking. Let, under all the combin- 

ing circumſtances of fear, ſorrow and aſtoniſh- 
ment; alarmed by myſterious events, perſecut - 
ed by fortune, and menaced by poverty, ſnhe 
cod ſlaep ! ſhe could forget herſelf: her griefs; 
the world and its viciſſitudes, and remain dur- 
ing fix tranquil hours, inſenſible to every; earthly 
calamity. Les; while the danyers: of fraud, 


and the machinations of villainy environed the 
Marquis; his wife, his affectionate wife, ſlept - 


1 
5 
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F dnconſcions: of his peril, oF, her own accumu- 


| ating: ſorrows! - 

Id was on this night; * full of rah e- 
vents, that Monfieur Ravillon had invited a large 
aſſembly to his houſe at Milan. Men and women 
of the higheſt rank compoſed the ſplendid 
circle. It was on this night that the perſon 
and intereſting penſweneſs of Monſieur de Sevrac, 
made a ſtrong impreſſion on the fancy of a 
young and beautiful Italian girl, the daughter of 


the Count Monteleeni, a Tuſcan Nobleman : 


ſhe was lively, faſcinating,” and accompliſhed, 
with a fortune independent of her father. Mon- 
fieur Ravillon had long been the flave of her 


beauty, but ſtill more of her wealth. Her 


father had given his promiſe, and a day was 
named for their marriage. La Signora Paulina, 
whoſe actions were wholly under the direc- 
tion of the Count, becauſe ſhe had never 


known the influence of a more powerful ob- 


ject, had not oppoſed ' his commands; even 
on, this event, the moſt important and inter- 
- eſting of ber life. She conſidered Monſieur 
Ravillon: as one; heſe fortune could procure 
her every ſplendour; and whoſe” mind or per- 
ſon could never offend, - both deing objects of 
perfect indifference. Recently taken from a 
convent, Where ſhe had paſſed all her days 
ſrom the earlieſt infancy, the beheld the more 
enimated ſcenes of the world, with wild and 
extatic emotions. Admired, followed, and con- 
ſidered as the moſt lovely. young woman in 
Tuſcany, in every ſociety, at all public places 


of entertainment, La 5 Paulina: 221 ei 


univerſal attention. 1 bt Bt 
Several weeks had paſſed in a ſeries of tri- 
umphs, when Monkear SOON by the at” 
0 


be . HI . 82am © 
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of. a; gaming table, became: the creditor of the 
Count Monteleoni, ,, for the ſum, of twenty. 
thouſand. ſequins : rendered deſperate, by his. 
ill fortune he propoſed the hand of his daugh- 
ter "againſt. double the ſum which he had loſt : 


"Monſieur Ravillon, was again the winner, ani 


Signora Paulina was the alen of her Father. 8 


| indiſcretion. r 


All. -prelimigaries. 1 were fertled for the, mar- 
riage when ſhe, met, the marquis de Sevrac at 
the ae 10 e e huſband. „Abe was 


" o L ** 


th er N was eli,” od > "be be- 
10 ben labours to captivate her, as the tyrant 
docs: ps wy 2. de eee ee. gy. and. 


but 2 xe ; unaſſuming: wort mo retiin A 
dence, 8 ns of ſif:d 855 
12 5 ected wien and the penſiye, eye os the 

is de eric, had done more; it had 
ae the ſigh, it had drawn forth the te o 


ho WAY. fcnbbiluy; 0 tyres! „ 


h the Marquis, was a total 3 

9. cher, till the evening,: on Which, ſhe met 
Ny 'at Monhieur. . Rayillon's, ſhe, had ſcarcely 
her with him an hour, before ſhe tanci- 
e a new being. His evident depreſſion 

| r | of 


„ 
ct mind, his flow and meurnſul articulation, 
and his apparent excellent underſtanding, pre- 
ſented a dangerous contraſt to the empty flip- 
paney ef her former aflociates. Her eyes fol- 
lowed him ince ſſuntly; ſhe could liſten to no 
other voice, the c _ think'of no other objeck. 
She enquired of Monfieur Ravilen; who he 
was, and from whence he came. He briefly 
anſwered, that he was a French emigrant, 
ct a noble family.” This intelligence only 
ſerved” to ſtrengthen her intereſt in his fa- 
vour, and to awuken that pity which is moſt 
dangerous to the beart. Ravillon obſerved 
ber with a watchſul eye; he frequently ad- 
dre ſſed her; her an were vague aid laco- 
wes His pride and his avariee Vers touched 
beyond the power of concealmetit: the' refuſed: 
to dance, though danclig was her favourite 
amaſement. At fo 125 fat next to the Mar- 
quis; her converſation was addrefſed to him 
only; the mere be was perplexed” by ber at- 
rentions, the mere ſtrongly” did his confuſion 
work upon the jealouſy of Ravillon. He fan- 
cied every thing that could agonize 4 ſuſpicious 
mind. Evety imile which Signora Paulina be- 
owed: on de Sevrac, ſeemed” tô befpeak her 
falſehood; andevery fgh which tepid it, ap- 
peared to convict” him of treacher 7. | 
The ſupper ended and the affembly / diſperſed. 
Signora Paulina requeſted Monfieur de Sevyac'to. 
conduct her to her carriage: on his return” to 
the ball room, Ravillon's eyes: were inſtautiy 
fixed on him. He had paſfell the Marquis 
and La Signora on the ftairs, and, ptetending 
to talk with one of the party, chen leaving 
the aſſe embige bad overheard Het, | eatneſtfy. en- 


| 


> 
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| quiritigs how long he meant to remain at 


Mitann 
Only a few days,” te lied Monſieur de 


Sevrac, 1 ſhall not howerer relinquiſh the 


hope of being preſent at Jour marriage. "ma 
my friend.“ 
'« Never,” replied Lig nor F Paulina, 1 fear 


that I. never. will gi; 76 my hand to ſuch a 


being“ It was this ſolemn affurance that 
agitated the mind of Ravillon, and fixed i its ha- 
tred. againſt the Marquis, which was conſide- 
rably, augmented by, a viſit. on the following 
morning from the Count Monteleoni. . 5 
„am comes“ ſaid he, to pay my debt of 


| — or to give you your revenge in any 


that you ſhall name. My daughter's 
fixed determination not to become your wife, - 
bliges me to be explicit. She has taken a ,ſo- 
tem oath to paſs the [remainder .of | her days 
in a convent, if ſhe is preſſed any farther ou 


4 Ho o inimical to her repoſe.” 


is well l“ replied , Monſieur Ravillon, I 
% lady's vow twice repeated, muſt not be 
broken.“ Ty 
e Twice repeated p faid the Count with 
niftiment, I thought the reſolution ſud- 
N for tilt laſt N The never evinged 
ber diſapptobation of th union.“ 5 
% Yes, yes, anſwered 1 | Rayillon,. 
erect to mother his indi nation, 4 it 


was” aft: night that 1 firſt heard her make the 


vow; did ſhe noteondeſcend. to allign ſome cauſe 
for her reſufsl? ““? 
% wilt not deceive vou, 0 fall, the Count, 


Monteleoni; «tle avows a afſion for angther 


obſeckx, to whom ſhe will giye her hand, or 


devote her days to a life of celiþacy.” 


S3ͤ;ĩ ĩ ĩ Then 
, / 2 * 1 2 
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rc Then ſhe will freeze into apathy | 3 linger 
in torturing penance, and ſoil her beauty with 
unavailing tears, anſwered Ravillon; „ for, 
| 2 7 of Hleayen! de Sevrac is „ede, marti- 
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"I De Sevrac 15 repeated the Com 50 4 the 

Marquis de Sevrac ??, Has he inſulted the ho- 
nour of my family, by e to violate the 
purity of my daughter?“ 
% Even ſo !”? Cid Ravillon, «I Tn: Lim, 
laſt night, extort the vow, which: ſhe repeated 
to you ſo ſolemnly. .. This is my reward, for 
countenancing an exi ed beggar,” a mean hypo- 
critical and deſpicable ,outcaſt ; but let him 
tremble at my. reſentment; let him remem- 
ber that the roof which ſhelters bim is mine; 
that he would periſh, were it, not for my hu- 
manity; and that when I baniſh him from his 
aſylum, he will know. the. miſeries, Wien are 
the reſult. of folly and ingratitude.” 

% Is he not 1 2 relation 2 "fold the 
Count. . r 

J once acknowledged him as ſuch,” 7 Aber. 
ed Ravillon, „ but, from this hour, che miſcre- 
ant ſhall aſk from ; ſtrangers that bounty, for 
which he has treated me fo baſely. He ſhall 
feed upon his titles, and bear about him all the 
miſery that attends His fallen nobility; . 

The Marquis who was Writing in an ad- 
| joining room, overheard. the converſation z and 
unable any longer to command his reſentment, 
ruſhed in; the cowardly, ſoul. of. Ravillon 

ſhrunłk at the ſight of him, whoſe name. when 

abſent, had been the, theme of his undaunted 

 calumny. Pe Sevrac with à calm and dignified 

a . e towards a kim; 10 221 fall 2 
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best you tomorrow, ts day+break, in KEW fo⸗ 
reſt near the chateau of Montnoir; ſee that you 
faib not, ſaid the Marquis, een pegs 
the apartment R Aar teri; en 

Previous to hid leaving Milan) hes onfolded 
his-ſituation to the Count! His xxplanation-was 
that ofi a candid and noble mind, and this: e- 
ward, was the moſt unbounded confidence. 


Monſieur, de Sevrac, in the evening, proceeded - 


to, the chateau; and the Count Monteleoni, with 


his daughter, r __—_ morging ſet out for 


Tuſcany. x 73 2 N 1756 


Madame de Greg 3 Sabing ates ee 5 


the firlt ſubject of their converſation Was the 


events of the preceding night. It is a ſtrange 
contradiction in the human mind, that it often 


* 
4 


evinces pleaſure in expatiating on paſt ſcenes, 


Which, at the moment when they were preſeat, 


excited the moſt painful and horrible ſenſations. 
Madame de Sevrac could think of nerhing but the 
poniard, and the dreadful countenance Which 
ſhe had ſeen at the chapel window: Sabina, was 
equally inclined to the weaknoſs of ſuperſtitibn, 


and readily believed, that the phantom, which 
appeared to her and her mother, was that of 
ſome perſon who had been murderzd by the 


Poniard. Day: made: them valiang zebut when 
he evening returned, the watchfut, eye, the 
frequent pauſe, the ſudden v ſtart, and their 


great caution never tq-,;ſeparate; declared 3 Ph 


* 
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much their minds Were en by the. e = 


terious adventure; ;.- | 1.1 L She 2x88 7. 
It had been the cuſtom of the: Marquizj>durs 


ing his abſence, daily to vtite a line of remem- 
brance to, his family; but the, laſt twenty four 


hours had deen Nadepd daubly tedious, by an 
vnulual hienye: ene did Madame de Serrac 


5 i Pos | fand. 
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ſtand ſo uchi in need of conſolation; never: id 
tho minutes ſeem to creep fo; tardily di, or! the 
chateau appear ſo completely deſolate; as at this 
painful interval of anxiety. 'A thouſand: appre 
henfiens crawded? on her mind; ſhe had wice 
walked with:the Abbe Le:Blano: to ac fmall cot- 
tage half a:league diſtantꝭ on the ſkiris of a fo- 
reſt, where all letters! ditected: to the chattau 
were left by the courier. Evening advanced! ra- 
picdly.; the fun had fet, and the riſing vapours 
of twilight began to ſpread along. the foreſt;; 
Madame de Sevrac — e given — 4 her 
remain 6. to have protracted the approach 
by 5 hour. She: dreatied to offend 
the Marquis by a: peevidh! impatience, hien 
made her reſiſt Sabina/s:entreatiests ſet out! for 
Milan. They continued: to wander about the 
avenues near the chateau:  twilight'olofed, ;- and 
no detter arrived. What a night (hall I paſa 
fait: Madamec de Sevrar; as ſlio approached” tlie 
outward gates: Sabina reſed lier eyes towards 
Heaven, and à deep ſigh: was her on contment. 
On the dra - bridge they were ovefraken 5 
Puiablio ; ;. he had been cutting wood, He pafſb d 
them uithi a difcontented murmuf; and t Sablng's 
ear diltin&bly.caught the word med. They 
_ wiſhed him (a: good night: he! made oo repty, 
| dat enteredithe chateau. 
Before Madame del Sevrav'ind: Sabina bah en- 


1 ure loſt oght of -Bazilioy they were conſetell 


by che benign and cen cdunténumee of the ver 
nerable Abbe. He had been fer tie third time 
to onquire aſter letters from the Mirqvis, and 
Ris dejectod⸗ murmer beſpokt His unſuetefsful er. 
rund Another conver; wilt paſt before mill 
_ night” ſud he, und ! wilt geſagein the- went 
8 dle and the walk wn be * . 


f 
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The eager alacrityj: with. which he- ſpoke, and 
the object. of his expedition, united to endear 


him - mete than evet to his; forlorn companions. 
As the clock in the corner tower ſtruck elgven, 


cho, Abbe Le. Blane paſſed oyer, the draw - bridge. 
The moon ſhone. clear, and the chateau. was 


whitened wih its ſil very light. The foreſt was 


ſhado ech byrembowering trees, except here and 
there where the. imerſecting viſtas. crofled .cach 
other, and admitted the pale rays which fell ver- 
tically, on the path beneath. A favourite ſpaniel 
belonging: to the Marquis, either walked by, his 


bie, or, after; pacing! forward ſtopped at fome 


angle in the toad, as if to aſſure him that ha 
might advanck wih ſafetyj. Often did the faith+ 


fol anjanal ſpting from the, ground: playfully, and, 


by⸗his inſtinctive attachment begyile the ſolitude 
of its gloom; and the night air. of its coldneſs; 
for the Abbe, engaged by the ſportive tricks of 
his companions: frequently . quickened his pace, 
and ſometimes ran forward, till exerciſe warmed 


hin blood, anch * nem Rrangth to his erer = 


tions 


Av: length he reached the . he was 
ackſweved from: the window, that the courier had 
2 dad left no letters ſor. the chateau. 

Abbe ſighetl, exclaimed, „ patience!” and 
tuvrietl2 his foeſteps back through: the foreſt. | 

Madame de Sevrac and Sabina. were waiting 
with/ iniparience, their candle quivering, in- the 
ſocket; amkitheit eyts humid with tears, when 


| thbycheattl the chains of the. draw. bridge rattle 
i t was dat down. He is returned??? ſaid 


Madame: de Scvrac, % Hoeayen grant that. he may 


bring news from Hubert.” She tad. ſqarrely 
. uttevet thefe: words}; when the Abbe Le Blanc 
5 —— pale, . * blood. N 
2 15 Maia 5 


| «af 'a 3 
. "by; Madan de Sevric ſhrieked «„ 
Does my father Ie, 7 « cried Sabina in the 
. hotror'3”” and inſtantly funk ſenſeleſs o 
the ber? 1 eee i Nene 
29510 muſt return to the foteſt. He ile 
t6 Yeath,” - ſaid the Abbe with a faukering 
voice, and inſtantly darted but af the room! 
Madame de Sevrac; after! conſigning her. daught - 
fer to the care of Jaquilina, ffew th the draws 
bridge'; ſhe had juſt paſſed the gut ward. gate 
beyond the moat, Leben, the” heard à long and 
ag nized groan mne ſtopped and liſteried; a vſe- 
cond, deeper! than the firſt . marked the ſpot 
from hence it proccede, i She had not zeſo-- 
lation to advance a ſtep, Fat was leaning pow. 
erleſs againſt the rampart when the Abbe Le 
Blanc and Bazilio eame running towards her: 
encouraged by their preſence, the collected her 
ſcattered ſpirits, and, in is few moments pro- 
ceeded wien dem towards: a dent part of the- . 
foreſt; Sx 10 41472809 107 BET NH cet bet 
Pharos Baan, more frequent, but more 
faint; Bazilio carried a lantern, the moon be- 
ing by this' time entirely obſcured; they en- 
bes a winding narrow path, ande ditected by 
dhe voice ſoon reached thei ſpot, here the ob-, 
„from whom it proceeded:layion the turf 
in extreme 1 Em 7. Jaſtlas they approached him, 
Bazzilio, by falling! over the root of a withered 
tree; overtet his Lee, and extinguiſhed: the 
„ The groans ceaſed, but Madame de Sev- 
ae; who had caught a glimpſe: of the body, 
cies: herſelf' on his ground and ſnatching it to 
Her arms, - exclaimed; 0. He is dead he breathes 
8 . 144 32464007 1 af now. , 
The Abbe, Le Blane/aflifed her to rai Comes 2 


- body 3 ; 7 blood OR at ee 


its 


e 


(-39 ) 


— 


its wounds, wetted the arm of Madame de Sevrac. 


They ſupported him by fitting on the turf; he 
had fainted, 'but in a few minutes returning 
reſpiration conviited them! that he was ſtifl 
living. Madame de Sevrac frequently addrefled 
him, but he was too much exhauſted by the ef- 
fuſion of blood to anſfwer Her. Th "raiſed 
him on his feet;. and 'W ith caution. led 2 to- 
wards the.draw-bridge. The only ray that di- 
rected their ſteps, was that of a glimmering 
taper in one of the windows of the chateau, and 
by the time that they entered the Fates the 
grey . light e i to! Foam: over the 
korsſtz 1% $1473 375 f "os Wh, 1 N 
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«Sure the foul fogs that Lang ia lazy clouds, © 
1 cc r. ö r moa _—_—_ N e mopin 1 ET Ly 
And ftecam-with-phrenzy inclanctioly Hands. 5 
J ener. 


Tus joy which Madame de Sevrae felt, on 
knowing hn the wounded traveler was not the 
Marquis, inſtantly communicated itſelf to Sabina 
and the Abbe Le Blanc; by their united aſſi-. 
duities, the ſtranger in a ſhort: time, recovered - 
the power of ſpeech ; his wounds, for he had 
received ſeveral, were carefully bound up, and 
rhe effuſion of blood being ſtopped, he began to 
converſe articulately, and to thank Madame de 
Sevrac for her kindneſs and hoſpitality. On her 
ſpeaking to Sabina in Engliſh, as Jaquilina led - 
her out of the ſaloon, ſhe was aſtoniſhed at be- 
ing addreſſed in the ſame language by Mr. St. 
Clair: the great alarm which the whole family - 
had experienced, had hitherto prevented every 
enquiry into the particulars of the outrage 3 : 
which were now repeated by the ſtranger. 5 

„ Among the intricate mazes of the foreſt,” 
ſaid he, “ the poſtillion who drove me loft his 
way; I found that he had quitted the main 
road; and by the violent motion of the carriage, 
1 knew that he was advancing on grovnd, which 
could not poſſibly be a beaten track. Perceiving 
a light, which gleamed from a window, at no 
great diltance, I ſtopped my guide, and quitted* 
my chaiſe, in the hope of reaching ſome houſe 

| | on 


(.4r.) 


on ſors: Where I might enquire the ror by 
which I could proceed wich ſafety. | I had 
ſcarcely advanced three paees, when a, ruſſian 
darted from behind a clump. of trees, and in- 
ſtantly wounded me. The weapon which ſeem- 
ed to be a poniard, did not diſable me from 
making fome reſiſtauce; but on finding me un- 
armed, he repeated hie blow: ſeveral tines; in 
the conteſt 1 fell; my head: ſtruck againſt the 
root of a tree, and for a time, entirely ſtunned 
me. Yet i perfectly rerollect, that the aſſaſſin, 
as he gave his laſt wound, exclaimed, «* Receive 5 
thy death from the exiled de Seyrac .. | 
Madame - de:;Sevrac: was ſteubl dumb: with 
horror | the venerable Abbe claſęing his hands 
in a, agany of deſpair, uttered the moſt frantic 
ſomowy while: Baazilio, with; a malignant” ſatis- 
faction, ſmiled at the / miſeries he anticipated, 
and leaving the room abruptly, muttehed? D 
Sema, Hallo, een e au, 
Hera: N 
The manner and: voice of Sena ſtruck new 
terrors into the mind of Madame de Sevrac. 
She 5 for a moment like tlie image of deſ- 
pair, and then threw herſelß on her knees be- 
idroche: ftranger. It was ſome minutes. before 
ſhe could articulate à ſyllable-; but her 1 7 © 
gling heart at laſt recoue red its Rrengtliy. and the! 
l:ngaage-of nature rufhzdeftom it to eee 
7 hen eſeape 2“ was her rft-queltion.. 
ele did anfutered Sti Clair 3 but 1 ſhould; | 
knw the: viline's vdire in any part of ther wurd; 
ene E 1 ae 
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* be gene e, bebe a care, thaw hate ee 
5 | | 
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46 on! do. not ſay fo,” cried Madame de Sev- 
rac, claſping his hand and covering it with a 
torrent of tears; He is not a villain; he is an 
unfortunate exile, a eretched iwaideror; driven 
by ſome perſecuting fiend to this laſt act of 
_ deſperation !-He is no practiſed murderer; born 
nobly, and as nobly educated, nothing but the 
joſs af reaſon eould have made him criminal, 
Promiſe, Oh l ꝓromiſe never to moleſt him.“ 
Her tears, her agony overpowered her, and ſhe 
fell at the feet of St. Clair incapable of row- 
ceeding. 1 4. e 55 el. 4: * 4 211 235 . 
Madam, faid he, bewildered: with: Alto 
niſtiment, v conſider for whom. you are pleading; 3 
for an aſſaſſid: a midnight plunderer.?“ 
Alas am pleading for a: darling kuf 
band!“ replied Madame deiBevtacy ſtartiug up 
wildly: 8 for one, on whom my ſoul .doats;. 
though baniſhed: from his country, driven to- 
deſpair, and ſtigmatized with murder Com- 
5 paſſionate Eis child, his unoffending offspring, 
ne is nee guilty; fer ſhe ne en with lier 
father?! ob oo LAN D U Ain et 
St. Clair, touched to the cheark what he 
heard, ralſed Madame :de::Sevrac!: from the 
ground. ur huſband's life is ſafe Madam,” 
faid he: I will quit the chateau in aufe u hours; 
left I ſnould be compelled to give evidence againſt | 
him. Suffer one ol your ſervants 0 ſeek: after 
my carriage, which ig probably at. the next poſt - 
houſe; and d deſire that ib may be at the gates 
as ſoon as: poſſible; m my ſeryant Who had been: 
ſent on tot order harſes, ele, -@oldefter hap- 
_ pened, is 1700 alete ya 
„ „%% May.;L bcheve. that will f ar bit 
lad Madame oe Sevrac... LOT * F, P 12 
5 1 Rh na «Depend. 
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pared for his reception. 


63) 
. Depend upon my ſolemn promiſe,”  anſwer- 


ed St. Clair. She threw ber arms about his 


neck in an extacy of gratitude, while a tear 


that did not diſgrace his manhood, fell on her 


cheek, He again conjured her to be confident 
in-his honour, and requeſted permiſſion to re- 
poſe himſelf for an hour previous to his depar- 
ture. He walked feebly towards Madame de 
Sevrac's chamber, which, being the only one well. 
aired in the chateau, the had: ordered to be pre- 

Sabina was untortunately abſent; when St. 
Clair. unravelled the dreadful ſecret ; the tender 


affection which ſhe © bore towards her father, 


vented Madame de Sevrac's revealing it; and 
as ſhe believed that Bazilio did not clearly com- 
prehend the language in which it was told, ſhe 


| hoped that it would never tranfpire," The "fun, 


roſe "while Madame de Serrac waited for St. 
Clair's awaking; Bazilio had been diſpatched 


ſome time for the carriage, and had found it, 
with the ſervant on the- ſkirts of the: foreſt, 


Before Bazilio's return; St. Clair had quitted 
the chateau 3 Madame de *Sevrac Attended him 


to the outward gate; as he ſte pped i into is 


carriage ſhe again whiſpered, heh deemder * he 
aſſured her of his ſeereſy, ant alſo promiſec“ 
that he would proceed on his route without. de- 


lay, and would ſuffer his ſervant to dreſs His 


wounds till he eould employ a ſurgeon at ſuch 

a diſtance as! . prevent Cory 

ſuſpicion. rl e: ee ee, id pm 
A Pd of this load; a weighty portion. as 


- hoes from Madame de Sevracis mind, by 


the departure of St. Clair; but the fate of the 
Marquis was ſtill uncertain- The fears that he 


\ 1 s N 8 : 
# 1 e 
R527 | a 
— 7 
* 4 Gi * / 


( 44. ) 


had been apprehended, that his conſcience had 
urged him to a confeſſion of the crime, or in- 
duced bim to fly from the horrors of detection, 
crowded ſucceffively on her brain, and agonized 
it almoft to frenzy. As ſoon as. St. Clair's car- 
riage turned the corner at the end of the avenue, 
Madame de Sevrac haſtened to her chamber. 
The firſt ohject ſhe beheld, was the iron box, 
which contained the precious charge of the un - 
bappy Marquis. Her tears flowed abundantly: 
ber grief was augmented by the recollection of 
bis, folemn iagjunctiens when laſt they. paxted. 
7 Per nicious gold!“ ſaid the, „ thau haſt driven. 
my huſband to this deed of deſperation; thou 
Haſt ſtained that name with blood, which, till 
10%, was ſpotleſs as the ſnow upon the moun- 
f xx D1rs Foyt 
She was rouſed from her melancholy. reveric,. 
by the ſound of horſes trampling.oyer the draw- 
bridge 3 ſhe. flew, to» the window, her heart 
bounded with a mixture of hope and fear; it 
Was the marquis. He entered the chatgau with 
the greateſt compoſure ; his air was  unembar- 
raſſad, and his countenance ſmiling, Madame 
de Sevrac haſtened to meet him; Bazilio, held 
his horſe while he diſmounted in his hand he 
carried. à miſqueron which was covered wirh 
blood ; ne jnitantly.proceeded to a lower apart- 


ment which opened to the court, where he 


* 


ad ſcarcely embraced, his trembling wife, when | 
four. armed men ruſhed, in, and ſeizing. the 
Marquis, commanded him to ſurrender. . . _ .; 
The conſternation which this; event occalzon - 


ed, prevented his making any reply, one of the 


* Blunderbuſs. 4 
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men ſecured the muſqueton, another ſearched 


the priſoner, and found upon him a brace of 


piſtols. He was inſtantly bound with cords, 


hurried acroſs the court, over the draw-bridge, 


and into 4 carriage which waited at the out- 


ward gate. In vain did he attempt to expaſ- 


tulate, he was commanded to reſerve his de- 


fence for that awful moment, when he would 


moſt ſtand in need of it. The ſhricks, the 


prayers, the tears of Madame de Sevrac, avail- 


ed but little: as the officers of juſtice dragged 


her huſband from her weak graſp, one of them 


on obſerving blood on her arm, made her alſo 


a priſoner ; let us ſecure her,” ſaid he, « there 


is no doubt but ſhe is an accomplice.” . 


v 


As foon as one of them had faſtened her 
with cords, the other proceeded with Bazilid to 


ſearch every apartment in the chateau. In Ma- 


dame de Sevrac's chamber, they found a hand- 
kerchief and neckeloth, both ſtained with blood; 


their next prize was the little iron box which 
contained all the treaſure of the unfortunate 
Marquis. Tbey then requeſted that Bazilio 
would lead them through all. the apartments of 
the chateau; when they came to the library 
they found the :panneled, door open, and the 


bar on the floor. The ſecret cloſet was ex- 


| amined, and, the poniard drawn forth; the dim 
light prevented their ſeeing the ſtate of the 
book, or of the tapeſtry; curioſity was grati- 


fied to what they deemed conviction; they 


haſtily packed the ſeveral proofs in a trunk, and 
immediately returned to Madame de Sevrac. 
She was now informed that they were bound 
by the laws of the country to convey her to 


F 
9 


a place of ſecurity : ber {peech was inter- 


dicted; 
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dicted.; the. attempted,- in vain, to entenuate 
her huſband's. crime ; a ſecond. carriage waited, . 
and ſhe was led SORES, it, that in which the 
' Marquis was a priſoner was flill at the gate; 
Sabina accompanied Madame de Sevrac, who 
was allo guarded by two ſtern and unrelenting 
rufflaus. N 

When Madame de Sevrac was placed in che 
”cartiage ſhe earneſtly entreated that the Abbé 
Le Blane miglit be ermitted to attend h 
The offcers of juſtice conceiving that he 5 
might throw. 4 new light on the affair, con- 
ſented to her ſolicitations. Every apartment 
in the chateau was ſearched, but in vain; he 
was no where to be found; be had not been 
ſeen ſince the dreadful ren Was revealed by 
Mr, St. Clair, His abſence at ſuch a mo- 
ment great!) avgmented Madame de Sevrac's 
afffiction; 7 Mi as he had a kind ang feeling 
7 and was zealouſſy attached to the Mar- 
quis and his family, ſhe hoped he might prove 
a powerful advocate, whenever they appeared 
| before a tribunal of juſtice. 5 

The "carriages in traverſing. the. foreſt. only 
"a ſhort diſlance ſrom the chateau, had to paſs 
near the quarter where Mr. St. Clair, was wound 
ed. From the draw- bridge to the fatal place, 
many marks of blood were vißble; but when 
they came. to the exact ſpot, where the turf. was 
yet crimſon with congealed gore, Madame de 
Sevrac could not ſuppreſs a groan of horror: 
the. looked wildly towards it, and her whole 
frame was convulled with agony.” Her guards, 
whoſe eyes were long practiſed in the taſk, of 
Watching, obſerved her agitation, which they 
conſidered as an additional proof of her being 


au accomplice in her huſband's me. 
X 8 O 


Fm. 


.# 
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family all the atrocities which have 


N n 
On the day of their melancholy journey, na- 
ture, as if ſhe delighted in mocking the ſorraw's 
of her children, ſeemed to diſplay her charms 
with oſtentatious ſplendour. The. ſun, which 
till the evening, bad flamed over an uncloud- 
ed ſky, then ſhed a blunted luſtre through 
the thick ſhades of oak and alder which cloath- 
ed the country. They proceeded for ſome 


miles in that ſort of twilight gloom which 


was congenial 40 their feelings: Sabina was 
uniformly filenty pale, deſponding, and heart- 
broken; her mind wholly occupied by a mourn- 
fid train of ideas, was wholly inattentive to 
the diverſity of ſurrounding objects; till ſhe 
was 'awakened from her ſtupor, by the buz- 
zing of the throngs, which curioſity had drawn 
together in every | village through which tacy 

pailetl as they approached Milan. N 


I be carriage, with the Marquis and his two. 


attendants,, was only a: few | paces, i before 
that which \ conveyed: Madame de Sevrac and 
her daughter. The idea of their crime rouſed 


the | indignation of the peaſantry, and; their 


cars were at; times ſaluted with execrations 
from the unfeeling 30 and bghs: ok. pity from the 


benevolent, Some were iceptical as to the 


juſtice of their accuſation; and others ſwayed 
by vulgar prejudice, attributed to the wreiched 
ſtigmatized 


« 


ſome of their countrymen. 


At widnight they reached the prifon deſtined 
for the worit claſs. of criminals. On ſtopping 
at 'the gate, Madame de: Sevrac ſuffered the 
agony. of ſeeing the Marquis firſt led from his 
carriage, and cloſely guarded: a lamp, which 


hung over the entrance, preſented him to her 
J)%%%ͤ; oo | view, 


— 
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view, as he aſcended the ſteps. with. a ſirm 
and undaunted mien. The fecond carriage 
advanced, as the firſt drew ſtom the door; 
all the horrors of a priſon, | all the miſeries 
and diſgrace that threatened Madame de Sevrac 
at that moment yielded to the conſoling thought 
that ſhe ſhould again: behald and converſe with 
her huſband; The light of the lamp fell up- 
on her face, which was animated with a ſaint 
ſmile as the uttered, „we ſhall fee: him Sabi- 
na; thank e we ſhall lee him once 
more.“ 

The Marquis was inſtantly dase wail 
dungeon, and Madame de Sevrac, /t6:0ne- ad- 
joining. Sabina was conducted to an apartment, 
à degree leſs : gloomy in point of ſituation, but 
rendered doubly horrible, by the cruel ſepara- 
tion which this ſeeming indulgenee occaſioned. 
She was Jodged:in the higheſt ſtory of a:lofty 
rower, which had two ſmall grated windows, 


one commanding an extenſive view of Lombar- 


dy; and the other overlooking the interior of 
the priſon. One chair and a miſerable bed 
adorned this dreary apartment; the door of 
which was ſtrongly bolted, and ſeldom opened, 
z ſmall fquare grating in the center pannel being 
made for the convenience of conveying either 
$00d, or fuch communications, as l Jr 
thou; ht fit to allow. her. 8 

When Madame de Sevrac found: that all inter- 
courſe between the Marquis and his family 
was prohibited, her anguith was complete, - Io 
have attended him; to have conſqled him with 
her affe ction; to have Julled his mind, or ſor- 
tified it with patience; to have watched. Bis 
Hort and broken Jombers, wor; have heen 


her 
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cher only employment: but even this melancholy 
taſk was noi denied her. On entering-her daik 
damp dangeomthe- firſt ſound ſhe heard, was 
theocliking vf the chains at that moment placed 
upon the ꝓperſon of her huſband / he liſtened; 
ſhe ſoarcely' breathed :; | he was not conſcious, 
that.at:the: ſame moment her own hands were 
fettered, or herſelf corifigned to total dark- 
C T any oro. 
' ;She2featedchevſelf on her :mattrafs: near: the 
Wall, down:whichtunwholeforie vapours rolled 
in ſucoeſſive ſtreams, and placed her ear cloſe 
to the 'Mflinty partition which ſeparated her 
from ther Marquis. The jailore were ſome 
time in performing their dreadful taſk, which, 
by de Senracs throwing himſelf on ' rhe 
ground, ſhe nëe w, was at length completed. 
- tis: guards then unlocked the door of the 
Hungeon, and mne heard the Marquis ſay in a 
-diſtin& and ſteady tone, * Ste that you treat 
my wife and daughter mercifully.” He te- 
cerved no anſwerl: the door was locked and 
triple bolted, and inſtantly a death · like ſilence 
L * 1 778 
Madame -dei:Sevrac: paifed the remainder of 
the night in Ilſtening to catch the : ſound of 
her hulband's voice. Sometimes the rattling 
"of his chains, as he turned upon his ſtraw bed, 
at others, the broken ſigh, or long deepgroan, 
wrung her heart with -ungtterable torture. 
She often thought of making him ſenſible tliat 
ſhe Was the tenant of his- neighbauring idunge- 
* but the felt chat the „ er 
- {uffexings "would: wnly augment theſe of the 
Marquis, while ! u incapable of affording 
Aim the ſmalleſt conſolation. To hear the 
; Vol., I, . ZW | 8 
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tone of his voice, to number his ſighs, or to 
hope by his ſilence, that he had ſunk into 
refreſhing ſlumber, . now compriſed the whole 
ſum of Madame de Sevrac's gratifications ; 
and ſhe ſometimes even thought, that had Sa- 
bina been the companion of her ſolitude, :ſhe 
could have borne the horrors of her fate, no 
only with fortitude, but with reſignation 

Morning came, but ſhe was no longer ap- 
prized of its return, either by the ſongs of the 
birds, or the brightneſs of the horizon. She 
- behel none [cf thoſe beauties which; nature 

had exhibited from the chateau of Montnoir. 

She only knew that it was: day, by the deep 
ſeund of the priſon bell, whoſe lingering: vi- 
bration echoed through the ſubterranebdus abodes 
. of the guilty and the: unfortunate. TWo hours 
had elapſed, and a. continual ſilence in the ad- 
joining dungeon, began to excite the ſtrongeſt 

emotion of terror in the mind of Madame de 
Sevrac: the dreadful idea that the Marquis was 
no longer living, now filled her heart with 
agonizing affliction; ſhe was perplexed in the 
extreme; not daring to utter her complaints, 
leſt her fears ſhould: be grôundleſs, andi ſhe 
ſhould | awaken thec ſufferer ſrom that ſleep, 
- which could alone ſuſtain his ſtrength under 
the preſſure of his misfortunes. She was re- 
lieved from. approaching deſpair}; by a deep 
groan from the Marquis, which in any other 
ſitustion, would have wrung her heart to its 
innexmaſt . receſſes. Thank heaven he -ſtall 
breathes Haid. Madame de Sevrac in a whil- 
pering voice, hile a toxrem of tears gave a 
momentary telief to her, ſufferings. as. 
: a 61 nens Helm! e . F3A8 
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to As it was midnight when ſhe arrived at the pri- 
into ion, ſhe was not without hope, that the dawn 
ole ¶ would preſent ſome gleam of light to her ſolitary 
ns ; dungeon; and her diſappointment at hearing the 


lock ſtrike: the morning hours, while ſhe till ob- 
ſerved the ſame blank ſcene of: chearleſs oblivion, 
was at once terrible and diſtracting. - The rigour 
with which both the Marquis and herſelf were 
treated, left not a doubt in her mind, that St. 
Clair had died of his wounds, and, previous to his 
diſſolution had violated his promiſe of ſecrecy. The 


ure nature of the crime ſhe knew to be ſuch as would 
4 not admit of palliation; ſhe anticipated the dread- 
eep ful fate which awaited the Marquis, and having 
vi- determined to-- periſh. with him, endeavoured to 
des prepare her mind for the worſt that could hap- 
urs CCF 
ad- At eight o'clock the jailor opened the doorof 

geſt her cell ; he brought the ſcanty portion of ſuſten- 


ance, which is allotted for the faint and woe- 


was worn criminal; and which the rigour of the law, 
rith I deems ſufficient, to ſtrengthen the body ami 
the {MW invigorate the mind, either to endure the miſ- 
ats, chiefs of a long and painful captivity, . 0749 meet 
ſhe _—_ ay nt the terrible terrcration of all 
ep, enen ᷑᷑᷑ssõ”ũ %% nn 
der The: fight 0 any livin”, -6bjeQ, and the feeble | 
re- PR of day which ertered at a grated window 
eep n a ons pe We ſeuding to her dungeon, for a 
Her 2 er ed to chear her ſpirits ; the Jailor 
ite ook! ganld and led her forth to a ſmall ſquare 
95 ws . evurt,- encompaſſed with lofty walls, and 
i ir ſecured with pointed ſpikes placed in ll 
5 Kirections. As ſoon as ſhe came into the broad 
As day light, the _ of atmoſphere was ſp/power- | 


fol . - 


IR „ — 
ful that her limbs failed to ſupport her, and ſhe te 
fell into the arms of the jailor. 4 Madame, v 
© fajdhe, ( be: comforted: you are conduckei hither, 
An order: that yau may dreathe a purer air, and 
| — — that ſtrength of body which can alone 
ſuſtain your fortitude of mind. The'rukesiof'1he 
priſon allow you only ten minutes; but I will 
venture:-to double that time, if you find 'yourtelf 
revived by the experiment.“ 3 
Will they. ah,. the Marquis the fameiindul- 
gence?” -etied Madame de Sevrac foebly. 
Lam forbid to anfwer any queſſions;“ ifaid 
the jailor, lf is s cruel office, and Dam ulreudy 
Wear of it. Phete was fomething o Paflion- 
ting in the coumenance and voice of the young 
man, that fixed the attention of Madame de gev- 
rac; ſhe ſtill leant upon his ſhoulder, he trom- 
dled and. Ideked forrowful; he turned ſrom her 
10 e eee . her 'ft111 watched him 
wich a ſearching eye: Oh I you are a gentle 
ſpitit, faid the, er 40 gocal me —— 
abyſs of miſery I J read in your countenanes the 
pity of an angel!“ Bke' could not prodeèd, her 
eyes cloſed, a dvath-like paleneſs ever ſptead her 
; features, and ſhe ſeemed to loſe the power of're- 
eollection. He conveyed her inftantlyitoi her coll, 
he ſunk to the grqund, and behaſtericd te fetch 
+a lamp, dieading a ſeyere reprimand for having 
iT, exceeded the, time allowed tor her morning 7e 
In anſew, minutes ſhe. began. to recover *' che 
|, young. jazlor whoſe; name, was, Juſtin Latbyy, 
'i Knglt by her de and, ſupported ker: the inſtant 


be opened, her eyes, the recolleFted her Vicinity WY 5. 
0 che gell: of ſha Marquis, 3nd conjured her ft a . 


3 


„ 


to ſpoak ſo low: as. not to make him acquaintec 
with her ſituation. „ 1 
4 The Marquis is led forth for air,“ faid La- 
taur, a ſudden impulſe of affection ruſhed through 
the heart of Madame de Sevrac, and made her 
deſperate, ſhe ſprang from the ground and ruſhed 
towards the daor, exclaiming, for one moment, 
only for one moment let me behold hin.“ La- 
tour. gently drew her back, and: entreated: her to 
relinquiſh ſo raſh an attempt. She inſtantly heard 
the clipking; of chains in the dark paſſage, and 
immediately, after the, door ofthe adjoining dun- 
geen. was: cloſed, and bolted. | „ 
She now entreated Latour to inform. her how 
the keeper of the priſon had diſpoſed of her daugh- 
ter, and whether ſhe was ſafe? He affured - 
her that: ſhe was,; and conjured: her to be con- 
vinced:that he would do;evyery.thing-in his power 
to: leſſen the -rigaurs of: her. confinement, En- 
cauraged by his gentleneſs and complaceacy, ſhe 
ventured. to encroach {till farther on his kindneſs: - 
ſhe obſerved that he had none of thoſo characte. 
riſtics,. Which axe, generally viſible in men, who 
chuſe the dreadful trade of torturing: their felloh 
creatures; and was, not. without hopes that he 
would prove a: valuable friend, as far as his hu- 


' manity: could be. exerted; without: endangering a 


his on ſafety. y | 
She ventured to propoſe: that on the following 
night when: the priſon ſhould be. ſtil}, he foul? 


conduct Sabina to:hes cell, that the: might once 85 | 
more embrace her, anid enjoy the felicity of a few 


moments. converſation. Latour. heſitated; the 
pleadings: of a fend parent languilhing for the 
ſight of a: darling. child, powerfully touched his 
heart; but W ſuch an enterpige check - 

His | + Þ | ed 
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r 
ed the ardour of his zeal, and he had not reſolu- 
tion either to comply or to refuſe. To have pro- 
poled an interview with the Marquis would have 
been unleſs, becauſe the key of his dungeon was 


not kept by Latour: but as a viſit from Sa- 
dina was more practicable, ſhe' did not ceaſe to 


urge it, till Juſtin penetrated by her ſighs and 
tears, endeavoured to tear himſelf from her. In 
vain did he attempt to eſcape ; the feelings of 
humanity firuggled at his heart, and while they 
melted it to tenderneſs, they enfeebled his-whole 
frame. Weak as Madame de Sevrac was, ſhe till 
held him ; the hung round * with ſupplicating 
ſolicitude. Hear me,” ſaid ſhe, „ in pity hear 
, noi 21 os Drege 
She. was interrupted as ſhe was proceeding by 
the loud rattling of her huſband's chains; her 
voice had rouſed him from ſleep, which was pro- 
duced by the ſhort change of air he had been 
permitted to enjoy. He ſtarted from the ground; 
ſhe heardthe ſudden movement, and recollection 
inſtantly told her what ſhe had done. She graſp- 
ed the arm of Latour, and preſſed her finger on 


ber lip ; while her averted eyes were turned with 


horror towards the adjoining dungeon. 

She continued thus fixed and aghaſt. Latour 
beheld her with commiſerating ſorrow : his coun- 
tenance was downcaſt and melancholy, his limbs 


trembled; and his eyes were overflowing with 


tears of pity. The Marquis, again finding that 


all was filent, concluded that his ſenſes had de- 


ceived him; „ Oh God !” exclaimed he, it 
was but a dream!“ and again threw himſelf in 
lis ſtraw, in the anguiſh of diſappointment. . 
Madame de'Sevrac, after a paufe of fome mi- 
nutes, in a low and tremulous whiſper, conjured 
LE 5 Latour 
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Prout to convey a meſſage from her; it is, 
ſaid ſhe, t to my huſband's: friend; he is power- 
ful; he. can ee intercede for a nnn of 
our ſorroẽws. 

Latour promiſed t 2 teh the taſk, though 
he aſſured her, that perpetual impriſonmeut would: 
be the conſequence of detection This night,“ 
ſaid he, as ſoon as the clock has ſtruck twelve, 
you mayexpect toſee me; and it there is any poſſi ale 
method of arranging it, 1 will bring your daughter 
with me. — muſt now leave you; I have 
already ſtaid. too long; many: miſerable beings: 
are waiting for their morning s refreſhment.” “ 

* Oh! haſten to them, ccied Madame de Se- 
vrac in a low whiſper.:- Latour bid her be com- 
forted ; and after affaring her once more of his 
fidelity, quitted the:dpngeon;: During the-whole 
day ſhe. watched:and likened ;; the hope of em- 
bracing her child ſuſtained her fortitude and amuſ- 
ed her mind even in the gloom chat ſurrounded 
ber. At twelve o'clock ſhe obſerved a gleam of 
light under the door of her cell ; it diſappeared; 
ſhe then threw herſelf on the ground, placed her 
car cloſe xo the crexice, and heard indiitinct whit-: 
perings in the ſabterranczous! paiſige : again the 
light was viſible, the key; was gently turned, her 
leart beat quick in expectation, the door op Mad 
and 2 ſurly ruffian entered the dungeon. 
Ale cleſed the door, and. ood frowuing- upon. = 
her. There is: ſome. villainy going for ward,“. 
2 5 Hut thoſe muſt be expert who can 

Lat e 352 then fixing himſelf in an 

bſeuxe coc dex, he darkened his lantern, and 
com mare, e de Berri not to utter A 
able. 19 IR 1G") 

_ $.xeſently lebt again, hone dosen Sp cre- 
2 2161³ vice, | 


(56) 


rice, Madame de DSevrac. having: placed: herſelf 

doſe by the door, the moment it was opened, 
blew out the lamp, which. Latour: carried, and 
bade him inſtantly fly. The jailor now fprang 
from his corner, and ruſhing into the paffage, 
purfued him, leaving the door: of Madame. de 
Sevrac's cell open and; ungarded. | 

The firſt: idea which ſtruck her: mind, l 
of.cndeavouring to make her eſcape ; but when 
ſhe recollected that the Marquis was ftill: a:pri- 
ſoner, her: reſolution failed, andiher feet. ſeemed 
rooted: to. the earth; In a few: moments the 
ferocious ſavage returned, and ſeizing the hand of 
Madame de Sevrac, informed: her that ſhe-mult 
remove to a diſtant part of. the priſon. She was 
perplexed: almoſt to frenzy by this intelligence, 
She:dared. not confeſs that being near tho dear 
object immured in the adjoining oell, rendered 
the gloom leis horrible — the: ſeverity of the 
laws: defigned- it ſhould be. She knew that to 
Point out a gleam of confolation, wat to loſe fight 
of it for ever. She beheld nothing in the features 
of her tyrant like thoſe: benignant traits which 
characterized the humane Latour. She knew 
_ that her prayers and lier tears would not ſoftan che 
flinty breaſt * the jallor; though they would mad - 
den her huſband, pent as he was between impenetra- 
ble walls, weighed tothe eurth witly fetters; and 
tortured by the horrors ofthis r 1 ; 
the was therefore reſigned and ſilent. 

The jailor led her haſtily along:damip and-dreary 
. paſſages; where minglin ſigks and 
quently ſtartled her as: proceeded: At — 
alcending three ſteps, he opened a-ſmal}' ſquare 
room, where with a malignant ſmile 15 e 
. her fart well, and left her. 3 

She 
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She had not been long in her new appartment, 


when, as the dawn appeared; the difcovered that 
ſhe hgd: traverſed! an imperceptible aſcent, and 


that her fituation: was no! longer fubterraneous. - 


A. fanting ſheet of light which, penetrated an 


aperture in:theiwall; drew- her towards it; and, 


az day brighteneG; ſhe diſeovered that it opened 
to an outlet oftthe prifon. Upon a mote minute 


examination, ſhe alſo found, that it was only t two | 
feet above the ſurface of the earth, and that it 
over-looked a meadow; at the extremity of the 


ramparts: She felt her mind much inyigorated 


by her change of ſituation. She truſted that 


chance would lead ſome perfon” near the walls, 


that the ſound oſ a liuman vofce would aclminiſter 


confolationg that ſhe ſhould' know: mop ro reſſive 


hours of day and night, with a tät and; other 


circumſtances, never tliought of by the Nor: 'þ 


bat ONE = pagers to the inhabitaqt 


Dr —. 4 
light —_— he found chat ie penettat⸗ 


rendered: her new ſituation more chilly even 5 1 


her formen lodtzing- Wich impatience did ſne 
Wait _ tedibus interval” — darkneſs, and ich : 
joy. r. everycblifs is Heigh ene by its compa- a 

Elba with torture), d ſhe beho! he ffrlt glimpſe 
af morning- Even che pale grey light, and che 
ſole mn ſtillneſs of the hour, had charms for the 4 


aMidted heart of Madame de Seyrac. 4 


"five « and diſconſolate, watchin 


gleam as itrreveded from the ad) cent mee 
ona. ſudden her heart bounded 'as he heard, a low 


Three weeks bad paffed? when '' ; the” fat, pen- 


and tremulous voice Raſtily addréfs Hier. It Was 


85 e e 7 he had efeapedfrom t the 
925 4 priſon 


E ing breeze whioh-entered at the ny aperture, 


* 


the twilight. - 


. 3 


priſan. onthe night when he failed in his WITTE 
enterpriſe ; but in deſcending from the walls, 


be fell ; having diſlgcated one arm, and being ſe- 


retely woundedon the forehead, with difficulty 


: he reached a place of concealment. The atten- 


tions he received during bis confinement; were 


prompted by the affection of a Norman girl, who 


had followed his fortunes ;. and who though born 


of noble parents, had given him her hand in mar- 
riage. To her he alſo owed- the knowledge of 


| Madame de Serrac's new. ſituation ; bis wife 
baving paſt by. accident near the aperture in the 
wall of her priſon, and hearing her, in an agony 


of deſpair,. pronounce. the-name of the Marquis, - 


ioſtantly informed. Latour. of the circumſtance, 
and conducted him. gart from r e the - 
\ complaint. had proceeded., Ae 3:6 85 4e! 
Madzwe de Beuren ſurpcle: was equatito Tues 
ſatisfac Ba one more hearing the ſound of a- 
commiſerating. voice. I came,” ſaid Latour, 
« to know. 121 an render you any ſervice, before 
I quit. Milan; 3. at ta-morrow's dawn I muſt de- 
part; for. if 1 am. diſcovered, the puniſhment: I. 
thall ſuffer. will be ſevere. ; My fellow jailor over- 
heard the cony erſation which paſſed between your 
daughter and elf, wherein I offered to aſſiſt, 
in your. eſcape. ; (Re atone this: when: he. 
overtogk. me.? then gave an account of his- 
e of falling from. the priſon; walls and af. 
being wounded. Be brief; Madam,” con- 


ting Latour,“ i you have. ,any.ching-r0 com- 


municate, for Lmuſt be gone. | 
be” Will you, e vey a meſſage for: me- to Mons 
ſieur Ravillon aid Madame de Sevrac. Latour 
Ae Wer, 05 8 cried he, with a 


21. 7 PX 322 88 


1 77 "7 
* 


el 


„ 29S i. 


„ | faultermg 
FA * 5 1 7 5 * 2 — a 


. 


0 59 0 


fabltering voice, « TYRA your huſban 4 is che. 5 


murderer of Ravillon?“ 


Madame de Seyrac ſnirieked at this dreadful in- 


ſaid Latour, I muſt eſcape : Heaven protect 


you, and ſuſtain your ſoul with fortitude.“ 


Madame de Seynac liſtened long, and often 
called on Latour, but he was beyond- hearing. 


The howible ancat e had difcioſed, e 


bewildered her reaſon. The murderer of Ra- 
villon! Then every gleam of hope is vaniſhed “ 


cried Madame de Sevrac. All that happened at 
the, chateau: of Montnoir now recugred to her 


memory 1 the een ravings of the Mar- 


* 


telligence. Lou have alarmed the guard, 


quis, eſtation he had erpreſſed whenever 


| 3 —_ was mentioned, and the readi- 
neſs with which he accepted his nication to Mi- 


Jan, united in dreadful confirmation of Latour 3 
report, and ſhe conſidered her huſband's death 


as- inevitable. 


From Abd cen Madame: de Serrac 3 


ed however the evendof her trial might termi- 


nate, ta ſbare che fatoofher huſband. The laſt 
fatal circumſtance Which ſhe had heard, pteclud- 


ecke very ſhadaw of doubt, and taught hex to pte 
pate fer certain: annihilation No ſigh of una - 


vailing regret, ao;tear, of womaniſh lenderneſs, 


betrayed the weakgeſs of ber ſex. She haq lived: 
8 and ne had courage to relinquiſh» - 
life, which could eee 
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* Mr of — ect amonit-- 
ing to proofs; combined!0oriminitte- the Mar- 
quis, and to- exclude every chance oft his eſrap- 
ing. Navilfon, previous to his departure from 
lan, declared to an intimate fried; 4 Mon- 
ſieur Clermont, that he had beenlehallenged- by | 
de Sevtac . but he did not mentiem either the 
time or place, fixed om fore the remcentie On 
Ae eventhyr that the Marquis left the city, 
Nevillom alfo: difapprared. Monſieur: Clermeue, 
anxious for the ſafety of both parties, reſotved to 
follow them, and: to propoſe ſome accommodati-- 
on: he diſpatched meſſengers to all the gates of 
Milan, and one of them was informed, by the 
 fentinella,. that Monſieur Ravillon had paſſed, and 
| taken the road e the. foreſt of FOO 4 
| er 
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After, ſending information; to the ghudicer os 
posen in order to prevent miſchief, Monſieur 


Clermont proceeded immediately, on horſebache, 
towards the chateau; and, by trayeiing. with: 
the utmoſtiſpeed. reached: the foreſt before day 
break. On entering the principal avenue whigh+ 
lead to the gates, he heard the ſound. of a. foot- 
paſſenger. haſtily; running towards him. Pro- 
eted no farther,” ſaid the ſtranger, there has 


been à murder committed: not far off: I was 


paſſing at theꝰtime, and the aſſaſſin / has eſcaped.” 


© Monkeyr: Clermont leaped: from bis horſe, 


and, preſenting à piſtol, commanded the, man 
inſtantly to return with: bim to the ſpot where 
thesdeed had been perpetrated. The fIranger- 


refuſed: to: comply; on the: plea of being unarm 
od, and aſſured Monſieur Clermont: that he was 


4: poor and inoffenſive peaſant, whoſe; reſidenge 
vas n a, ſmall village, dn the W the fo- 
reſt, After repeated: entreaties,.' wih a premiſe 
not / only of pratect ion, buti eward, he conſent- - 
ed'to/leath the πw aß Theron bring obſeured 
by thick clouds, they were at: a Ibis: how. to pro? 
cced ; haring quittech the main road, they were 
ſoon. bewnldered in endieſs labyrinths, and afitr 
wandering: 2 eanſideruble time, gave up the 
partum as hopeleſs} to ehr nch 955 95 


>»i8:ithe dawn broke over, tlie, distant moun- 


tung discovered that they had taken; the - 
path wict:{ed th à village nean four miles frond 
the chatbaus Monſicur Clermont was on hpriet 
bach, his companion walked by. his fide, lending 
a ſpaniel. Alas :-Sighor,” - aid the peaſant, 
„% Þeamnotilet you! depart, without! tolling: v 


* Juſtice of the peace. l 
; . , ; a 


alf that I know, reſpecting this :h6rrid murder; 
I have nothing to depend on but my peod name, 
and though it grieves me to tell che truth, con- 
ſeience would hot let me teſt, were I capable 
of concealing it“ Monſſeur Clermont alighted 
fem his horſe, and walked "with the (peaſünt, 
| who! proceeded in his“ ſtory: 211 $£2781); Bris: 42 ROY 
% Réturning to tlie village ſoon after mid- 
night, and croſſing: a bye path in the ſoreſt 
which was the ſliorteſt way, on a ſudden I heard 
the ſound of voices. I drew aſide, and con- 
cealing my ſelf behind a clump of firs; reſolved 
tos Hſten do What was paſſing. The: converfation- 
continued a very hort time; when oftern and 
angry voice exclaimed, Receiwe thy, death 
from the xxited ide Sevrac;” The aſſaſſin mount 
ed his Rorſe, and inſtantly eſcaped. . Iaheard . 
piefeing groan, and a. profound ſilence followed.“ 
16 :Whyodid> you not fly to aſſiſt the wounded 
victim?” ſaid Monſieur Clermont: 
as Becauſe, replied the penſant, : CiIowas | 
afraid; that; ſhould I be! found near! the. body, 
Teſhobd be conſidered as the murdtrer !:?! 1 
„Well, and. how did: you ͤ proceed? ſaid 


Monbeur Clermont the peaſant continued) 


Before Lhad time to think on what I ſhonld 

do, the aſſaſſin returned, on foot zu he e 
edu the body which lay din the turf; li 
for a moment to its: dying groans, and again 
betdok kimfelf to- flight. This ſpaniel / ſtood 
howling over the wounded man; I whiſtled, he 
xam towards me, was familiar, and; I: ſecured 
hum.“ Alas Signor, I know: the animal; he | 
| belongs to the Marquis de Sevrac; : his name 1s 
e 50 f 77 55 2 7 TE Eank ES 
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is too true !” exclaimed Monſicur Clers: 
mont, almoſt petrified with altoniſhmeat. — The 

peaſant reſumed his narrative. 

% followed the aſſaſſin at a convenient and. 
cautious diſtance, merely by the hollow ſound 
of his footſteps on the dry — for the darkneſs. 
of the foreſt prevented my diſtinguiſhing his fi- 
gure, and I never ceafed hearing him till. - 
reached the chateau of Montnoir. The gate 
were opened, and he entered: 1 then reſalned. 
to give the alarm at the next village, and it Was 
as L was haſtening thither, that I met Tor. Bi 

Monſieur Clecmont inſtantly fet out for Mi- 
lan, and iſtrictly enjoined the peaſant ;to.: follow, 
without delay. Within a league of the forelt, 
he met two carriages . with the officers of the. 
police, diſpatched by the giudice di pace, for the 
purpoſe of arreſting .the Marquis and Monſieur, 
Ravillon, in caſe any outrages was attempted. 
Monſieur Clermont ſtopped them, and having 
given information of all that had paſſed, return- 
ed to Milan, while two carriages proceeded. to- 
wards the chateau. 


From the evening that the challenge was gir- 
en, Monſſe zur Ravillon had never been heard of. 


Eirchimſtalices were ſtrongly againſt the Mar- 
quis; and every enquiry accompanied by the. 
oſt minute ſearch, having. been made in vain % 


it was fstutally eonaui d that the body Hh 


been buried in the foreſt,” either by Wonen de 
Serrac, or by ſome perſon'i in his family ſuſpi- | 
cion polittet out the Abbẽ Le Banc as His con- 
ſederate; and, His having abſconded, Ae 
the opinion. 
Tune morning came which was" to dedide-t 

on of the * T he awful tribunal affe 

| bled ; 
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Ned g every. object that preſented infvif te tie 
ſarrounding multitude foemed: to inſpire a fo-- 


lemn and filent attention, aud every face exhi- 


bited proofs of the mind's. occupation. Some 


were ſorrowfully: penſve ; others, as if ſtricken 


with horror, gazed with fixed: eyes on the man, 


who wag deſtined: to fit in judgment on the un- 


fortunate family ; while many, dead to the ſen- 


ſations of humanity,. looked only with ouges 
curiolity: for the appearance of the priſoners. - 


Dhe Marquis, previous to his trial, had been 
deſired to prepare for the tremendous moment, 
and to ſummon ſuck. evidence: as he fhould 
deem neceſſary. for his defence. But this inti- 


mation was of little uſe to him; he had ne wit - 


nets to. call forth; no friend to exculpate him; 
no gold to pay for: juſtice; and no advocate that 
pe __ ibn nen ver 1880 lte 


= u 


« 'The mind grows — ae ona ue viele. 


de N long taught in her diſaſtrous oh gal, 


noa ſoared above her n 4; 
prepared for the viciſſitudes of life, or the 5g 
nies of death; he entered the, tribunal, , 


val of 


mien, undaunted, and yet. not daring 3 55 
buy not. dejected; ; and: while: the ansigns 1 
* 


tators eee groans of e 

d, patient, and 1 a 1 
Hie counts ee Was Wire form. $a” 
cizted by Wy finement; but. his, pany Were 


terror. He advanced to tlie 


clouded with tears, And hie A unſhaken 
ar of arg 2 
Sigel gbegient, and ae, er 


. 1 
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though loaded. with the obloquy of - guilt, he in- 
tereſted, every beholder ; while the ſterneſt Tzely,. 
ings of Teproof, ſoftened into the tenderneſs. ok, 


T.., ER ko 7]˙⸗ ».. Nee . 
* R Clermont and the peaſant, were. the. - 
firſt perſons called on to give evidence. . They. 
related all that had happened in the foreſt, on 
the night of Ravillon's departure. When the 
peaſant repeated the words of the aſſaſſin, de 
Sevrac ſhuddered with horror! At that moment 


his countenance became ſtern and indignant; his 


eye, at times, eagerly attentive, at others, myſ- 
texiouſly vacant, as- if. examining his inward 
ſoul. 43 BIS 25 UA y + +2 | 85 Y; 5 $9. : / p * 

The next witneſs, was Bazilio: Duſanga. He 
informed the tribunal, that the Marquis had been 


abſent ſome, time from the fareſt. of Mont- 
noir; that Madame de Sevrac, on the day pra- 


ceding his return, evinced the maſt violent emo- 
tions of anxiety and, ſorrow: and, that at the 
cloſe of evening overtaking her, and her daugh- 
ter, near the outward, gates of. the chateau, he: 
heard her exclaim, What a night ſhall, I paſs!” 
Bazilio further added, that it had been her cuſ- 


tom, for ſome time, to wander about, like one 


unſettled in hex reaſon.; andito converſe carneſts. 


Iy with, her daughter refpecting the palkbility, of: 
cancealing treaſure. 3 


* - * 


The mouſguetan. was then produced Bagilio. 


| ſwore chat, it. was the property. of the Marquis, 
and that it was in his hand, ſmeaxed with; blood, | 


when he. entered the chateau The officers, of: 
Juſtice corroborated his evidende, and proved. 


that they found, is on the perſon of Manheur de 


gevrac ; that: they traced. drops · of; blood from 


a thick part of the foreſt, to the chateau; and 


that 


(65) 


that a neckeloth and handkerchief were found in 
Madame de Sevrac's chafnber, | both ſteeped | in 
. 
The poniard was the next article preſented” to 
the tribunal; at the < güt of it, che priſoner 
ſtarted aghaſt! Bot after a momentary ſtruggle, 
recovered his fortitude; the trial toceeding, 
and the following queſtions. were co to the 


— 123 5 
Have you 15 wirne s to fork in wo 
fence ?” 6: FFP | 

None.“ 130314 + N i 2: TE LY 

„Did you not ities Monveur Raron toy 
meet you in the foreſt of Montnoir !?“ 
did; he flandered me; infalted my pay: 
rertyz expoſed me to ſtrangers ; and, triump 
in my misfortunes. "The laws of honour autho- 
rifed my reſentment.” A ſtranger, poor and un- 
protected, my only treafure, was my good 
name]! Ravillon from lis early youth had been 
my enemy; he obtained by artifice, and kept : 
by meanneſs, that part of my paternal fortune, 
which, would have faved me from deſpair- Not 
fatisfied with the reward of his inſidiobs labour, 
ke ſollcited my child in marriage with tris ſon 
Arnaud: I fpurnedthe'pr pr SPolal, and from that 
period he loathed me: Net I could have for- 
given him, had he been, brave enough to avo.] ͤ 
Ms m_ nation; but the low malice' of a coward 
ſoul; While it ſhrank from open vengeance, 
baſely' ſovghe to underm ine my; reputation: his- 
mean pretext, as jealoufy; but his Privare mo- 
tive, m y Geſtruction . bind 37 57 50 

wr Roo you remember; this wege, Ns, 
17:66 It ee 1 kreutht it wich me from- 
Franca. 3 4 7215 i n 
„„ „ How 


1 4 
Ho long had you quitted Wen when — 


were ſeized at/the chateau „ ee 0 i 
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« Ten hours,” - z 
. Where did you paſs the ala ” 4 
«© In the foreſt of Montnoir ; darkneſs bewil+- 
dered me; 3 and, being little accuſtomed to the 
country, I loſt: the beaten track and wandered: 
about, uncertain of the road, till morning. 


Do you know this poniard? ? ?ꝛ 4 1 
It was my father's $1”. be Ny to wear it at 
the chat... pa 


tc It feems to be 3 niche 5 "that be- 


ä ran a deed of villainy,“ ſaid the judge. 


The Marquis heaved a deep ſigh, but nid no 
anſwer : the appearance of the poniard ſtrongly: 
affected him, and his eyes wert fixed upon it, 


when; Madame de Sevrac entered the tribunal. 
At the fight of her, ſo pale, changed, and fee- 


ble, the Marquis ſhrunk almoſt to the earth. 
Ste turned her countenance from him, : leſt; a 

glance of his ſhould overpower her fortitude- 
The iron box containing all de Sevrac's little 
ſortune, was next produced: Then, ſaid the. 
Marquis, claſping his hands, with his eyes raiſ- 
ed towards Heaven, lead us to the ſcaffold} 
Protract not our lives to endure the worſt ot 
miſery; terminate the menaces of poverty, and 
ſpare us the agony of procraſtinated ſuffering. 
1 ſhall anſwer no farther interrogatories; the 


little which I have to ſay, ſhall be ſaid to myi 


confeſſor. Weary as I am of the world, and ex- 
hauſted by perſecution, death wears à ſmiling 
aſpect, and I meet him as a friend. I am ac- 


cuſtomed to ſcenes of blood; the groans of tor- 


ture, and the ſupplicating prayers of dying vie- 


_ preſant no new ſenſations to my mind. I 
„ 7 have 


6 @) 


have long mediated: ſelf defltyRion-: the] deſ- 
truction of a darling'wife:!. A beautiful, and un- 
offending child! | nab 7 
The agitati6n:of Monfieur de Sevrac's mind 
v lien be ſpoke of objects, ſo dear; arreſted the 
powers of artirulation, and: he ſtood mute and, 
motioanleſs. A ſudden ghaſtlineſs: over ſgread his 
eountenance, his; limbs failed td ſupport, bim, 
and he leaned feebly: againſt; one of his guards. 
Madame de Sevrac would: Have: ſnatched: him to 
her boſom, but a bar was placed between them. 
She ſtretched; ſarth her arms, but: they could. not 
reach bim. All the reſblution whick long ſoli- 
tue had cheriſned, vaniſhed in this. dreadful 
moment. The. Marquis: ſeeing: her diſtraction, 
and dreading that it would unman him, made 2 
finale to his guards, and, with his handꝭ placed 
before his eyes, was, inftantly: re · condutted to 
Sabina; who had been: lodged during: her fa- 
dher's: confinement/ in the) tower where ſhe was 
placed on the night of her entering the: prifan, .. 
ant} who had been kept: entirely ignorant, of: the 
Fate of. her: parents, obſerved on the evening of 
the Marquis's trial, ſereral men eretting a ſcaſ - 
fold! in- the caurt- yard beneath hen apartments 
Abter efforts, ſhe: made herſelf heard 
b · ono oi them; ſhe: enquired: for whom they. 
wete performing the droadful office, and ſne was 
briefly anfwered, 4 for, the Marquis de: Sevrac.“ 
A&A ſhriek, Which vibrated to: the foundatian 
fi her priſon, burſt: from her agonized boſom. 
AI} the. calamities that had till that period weigh» - 
ed upon her: heart; ſeemed trivial in compariſon 
with what ſho then ſufftred. Shut up in a. ma- 
lancholy-tqwer ; ſeparated. from her parents, and 


doomed... 
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. anch pries four nis fortunes, is willing to reſtode 
ee you e Uberty. Be ready in Half art hour, aid 
the gates will be opened to him, who has bor 
0 * power e e W you.” 858 


She 


6 
doomed, in a ſhort interval of time, to behold 
the dreadful fentence of the law inflifted on 4 


beloved father, the was ſcaroely capable of think- 
ing: long accuſtomed to ſorrow, and not for 


ever hopeleſs, | ſhe earneftly »ithed for that death, 
by which che Marquis was to terminate his fuf- 


ferings. All the early part of ithe night was paſt 


in the wildneſs of deſpair. As the eattern Ho- 


rin began to drighten, froni her ſmail window 


the contemplated the country which ſurroundei 


Milan; ſhe beheld the diſtant and majeſtic ſum- 


mits of the Apennines, breaking through : the 
fit vapours, and carchitig'the firſt Tays'of- the 
-ipproathing fun. She heard the huſy din of 
he Popalsbaß the jingling - bells for morning 

ayer, and the more ſullen tone of that within 


the priſon, Which tolledfor the'6x6cution of her 
father. 


While the was agowized by: the! magnitude "of | 
her afflictions, a voice, deep and impreſſtre pro- 


 Hounced her name, and atithe ſame moment a 
trembling hand! preſented a folded paper at the 
: Taue, in the door of her apart ment. She 


7 towards it, and, looking eagerly through 
the grating, percetvedthe figure of a man, who, 


With a Wrapping cloak, carefully concealed his 
*conntenanee. She {rarched "the paper and flew 


to'the window, where ſhe read * onto wing 
lines: 


f you u le t de 0 dne who. obſctres : 


(90 ) 


She ruſhed towards the grating, but the fran 
ger was gone, and ſhe heard his footſteps on the 
lower ſtairs of the tower: again ſhe returned to 
the window which commanded a view of the in- 
.terior court. In a few minutes ſhe obſerved one of 
the jailors, conducting him towards the gate at 
the entrance of the priſon : _ Langen there 
2 him money, and they yore J 

„ Myſterious Heaven | 9 ching, 
« what can this mean ? ſhe threw herſelf on her 
_ > mattreſs, and a torrent of tears in ſome meaſure 
afforded a tranſitory relief to her ſuffering. 

The jailor again returned, and informed ber, 
that a ſtranger wiſhed to hold five minutes con- 
verſation with her alone. The meſſage ſtartled 
her : but, as the magnitude of her ſufferings ad- 
mitted of no augmentations, after a moment's 
pauſe, ſhe conſented that he ſhould have acceſs to 
her. Again the man, wrapped in the fame diſ- 
guiſe, croſſed the court yard, and in a few mo- 
ments entered her apartment: with caution he 
| faſtened the door, and taking her cold and trem- 

- bling band, wehen to explain the motive of his 
viſt t. 

« Your parente, ſaid be, cc are condemned to 
die; the Marquis has not even offered a defence, 
and another hour will preſent a ſcene, that will 
annihilate your exiſtence ! You will behold your 
father, ſtretched on the wheel of torture! Your 
mother a ghaſtly corpſe | Tears and ſighs will a- 
. vail but little: you will only be mecked with. re- 
proach, and expoſed to the brutality of inſult. If 
you wiſh to avoid ſuch complicated woes, I will 
Conduct you to a ſaſe aſylum, where compaſſion- 


; _ . * hy comfort and France yo: ADDER 
. Sabina 


> 
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Sabina was almoſt b petrified with wonder. 


1 


Let me remain here,” ſaid ſhe, « and periſh 


with my parents. Shall I deſert them in their 


worſt hour of trial? ſhaf I baſely fly to ſecure a 


life. not. worth 'preſervin ? Tf you know my pa- 


rents, Oh ! haſten and. bear, my laſt prayers to 


| them 3 at this moment the death- bell tolled |! X 


After a pauſe of ſome moments, I can flay 


no longer,” {aid the ſtranger... % The citizens are 
yet buly in their morning avocations : you, may 


paſs unnoticed ;, and when you are once beyond 


the gates of Milan, no evil can moleſt you. In- 


ſlantly. decide; if you reject my offer, yau will 


never ſee me more : you will be left, forlorn and 
wretched, ſubject to the licentious violence of a 


ſavage crew, who will not regard your ſorrows 


you will be the vietim of their inſults ;- and per- 
haps, 10 turned adrift upon the world, friend- 


leſs and-diſgraced. Again the deep knel] echoed 


through the priſon. 


14706. 5Þ wy come,” cried, the ſtranger, © one mo- 


ment will be too late.“ Sabina, ſcarcely knowing 


what ſhe did, -hid her face in the ſtranger's cloak, 
and, almoſt petrified with horror, permitted him 
to guide her ſteps down the winding ſtaircaſe 
from the tower, and along a dark paſſage, from 
whence they came to the outward gate of the pri- 


ſon which opened on a ſpacious meadow in the 


. ſuburbs of the city. _ 


As ſhe dragged her trembling limbs along, 


. witbout. daring to behold the light; leaning on 
the ſhoulder of her guide, and covering her eyes 


with his cloak, ſhe uttered the moſt frantic 


. — 161 F f 8 > 'J 138 193 
complaints, and called, in the broken accents of 
inconſolable ayguiſh, on her unfortunate parents. 


The ſtranger, unable to ſilence her diſtraction, 
. hurried 
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Hurried her alory cloſe beneath the walls of the 
priſon, at the end of which a (carriage was in 

waiting. On a ſudden, à voice exclaimed, It 
is my child! ſhe Hves l and I ſhall meet death 


with reſignation 1” 9 EE Fey 
Sabina, throwing che veil from her eyes, look. 
ed wildly round. Oh] approach me!“ con- 


; 


tinued the voice; and at the' fame moment they 


beheld through the aperture in the prifon wall, 
the beckoning hand of Madame te Sevrac ! Sabi- 
na darted from her companion, and throwing 


Herſelf on her knees, bathed it with tears. At 


this intereſling moment the jailor entered the cell, 
and Madame de Sevrac was dragged from the 
graſp of her ſhrieking child, who fell ſenſeleſs on 


the earth. The ſtranger, whom the horrors of 


the ſcene had rendered defperate, ſeized Sabina 
in his arms, and inſtantly conveyed her to his car- 


riage 3 the poſtiſlions Were then ordered ro make 
the belt of their way, according to the inſtructi- 


ons which they had previouſly received. 


The carriage feemed to fly; the ſtranger now 


threw off his cloak, and Sabina diſcovered, by his 


_ dreſs beneath, that he was a prieſt. ''He' was 2 


young man, of a graceful and intereſting mien; 


his behaviour was mild, diſtant, and teſpectful: 
every word he uttered was meant to conve 
ſolation, and every look was expreſſive of 


3 
re of ſympa- 
thy. But Sabina bad reſigned herſelf to deſpait: 


| ber tears had ceaſed to flow, and her complaints 
were over: She looked on every object with a 
vacant ſenſeleſs eye: her cheek was like the ici - 
na cle, colourleſs and cold; a torpid langour ſeem- 
ed to chill her veins, and the fat, motionleſs as a 
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Thus they proceeded till the carriage ſtop⸗ 
ped at the eliateau of Montnoir. A faint recot- 
jection of What had paſſed, glanced acroſs her 
brain, and ſhe beheld the venerable 95 fur» 
maunted by its antique towers, with a2 mo- 
mentary ray of reaſon. Jaquilina opened the 
gates; the young prieſt Hed Sabin 
the carriage, and aſſiſted in ſupporting her to 
a: lower apartment; where after placing her 
on a ſofa, he bowed: and left her. The ſight 
of thoſe objects, which'ifhe had ſo often contem- 
plated in the ſociety of%hgr! parents, again awak- 
ened the ſenfe of . A torrent 
ofi tears, which; while - it: relieved her anguiſh, 
recalled the / dreadful remembranee- of all that 
had paffed, "inceſſantly flowed during the re- 
mainder of the day. In the evening, Jaquilina 


abruptly entered the ſaloon, and with that harſh- 


neſs which wounds What it means to cheriſh, 
counſelled her to e take courage, and to bleſs 
Heaven, that ſne was not ee in the guilt 
of her father? 

Every word the uttered, inflited new tortures 
on Sablaa's heart.” Guilt and de Sevrae, ſeem - 
ed to jar, like a convulſion of nature] All the 
proud; yet noble ſentiments of the © Marquis! 
all the gentle virtues of his wife, ſeemed to 
riſe in judgment againſt their accuſers. 155 

The broad glare of day ſubſided, and the 


| tranquil- hour of evening approached. Sabina 


Taiſed her eyes towards the lofty battlements 
of the chateau, which were illumined by the 
departing! ray. he idea that when the ſun 

parents were yet living, made her 
turn kom its luſtre, and hide her eyes in the 
2 of the ofa: Another hour 2 


. 
when raiſing her languid head, ſhe found her- 
ſelf ſurrounded by a deep and terrifying gloom, 
that made her ſtart from her ſeat, fearful and 
„ 52m non ond fog < I gp acts! 
She was proceeding towards the door, when 
her feet were arreſted. by an indiftin@ hum- 
ming in the adjoining apartment. Concluding 
that it was Jaquilina, in a faint voice ſhe de- 
bred her to bring a lamp, and conduct her to 
her chamber; the murmurs ceaſed, but ſhe 
received no anſwer. Shithen opened the door 
round the dreary building. She advanced acroſs 
the court; the only ray which directed her 
ſteps, was that of the riſing moon which caſt 
a dim ſide light over one half the chateau. 
— _ Sabina, ſtruck: with the peculiar ſtillneſs and 
ſolemniy of every thing round her, ſtood for 
a time motionleſs, with her eyes fixed on the 
immenſity of air, illumined by the pale luſtre 
of that planet, which has ever been ſoothing 
to romantic minds. The turrets of the cha- 
teau were but half whitened with its beams; 
the other parts were wholly obſcure. She 
looked round, after a pauſe of contemplation, 
but not a gleam of light appeared in any of 
the apartments, A ſmall lamp hung near 
the door of Jaquilina's den: Sabina proceed- 
ed towards it; but on her advancing, the figure 
of a' man darted athwart the Pp, Fay 
which: the moon, paſſing behind the towers, 
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threw over the court-yard. It ſtalked flowly A 

towards the mouldering ſteps, ſtopped. and then il 90! 
aſcented. She: ſaw. the form diſtinctiy, for TR 
the moon beams fell exactly upon the gallery, no 
He opened the door of the . car 


Ex) : 


Her mind which was already deeply alected by 
the ſufferings of the day, received an addition- 
al impreſſion of horror from her ſituation at 
that moment. She called ſeyeral times on Jaqui- 
lina, but receiving no anſwer, ſammoned reſolu · 
tion to explore her apartment. | 

On entering, ſhe found the miſerable woman, 
bufily employed in preparing a ſupper: her 
confuſion - at being difcovered was not to be 
concealed. Sabina took a lamp from the ta- 
ble, after heſitating for ſome moments, left 
Jaquilina to purſue her occupation, and was 
te eroſſing the court, when ſhe obſerved the 
fame figure ſtanding in the gallery. She ruſhed 
back, and demanded of Jaquilina who the man 
was, and what brought | him to the chateau. 


st him know of my being here; my ſorrows 
will not bear interruption, and the light of a 
er will annihilate me.” Jaquilina ſmiled; 


re 

YT: _ abina concluding that it was ſome friend 
2- of her's, again traverſed the court towards 
s; chat part of the chateau, which contained her 
he chamber. | 

n, She. opened the door of che ie paſſed 

of through it, and up the great ſtair-caſe, till 
ar ſhe came to a ſmall dreſkng-room, the firſt 
d- in the ſuit that led to her apartment. The 
ire long windows were open to the floor, and 2 | 
vs, ſhe ſtole gently towards the oppoſite fide, ſhe 

rs, again heard foot-ſteps coming from the library. 
TT ſudden as ſeized her; and, putting 
en down her lamp ſhe: approached} the window. 
for The man deſcended the ſtone: ſteps, and ſhe 
ry. now diſcovered? for the; firſt time, that he 
ol. carried: a dark lantern.” He 1 the court, 


E 2 ; and, 


«I entreat, ſaid ſhe, „that you will not 
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and, dne moon having riſen high, and 'throw- 
ing its vertical beams on the chateau, ſhe 
plainly perceived bim as he entered the ſaloon, 
exactly below the window. where ſhe ſtood, 
She heard his ſteps on the great ſtair-caſe, and 
alarmed by his approach, ſnatched up. her 
lamp and flew towards her chamber. He fol- 
 lowed:; the trembling perturbation with which 
ſhe ran, and meeting a ſtrong current of air 
in the ſpacious apartments, extinguiſhed her 
light, juſt at tbe moment that the man. ſeiz- 
ed her and exclaimed, | Do you not know 
me. 3 f 
Ihe ſound of his voice en 1 a 
ſhriek, which echoed to the battlements: of the 
towers, appalled him; he let go his hold, and 
in an inſtant, ſhe:found herſelf again alone, but 
The had not the ſmalleſt recollection which way 
he had vaniſhed. She was in total darkneſs, and 
ſo far from Jaquilina, that ſhe de ſpaired of find- 
ing her way to her apartment. In a few minutes 
again a light gleamed towards her, and ſhe: was 
relieved from her diſtreſs by the fight of the 
young prieſt who had conducted her to the cha- 
teau. She flew towards him, and throwing her. 
1 If on the grounq in an ageny of tears, entreat- 
eu him: to explain the terrific myſtery. He raiſed 
| pry vith:. tenderneſs and complacency« It is 
An your power to be happy,” faid ha, but you 
muſt decideiſpeedily': the ſon of Monſieur Ra- 
villon, the young and amiable r mag nin 
but for your conſent, to eſpouſe you. 
The name of Raviſton was horrible prog every 
#Fleling of Sabinais heatt. Then I: Was ot 
deceived,” exclaimed ſhe, it was: Arnaud who 
followed me hither e ate enter- 
Ki ed the chamber. 4 


« Hare 


another hour may be too late; the myſtery, will 
be unravelted, and my purpoſe defeated.” 


(Ir) 


Have you communicated my with ? ad 
he, «I have, replied the prieſt, ce but her 
grief will. not hear of conſolation.“ pF 
«« She is not wholly at liberty to decide, aid 
Arnaud, with inſulting authority. She would 
have anſwered, but the powers of utterance fail- 


ed, and ſhe' was falling to the ground, when the 


prieſt” 0 and ſapported her. 
© Alas! Sir,” ſaid he, 1 fear this viglthice - 
will avail but little; if you leave me alone with 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, I will endeavour to 


erſuade her.” 

% We only trifle with time,” replied Arnaud, 
« this is no moment for deliberation; - I cannot 
loſe my precious opportunity in waiting the de- 
ciſion of a diſtracted girl; ſhe muſt conſent, or 
I ſhall ſhortly be induced to command; and let 
her remember, that a favour dearly dought is 
ſeldom valued.“ Sabina turned her eyes on 


99 


Arnaud, with a melancholy expre ſſion, the ef- 
fect of deep and unutterable ſorrow': he availed ©. 
himſelf of her ſilence, and repeatedly urged her 


to comply : In a few minutes,” ſaid he, ve 
ry happineſs may be yours: wealth, honour, - 
and ſplendour await you.” Sabina continued to 


weep. The yore and Arnaud talked aſide, an. 


with great vehemence : after much conſultation, 


J will leave you to try what perfuaſion can do,” 
ſaid Arnaud. But recollect, added he, « that. 


'He 
then quitted the apartment; and the young ptieſt 


again addreſſed Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. 
Let me conjure you,” ſaid he, let me 


implore you to decide quickly; events of the 


3 importance thicken every One” and 
E 3 e 


6 

As; Monſieur Arnaud is inexorable,.. you will a(t 

wiſely in conſenting; think, amiable Sabina, 
think only for a moment that you ate in his 
power; rage and diſappointment, may hurry 
Lim on to deſperation: the violence of his tem- 

per will not bear defeat, your fate 3 on 
your compliance.“ 

Rouſed by this implied menace, ſhe looked 
ſlernly at the prieſt and exolatmed; 82 He will 
not dare to murder me. 

. « bieaven forbid ! that ſo, vile an 1 ſhould 
enter his imagination,“ replied the young prieſt. 
At this moment Arnaud returned, and with him, 
entered Bazilio. Sabina's heart was chilled to 
the centre.. Then I am loſt l' cried ſhe, look- 
ing with an imploring countenance towards. Hea- 

ven. You-may retire,” ſaid Arnaud to the 
prielt; he quitted the apartment with a reluc- 
tant ſtep,. and;the,door was cloſed after him. 

Once more Sabina, I offer you my hand,” 

ſaid Arnaud; ſhe ſhrunk from him with horror. 

1 Then,“ continued Ls 40 Bazilio, you know 
5 Your office.” 
Before ſhe had time to make. any anſwer, | Ba- 

Lili caught her in his arms; her ſenies were 

5 nearly overwhelmed , an univerſal terror ruſhed 
through her veins, and ſhe was barely conſcious 
that the ruſſian was conveying her acroſs the 
great court, up the ſteps to the gallery, and in- 
to the library. The recollection of the ſecret 
© cloſet, and the myſterious poniard, convinced 
her that ſome. dreadful event was meditated. 

Arnaud brought a chair, and commanded Bazilio 

io place her in it. She had neither ſtrength or 

courage to expoſtulate; her whole frame was 

Er and eng | Frequent and cold drops 
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trickled down her pale cheeks, and ſhe cockiinkt 
her head on the back of the chair, ſilent, and 


prepared for that death, which would at once 
terminate her life and her misfortunes. 
Arnaud, with an inſulting ſmile mocked. her 
terre ang ſeemed. to derive ſatis faction from 
every agony ſhe ſuffered, «© You muſt remain 
here,” ſaid he; „I ſhall: return in a few mi- 
nutes, and Bazilio will guard the door, during 
my abſence,”; She was once more left alone to 
ruminate on her ſituation. = 
A glimmering light ſtood on an old oak table 
at the fartheſt end of the library. She heard 


the clock. ſtrike twelve; ; and ſoon after, the 
chains of the draw-bridge rattled. Her heart 
palpitated 3, but ſhe had not power to riſe from 


the chair Where Bazilio had placed her. | 
She had not long remained in her dreadful 


ſtate of- hoxror, and ſuſpenſe, when a confuſed 


whiſpering in the gallery, convinced her that 
ſome new plan was concerting. The light · ſtill 


quivered in the ſocket, and the damp dir which 


was collected in the apartment, ſurrounded the 


feeble flame with a miſt, which every moment 
threatened. to extinguiſh it. The idea of dark- 
neſs filled her mind with freſh alarms, ſhe 
ſcarcely breathed, and had nt once reſolution, - 
even to look towards the ſecret cloſet. _ 


'The door, which: Bazilio guarded; was at a 


conbderable. diſtance from where ſhe fat, and 
Rill. farther. from the light; ſo that ſhe coul 
have but an imperſect view of any perſon that 


might approach. Still ſne remained motionleſs, 


as if chained by fome magic power, to the ſeat,” 


where Arnaud had commanded Bazilio to place 


her. As the chains of the draw-bridge ceaſed 


„„ their 


cw) a 


their elinking noiſe, ſhe knew that it was let 
down, but not raiſed again; which taught her 
to believe that the viſitor meant ſhortly to de- 
part. Perplexed in the extreme, and worn al- 
moſt to frenzy by repeated agitation, ſhe waited 
ſor the event of the night with: or may of 
r.. 

The buzzing found of ſiveral voice; talking 
low, near the door, on a ſudden having ceafed, 
and the iron latch being - gently raiſed,' a form 
advanced along the obſcure ſide of the library. 
As it_ approached the light, ſhe recognized the 
ſtern features of its countenance; he ſtoppetl 
and fixed his eyes upon her. Oh God protect 
me from that dreadful phantom!” exclaimed 
| Laine: ſpringing from her chair, and wild with 
conſternation. The figure ruſhed between her 
and the door. Lou ſhall not eſcape,” was 
fiercely uttered, and the ſound of the voice 
convinced her that it was the elder Ravillon, 
. For whom did my parents -petiſh ?” eried Sa- 
bine. ſinking on a bench that ſtood near her. 
_ + She had not ſtrength to enquire farthet into 
ie dreadful myſtery 3 the life · blood _— 
Fan to ſtagnate at her heart; and her 
glared wildly round, without ſeeming to odferve 
any particular object. Upon a fignat being given 
by Ravillon, Arnaud and the prieſt returned: 
they endeavoured to recall her Wandering ſenſes; 
mme ſpoke incoberently; enquired after her pa- 
rents; ſuffered Ravillon to raife her from her 
ſeat, and with the aid of Arnaud, to lead ber 
into the ſecret chapel. | 2 
4 This ſpot is conſecrated, ? aid hes: « al 
dedicated to our faint 3 here we can perform the 
n Lou may call os ma and . 
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as witiicles. to the marriage,” Sabina, tre 
bling and exhaufted, leant on the arm of t 

prieſt ; Arnaud left the chapel, to obey his fa 
ther's orders. 
ee Tell me, Oh ! tell me for what. my parents | 
periſhed ?“ cried Sabina. | 

« For having ſtolen the life of a defenceleſs 

traveller, replied Ravillon. 
Of whom ? Where?“ exclaimed Sabina.— 
“ Oh quickly tell me 1” | 
% Are you a ſtratiger to the horrid tranſacti- | 
on ? ſaid the prieſt; Do you not know, that 
the Marquis, - here in the foreſt, at midnight, - 
murdered a wretched traveller, and afterwards 
coneealed the body. 
„ When f“ cried Sabina, almoſt petrified with 
_ amazement. 

„ Only a few kite, before he was appre- : 
hended,” ſaid Ravillon. «The inſtrument. of - 
death was found upon his perſon, and a part . 
of the victim's clothes was diſcorered, ſtainzd : 
with blood, in the chamber of your mother,” 


Sabina ſhricked with horror. 
0 « He lives l“ exclaimed ſhe, © The traveller 25 
4 lives! and my parents have died innocent!“ 
8 Her affliction now ſet. all conſolation at defi- 
E ance. She raved inceſſantly ; called on her ill- 
n fated father, and invoked the'vengeance of Hea- - _ | 
Fg ven on his inhuman jiidges. - 2 — me to the N 
. tribunal,“ ſaid the, in a enen of deſpair, 
i There let me utter the curſes of an orphaned 
T child ; there let me tell the monſters who con- 
r demned them, that they NOR deſtroyed a de- 
:  _— family.” bi 0 0 

dee have roofs'o eir vile, pe: ad Ra- 
E e a ok 5 4. 
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0 Preſumptive proofs !*? cried Sabina. Oh! 
if the laws are to be. ſwayed by appearances, 
where can innocence fly from. deltruCtion ? 
Apprehended on ſuſpicion ; impriſoned without 
even knowing of what he was accuſed ; and con- 

demned, without a proof of criminality | *. Whys 
why did I not periſh with him 2? 


Tour father,” replied Ravillon, 10 Jaſinred 
| his fate: born 5 a Cur in the court. of a 


cx 4 3 S 


„ Sabina . ene torrents of tears; 
e never injured the unfortunate,” ſaid ſhe— 

% But he upheld thoſe who did,“ replied Ra- 
villon. „He enjoyed the ſunsſhine | of that 
fi wt which dazzled round the baſe, while its 

ms were withheld from the virtuous. - He 
1 5 that millions groaned., under oppreſſion, 
and yet he revelied. amidft che polls, wrung 
from their afflicted hearts. IE 
Oh, name it not!“ Intehiwpin. Sabina, 
$6 T am already. doomed ta anguiſh ; "* ſeek not to 
augment. my. ſorrows . 

Arnaud now returned with. Baailio and; ab 
liga ., ** Sabing,” ſaid Monſieur Rayillon, « you 
"muſt either inſtantly permit the marriage to be 
ſolemnized, or you mult accompany me to a dil- 
tant part of the toreſt, where I have. a ſmall 
houſe, ready to receive Jou, till * are Giſpoſed | 
to compliance. 

4 To- morrow I. will quit. the chateau,” an- 
boeted Sabins, 66 all mes are now alike jo. 
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«« To-morrow will be too late, ſaid Ravil- 
lon, „you mult inſtantly decide.—It will ſoon 
be day, and I am weary with trifling.” . There 
was a degree of trepidation in his manner, and 


2 tremulous tone in his voice, that convinced 


Sabina of her danger; the flame which had long 
only quivered in the ſocket, on a ſudden ceaſed 
to glimmer, and the pale blue light of day-break, 
entered the latticed window. Ravillon ſtarted 
when he ſaw'it, and in a few words informed 
Sabina, that. the mult. depart immediately with- 
him; that all reſiſtance would be uſeleſs ** that 
reaſons of importance compelled him to be vi- 
olent; and, that having failed in perſuaſive, he 
was determined to adopt compulſive meaſures, 
At the concluſion of this menace, he ſeized 


her arm, and forced her to quit the chapel ; it 
was in vain that ſhe entreated to be heard; in 
vain that ſhe ſhrieked for pity; he dragged” ber 


along the library, and into the gallery, 


where, - 
ſcarcely yifible by the faint light, the feeble form | 
of Madame de Sevrac advanced towards them! | 


Sabina ruſhing forward, exclaimed, ' «It is 


— mother l Ravillon, aghaſt with | horror, ler. 
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Let echo borrow ſuperſtition? 600 Pe 10 
« And ſecm to anſwer nie like one departed.” 
| ee er e Ibn: WALPOLES 
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RAE TON, difappointed in his views, and fur- 
- priſed at a moment of ſack importance to their 
accompliſhment, inſtantly fet out for Milan. He 
had wound his mind up to the (higheſt pitch of 
infamy, and the intereſt which he feſt in the cauſe 
he had undertaken, tended much to augment the 
ehagtin of difappointment. Nage and deſpair 
wrung his ſoul to agony; but Ravillon, with all 
- his vices, wanted that calm reſolution which is 
abſolutely requiſite for the aëcompliſhment of 
every enterpriſe, whether good or bad, that leads 
the adventurous ſpirit out of the common tract of 
life: he was cruel, but not brave; vindictive, but 
not firm; reſtleſs when foiled in his deſigns, and 
only daring, in proportion as he was ſucceſsful. 
As he traverſed the gloomy avenues of the fo- 
reſt, the image of Madame de Sevrae ſeemed to 
purſue him. Superſtition, which is commonly 
the aſſociate of weak minds, created new n 


„ 


and while he panted fo revenge, he ſhrunk from 
the phantoms of his own imagination. He had 
long cheriſhed in his mind a ſeerer, which don 
taminated the few qualities which nature had not 


marked with her blackeſt impreſlion.; that ſeeret,. 
arid a combination of circumſtances which pre- 


vented Ravillon's revealing it, preyed on his 
mind, as fubterraneous fires augment, only to 


durſt forth with accumulated fury. He had re- 
ceived a blow from de Sevtac; his propoſal, in 


favour of his ſon Arnaud, had been rejected with 
contempt; he had falſely aſſumed, what the world. 


calls, a degree of perſonal conſequence, by boaſt- 


Ing an alliance of blood with the Marquis's fami- 


Iy; and the name of de Sevrac. had long been: 
hateful to him; prejudice, which 
unwholeſome weed, has only truth and humanity. 


ows like an 


for its antidotes; theſe were. not the characteriſ- 


ties of Ravillon's mind. | 


Phe dawn was obſcuted- with clouds, Which, 


before he had proceeded a mile, gathered into a 


tempeſt. Ravillon was one of thoſe ſe}f-impor- 


tant mortals, who fancy, chat all the powers of” 
nature intereſt themſelves, in whatever: the mere 
effect of chance produces on their feelings; the 


_ [tremendous peals- of thunder, which rolled over 
the foreſt, be confideted as the reproving voice f 
Omnipetence; and the livid flaſhes, that darted 

amidſt the branches, as the menacing arrows of 
̃ a7 IE HURST IT 


Supreme indignation... 


4s he croſſed the narrow viſtas, the lightning, 
at ſhort intervals, diſcovered” more clearly than 
the brighteſt 

_ "thick labytinths in every directions or fonit low. 
erols pl nted in the path fide ab a memento f a 
murder. The horſe which Ravillon endeavoured 


awn could have done, eithet the 


to 


— 


4 


(8) 
to guide, n in the terrors of his maſter, 
and neither violent nor gentle means ound 
.induce him to continue his journey. 
The tempeſt raged every moment with ang 
mented fury, the ſky was entirely overcaſt, the 
rain poured in columns, and the path which Ra- 
villon had taken aecroſs the thiekeſt part of the 
foreſt, was ſcarcely diſcernible. Impelled by 
deſpair, he leaped from his horſe, whoſe hoo 
ſeemed rooted in the turf, and, tying him to a 
tree, proceeded. on foot towards me e polt- 
:bouſe. e 
_ . 2 He had not nent; twenty paces,: when, 
between the ſhrill guſts of wind which almoſt 
tore the talleſt trees from their ſoil, he heard the 
clinking of chains: he ſtarted ; his blood almoſt 
congealed; he liſtened; the found. at intervals 
returned, and WAS a8. regularly over- powered by 
the howling of the ſtorm. At length he arrived 
at the poſt-houſe ; the maſter. was yet ſleeping, 
but the name of his gueſt rouſed him, and he de- 
: ſeended. IT 
A fire was kindled, ad fas et beave 
=: him, but Ravillon's mind was too deeply engaged 
4 o admit of his obſerving the alacrity of his hoſt. 
5 Fuel was. added to the embers that were heaped 
upon the, hearth ; Ravillon leant feebly againſt 
the wall; a chair was inſtantly placed near him. 
A peal. of thunder ſhook the houſe to its foundati- 
on; God have mercy on the 9 bis 1 
: £0 the hoſt croſſing his breaſt. | 
avillon ſtarted _ 
he tempeſt continued 2 vo ing. . 
ig ike the windows, and the A Jighining 
ee 1 8 0 Rider "_ ve the wood 
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5 31 $23.57 8 . N 71 3” i IP. 31 223 


( 87 . 


fire. The refreſhment remained untaſted; and 


the hoſt, aſtoniſhed at ſeeing Ravillon alone, and 


on foot, became earneſt to develope the cauſe. 
He addreſſed ſeveral half phrafes, and - uttered 
many ejaculations, without exciting the ſmalleſt 
attention from his. gueſt, . the ſolemn gloom. of 
whoſe countenance aug mented his impatience, 

and determined him to gratify his curioſity, which 
was become inſupportable. : 


We haye had a dreadful. oem, Signor I gaid 


the hoſt. I don't remember ſuch another ſin 
the night that the old Marquis died; when. ſheets 


ol fire flew. over the towers of the chateau, and 


the continued thunder made the old 1 
tremble.” , 


oy 40 *Tis, falſe,” 1 "fajd Rawillon baſtily.— 


« As1 hope for ſalvation, it is true, e 
ſaid the hoſt.— . The foreſt ſnook, and the birds 


hovered in the air, as though they were hunted 


by the devil. The villagers could. wor bein think- 
ing ;. - 


. What 2 cried Ravillon, ſcizing the hoſt by 
the collar. 


That it. was, ominous,” anſwered. he trem- 


bling. 5 re 15 


35 Superſtitious knaves my ſaid Raillon, with a 


ghaſtly: ſmile, puſhing; the terrified holt at the 


ame time from him, ** bewafe how you repeat 
ſuch. tales, they will only ſcare: the peaſantry, 


without diſcovering any thing.“ 


% What is there to Aren 818 X r:: ET ' enquired 
the hoſt earneſtly. . N 


MNavillon walked. haſtily to, and fro The 


myſterious ways of Heaven * ſaid he, preſſing his 
N to * . ang * OR his . | 


= »* 
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He then enquired who had changed horſes there 
during the night? 


Don't you know, Signor ?“ cried the hoſt; 
eager to embrace an opportunity of changing the 
ſabject; „ Why the Marquis de Sevrac, with- 
Madame, and the young Engliſhman who was 
wounded.in the foreſt ſome time fince : a brave 
Signor, as ever the ſun ſhone on ! Thank the 
bleſſed Virgin they are alive and well; I wiſh that 
all hands were as free from blood as thoſe of the 
poor Marquis.“ Ravillon- roſe: from the chair 
where he had juſt ſeated himſelf, and ſwallowing . 
a large dravght of wine, enquired of the hoſt whe- 
ther he had heard the particulats of the Marquis's 
eſcape ? A ſecond- glaſs of wine was haſtily. 
ſwallowed.—Ravillon returned to his ſeat, and 
the hoſt reſumed his converſation. . 
Jou ſhall. have the account, word for word, 
as the Englithman's ſervant related it; the 
wounds which his maſter received from ſome 
damned and bloody minded villain near the cha- 
eau.” Ravillon- repleniſhed his glass, and the 
huoſt continued „ N 
„ Owing, moſt likely, to neglect, and the 
ſpeed with which he travelled, brought on a 
Fever, and by the time that he arrived at Bologna, 
obliged him to call in the aſſiſtance of a Teil. 
. Fo] ſurgeon. During his confinement- there, 
the news reached him, that the Marquis de 
Sevrac was apprehended and aceuſed of Hav 
ing aſlaſſinated a perſon in the foreſt of Mònt- 
noir. Upon hearing this, the Englihman in- 
_ *ſtantly; in defence of his furgeon's opinion, 
And at the Hazard of his life 5 let out for Mi- 
Meine p NE: 44 OTH; GL-T 
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et T know thus far, ſaid Monſieur Ravitfom | 
cc. I overtook. him on the road, the day before 
yeſterday, his purpoſe was made known to 
every traveller, by his eager enquiries reſpect- 
ing de Sevrac, My ſervanc'gave me this in- 
formation. I communicated it to my ſan, by 
expreſs, and haſtened to the chateats to receive 
the Marquis. 

.& Are you going thither, Signor 2» enquidud 
the hoft: Ravillen made no reply, and the 
narrative continued. 

C By à rapid journey, 4 and night, they Eu- 
gliſhman yeſterday arrived at Milan od the hour 
appointed for Monſieur de Sevrac's execution. 
On demanding à ſight of the criminal, he was 
informed, that he was then at prayers with 
his confeſſor. But that he might wait in the 
priſon court, where the Marquis was to ſuffer 
death. The dreadful moment came when he 
was brought forth; he was reſigned and com- 
Ea The pebple who ſtood near tbe fcaf- 

ied bim: * and the executioner himſelf 
ſned e is: 

. Well, well; be brief, ” faid Ravillon haſtily 
— His hoſt continued - 

„The Marquis bawed to the ſpect ators, em- 
braced his confeſſor, looked wiſhfally towards. 
Heaven, recommended his ſoul to God, and. 
ſeemed to forget this world entirely. At this 
moment the ſtranger ruſhiug amidit the guatds, 
exclaimed, “ He is innocent! I am the perſon 
who was fuppoſed to have been murdered. 
1 was wounded, but not by the priſoner.” 
- vl he pronounced. theſe words, Madame de. 
Sevrac was led forth to the ſcaffold ;; at the 
* of the Eogliſhman * ſhrieked and faint- 

ed ; Y 
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ed; a courier at this moment entered the prifon 
court, with intelligence that he had overtaken 
a meſſenger wlio travelled: expreſs from Monſieur 
Ravillon to his ſon. The - conſternation be- 
came univerſal, the Marquis and. Madame were 
remanded to their dungeons, and a council of 
the tribunal aſſembled. The Engliſhman and 
his ſervant proved the hour and place when the 
latter was ſtabbed in the foreſt; the meſſen- 
ger {wore that he ſaw Monſieur Ravillon alive 
'* only three days ſince, and produced a letter with 
his arms on the ſeal, and his hand writing on 
the ſuperſcription, both of which were recog- 
nized by ſeveral members of the tribunal. 
The Marquis was ſummoned to appear, had 
his property reſtored to him, and was atom 
ed, not guilt r. 5 
„ The En auen then tointded to bear 
the proofs which had tended to criminate Mon- 
ſieur de Serrac; he confeſſed that the hand- 
kerchief and neckeloth were his; told the tri- 
bunal of the kindneſs with which he. was 
treated at the chateau, by Madame ; diſavow- 
ed all knowledge. of the jewels, and the poni- 
ard, which was diſcovered in the private cha- 
pel; and took a ſolemn bath, that the perſon 
and voice of the man; from whoſe hand he 
received his wounds, Were, wholly unlike thoſe 
of the Marquis de Sevrac.” : 
Had he obſerved: the affaſſn fo. minutely * 
bed Ravillon. ene 
In truth he bad, replied the: Kot... 546 And 
bat is more, he declared before the judge 
aud the tribunal, that in any part of the globe, 
0 Aula ee bim n 2 million !? 
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Indeed l“ ſaid Ravillon, . and does he 


mean to take ſteps for his detection. 


„ hope he does, replied the . 
« and who. can tell, Signor, but we may live 
to ſee his bones whiten in the ſun, upon the 
borders of our foreſt. 1 don't know what you 
think, Signor,“ continued he, „but I ſhould 


feel no more remorſe. in ſhooting. fuch a 
miſcreant, than in butchering a wolf. I dare 


be fworn it was not his fir} tranſgreſſion. 
The laws are made for the puniſhment 
of criminals,” ſaid Monſieur Ravillon. | 
« Les, and thoſe laws would have put the 
innocent Marquis and his wife to death,” re- 


plied: the polt-maſter.  ** Suſpicion.;now: falls 


on another - perſon,” ——Rarillon ſtarted. —— 
On the old Abbe, who, came. with them from 
France, and, who perhaps is alſo innocent, 
though I muſt own that his abſconding wears 
but an ugly aſpeQ.” Ravillon ſmiled and ſeem- 
ed to feel ſatisfaction in hearing this | laſt piece 
of intelligence; then ſuddenly, en whether 
his horſe had been found. 

Found, Signor! Yes;” anſwered he bolt 3 
te but it was no wonder. that the poor beaſt_. 
would not go on, few living things have , cou- 
rage to paſs the gibbet where the - murderer 
hangs in chains, on che weſtern Kirts Ty ;the 


foreſt. ” 


The murderer p cried Ravillom. « Was 
I ſo, near the horrid, ſpot? Then I can ac 
count for the clinking * which 1 heard at | 
intervals, during the ſtorm.” . ... 6th. act ;- 

They e aer . door of the 


poſt-houle, 8 pee 
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ee Tis a ſollry place to be: ſure,” ſaid the 
& poſt- maſter, * but I hope it will have more 
company, when the villain, who endangered the 
life of the good Marquis, is hanged there.” 
Ravillow nd 4 as he placed his foot in the 
flirrap=—drew. it back, looked earneſtly 74 
the poſt-maſter, then mounted his horſe, 
and turned from the: door without n A 

ſyllable. 
The tempeſt Se whivlty : ceafes, and the 
ſun roſe, as ' Monſieur Ravi llon quitted an 
avenue which led to the high road. An ex- 
tenſive plain abruptly opened to-' his view, rich 
in a variety of beauties, and re freſhed by the 
copiovs- ſhowers that had fallen at day- break. 
On every fide foaming torrents-. ruſhed from 
_ the: Coping - vineyards, while the broad ſpread- 
ing branches that fringed the outline of the 
wood, continued to ſprinkle the faridy ' ſoil, 
which bore innumerable tracks of frequent 

travellers... 88 
"If the evening Monſieur Ravillon reached 
Milap, where he received complete confirma- 
tion of the Marquis's innocence, which was 
3 more ſtrongly demonſtrated by his appear- 
ance, ' Every tongue was buſied in congratu- 
hon for his return ; while an vniverfal curi- 
oſity filled che public mind, to know, where 
he had been during the confinement and trial 
of de Sevtac. o ſatisfy theſe enquiries, 
Ravulon informed | his friends, that, driven to 
deſpair by the departure of Signora Ea, 
he had followed the Co unt Monteleoni on 
his route towards Florence: an d ſhortly over- 
| taking their ſuit, had accompanied them thi- 
| ther. He declared. that he was Wholly -un- 
z | acquainted: 


3 rt | 
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acquainted with what was then paſfng at Mi- 
lan; but that finding La Signora Paulina ſtill 


averſe to his wiſhes, he determined to ſet out 


for the foreſt-of Montnoir, in order to: ee 
the challenge of the Marquis 5, 
This tale was believed oy the- uot = 


the poor dared not avow their incredulity. 


Monſieur Ravillon was too proſperons to be 
ſuſpected of baſeneſs, and every hearer, (for 


he only repeated the ſtory to his intimate aſſo- 


ciates} rejoiced in his having baffled the _ 
dictive / ſpirit of the ungrateful exile. | 
Monſieur Ravillon, for a variety of reaſqns 
determined | on inſtantly removing the. Marquis 
and his family from the chateau. He con- 
ſidered their poverty as a ſource that would 
create a; general intereſt, which, if not relieved 
by him, would encreaſe to a torrent of diſ- 
content: he refledted, that though it might 
not become powerful enough to -overwhelm 


bim, its low and deep murmurs would inter- 


rupt his repoſe. He therefore diſpatehed A 
letter to the Marquis commanding him in- 
ſtantly to depart.z alledging as à cauſe for this 
new act of perſecution, that he could neither 
countenance: or acknowledge a man, who had 
been once e with the name of an 
aſſaſſin n | 
he Marquis, ho had never ſeen Ravillen 
ſince the day that he had challenged him, re- 


ceived the letter with calm and diguified con- 


tempt. Madame de Sevrac and Sabina were 
preſent. when it was delivered to bim. Their 
minds :ſo recently .awakened. from a dream of 
deſpair were timidly ſuſceptible of every threat- 
_ mate The countenance of de 

es | DEVIac 
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Sevrac was'the unerring tablet of his thoughts; 
the ſtern emotion which at firſt evinced itſelf, 
and the indignant ſmile which ſucceeded, de- 
ciared:the letter to be of no ſmall importance. 


He read it to his wife and daughter; the 


idea of being driven from their aſylum affected 
them but little in compariſon with the ſtig- 
ma which Ravillon had caſt . ey the name of 
wad Marquis. ; 
Sabina ' dreading” to che her father in a 
new. quatrel with Menficur- Ravillon, had ne- 
ver mentioned the treatment ſhe received on 
the night of his return to the chateau. She 
knew that the original cauſe of their former 
_ enmity, was the propoſal which had been made 
reſpecting Arnaud; and as her own. mind was 
decided on the matter, ſhe deemed it unne- 
ccfſary, to irritate her father's, leſt it might 
again endanger a life ſo precious, and OP 
cently - reſcued from deſtruction. 
The Marquis read the letter over and over ; 
all the pride of his : ſoul ſeemed up in arms 
againſt his daſtardly enemy. Madame de Sev- 
Tac claſped him to her boſom, entreated him 
to be calm and to combat the violence of his 
reſentment; while Sabina knelt before him, im- 
ploring heaven to ſtrengthen his mind witli 
perſevering fortitude; at this moment St. Clair 
entered the ſaloon. Aſtoniſhed at beholding 
ſo extraordinary a; group, | he again receded 
towards the door. The Marquis endeavoured 
to ſuppreſs his feelings, and turning from 
Madame de Sevrac accolted St. Clair with! af- _ 
fecled indifference,. ſpoke of remote ſubjects, 
and, taking Nis n led hie out of che ſa- 
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| They. entered the foreſt; the Marquis en. 


deavoured to ſmile, but St. Clair plainly per- 
ceived the agitation which was thinly con- 


cealed under an affected ure; they had 
not proceeded far, When Monfeur Ravillon's 
meſſenger overtook them, and inſolently des 
manded an anſwer to he letter: Madame de 
Sevrac and Sabina joining them, the Marquis 
briefly bid the ſervant follow him, and leav- 
ing his wife . and daughter to the protection 


of St. Clair, returned to the chateau. 


Their eyes followed him till he eroſſed the 
draw-bridge. He walked haſtily, and the meſ- 
ſenger kept pace wü him. The interchang- 
ing looks of Madame de Sevrac and her daugh- 
ter; their filence, as they watched the Mar- 
quis; and the penetrating figh as he entered 
the gates, beſpoke à more than common inter- 


eſt in the buſineſs which occupied him. «© For- 


give me Madam,” cried St. Clair, «if I preſs 


too . earneſtly for an explanation, which my 

recent acquaintance with your huſband will 

ſcarcely authoriſe; but there is a myſtery to 

which I am unfortunatel 4. a ſtranger; the ſym- 
e 


pathy which your periecution has awakened, 


will dot ſuffer me 19 remain Glent.” Madame 
de Se rrac Ss. _Jonfulion nba every mo- 


eh i cannot forget,” aud, St. Clair, 4 « the | 
hoſpitality which reſcued me from defirution 3 1 5 


I cannot obliterate from my memory, the hour, 
when, wounded and nearly exhauſted, I was 
received and reftored beneath the roof of the 
Marquis de Sevrac.” 55 

'« Of Monkieur Ravilton : * replied Madame 
4 Serre, « we are but fugitives 3 my huſ- 


band 


* . 
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band. is: an exile, whoſe. proud but „ 
mind, ſickens under the humiliations to which 


it is expoſed. Driven. from his native country, 


10 avvid the horrors of a ſcaffold, fate point- 

ed out this foreſt as his laſt aſylum. Bat even 
| Here, we are not permitted to enjoy repoſe; 
the man whoſe fortune was built, upon the ruin 
of my huſband's, has commanded us to quit 
the chateau; and to- morrow we depart.” A 
{hower -of tears prevented her proceeding. 

Shall I go to this  Ravillon ; ſhall re- 
wieſent the inhumanity 5 his conduet ek: Laid 
I SP Gar.. 

Not for the univertz, Pg vine pes Sabina, 
+ ] know that my father's ſoul . would ſhrink 
From the. idea of ſolicitation; nay more, that 
the would rather periſh, than receive a favour 
from a wretch, who has the temerity to inſult 
. 

The meſſenger now rinepalſed: the draw bridge 
wh horſeback; he haſtened acroſs the foreſt; 
and the. Marquis returned to | his party. 
Well, my Hubert,“ laid Madame de Se- 
rec, with enquiring CR * have you de- 
cided? 

„ have, replied hey: EC and e in the 
morning we muſt abſolutely leave the cha- 
teau.” His countenance was enlivened, as 
though a weighty load was taken from” his 
heart: he ſmiled, talked gayly, and they con- 
tinued to men about till the menen began 
0 gloſ e: 

Ihe air was Ane gk the light breezes 
that paſſed over the landſcape were enchant- 
ingly RO Sabina DO Topping on 


the 
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threw on; their. white peaks the gollected vapourt 


in all its ſofteſt attractione, it is certainly Mu- 


„ „ 


the lon 4 terrace to which: ſeveral. apartments 
opened. Marquis, his ſpirits being great- 


ly- reſtored, ; ſeconded her wiſh, and they all 
eagerly aſſiſted in, arranging the table. St. 
Clair, who had nerer viſited the upper part 
of the chateau, was particularly delighted 
with the ſurrounding ſcenery. To the right, 
the Apennines ſeemed to pierce the ſky, which 


of the day; While, on the left, the moon 
roſe, above, the ſombre foliage of a diſtant wood, 


its pale beams beautifully contraſting! the warm 


juſtre of the weſtern horizon. The birds ſtill 
hovered. in circling mazes. over the dark tow- 
ers of the chateau, as if unwilling to quit the 
luxuriant expanſe while its attractions were yet 
viGble ; and the ſouth; wind deſcending i gently 
from the Apennines, ſcarcely ruffled the trees 
round the., venerable ram parts. 

MNMademoiſelle de Sevrac after ſupper played 
ſeveral ſweet. melodies, . on an old but finely 


toned mandolin.z; St. Clair was | enraptured+4 


Every pulſe of his heart beat in uniſon with 


the tones of. the inſtrument; her ſoub ſeemed 


to ſpeak, as ſhe ſtruck the chords; and her 
countenance. was more beautifully exprefive than 
ever 81. Clair had before ſeen it. There are 
moments, in which-that ſomething, which cuſ- 
tom has termed ſympathy, but which truth muſt 
denominite nature, will unfold the genuine 
affections of the heart, in ſpite of all our en- 
deavours $0 conceal them; and if there be 4 
power which is calculated, beyond all others, 
to draw. forth that graceful weakneſs, that un- 
deſcribable charm; which ſhe wa the human mind 
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s1c. The human voice acquires ſomething ce- 
leſtial, when tutore dito the ſtrains of harmony; 
all be -greficr parts ot ur natures ſeem to re- 
fine by the vibration of ſweet ſounds, and the 
Being bleſt with that ſoul-ſeducing power, 
ee it 16 re N an immor- 
tal | bis 
” 1: was near tem o'clock: Aden the Fi iy fe 
parated : they immediately retired to reſt. Thoſe 
| Whechave: beheld ſuch objects as Sabina, and 
u boſe ſenſibility equals that of St. Clair, will 
cakily-conceive that this nig bt was a in rumi- 
nation. Ihe virtues, 5 graces, "the ingenu- 


| ous mind of | Mademoiſelle de Serre awaken- 


ed that ſort of affe clion, which pretended. ſtoĩcs 
would denominate, pity; but which is, in 
fact, the irroſiſtible impulſe, the electric at- 
traclion, againſt which the heart has no fafe- 
guard. I he famih of de Sevrae, fallen from 
their dazzling eminence, evireed no diminu- 
tion of mental ſplendour: Sabina was worthy 
of. 81. cw J e en- but there were obfta- 


. 


— to — and She found ber albert 
buſily, cugaged in writing, with ſeveral letters 
lying before him directed for Paris. Madame 
de Sevrae was employed in packing up their 
Jurle wargrobe, for the whole of which one 
ſmall. trupßk was ſuthcjently - ſpacious:” The 
Marquis, when: be, had finiſhed his writing, o- 
basses es eg of e aged looked | at them ; 
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for ſome minutes, as if calculating their va: 
lue, He then preſſed his forchead; caſt a fide 
glance at Madame de Sevrac, and, ſhuddering, 
cloſed it. 

Horſes had. been ordered from the poſt- houſe, 


on the preceding evening, and the fugitives 


waited in momentary expectat ion of their ar- 
rival, yet no . had been decided on re- 
ſpeRing their future deſtination z condemned 
again to wander, without friends, without a 
home, and expoſed to that unfeeling oboquy 
which degenerate minds 18 to thoſe, 5 : 
have, been marked eyen a falſe accuſation, 
the Marquis had not Foo to ſpeak, on 
the ſubject... He had been ſuppoſed guilty of 


homicide ; he had borne all the agonies of 


inſult, all the miſeries of a barbarous <apti; 
vity 3 he had been ranked with the moſt a- 
trocious felons ; tried on preſumptive proofs, 
and, though no; poſitive crime had been brought 
home to him, unable to produce evidence that 
might exonerate him from the charge: he 
knew that ” appearances were ſtrongly againſt 
him: and, weary of a life which ſeemed devot- 
ed to anguiſh, ie had patiently reſigned him. 
ſelf to an ignominious grave, as the only aſy- 
lum from a. ſcene of perſecution] Yet, in this 
raſhly-thinking world, in this vaſt tribunal, 

where all. pretend to judge, and all are liable 
to judgment; there are men, whoſe unchari- 


table, natures would have ſtigmatized the name 


of de Sevrac; ; and conſidered his blood as a 
ſmall expiation for , crimes, of a he had | 

never been proved guilty, 
While they waited for the poſt-horſes their. 
taſk of preparation being at an end, Madame 
10 i | de 
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de Sevrac, with a voice gentle and ſoothing, 
enquired of the Marquis, what route he in- 
rended to take, and ventured to expreſs her 
wiſh that they might proceed to Leghorn, 
and from thence” embark for England. Our 
misfortunes cannot have travelled ſo far,” ſaid 
„ Calurnriy is a ſwift fiend;” anſwered the 
Marquis. It ſeldom loſes ſight of prey which 
it has once marked for deſtruftion.” ““ 
Bat Idur innocence was proved, my Hu- 
hert,” repſied Madame de Sevrace © The: tri- 
bunal of juſtice, ' ſhould be the ordeal to afcer- 
tain” the omnipotence of truth; and we ſhould 
hope that the fangs of 'malice never can pene ; 
trate the ſhield of innocence; while reaſon 
predominates over the prejudices of opinion.“ 
1,“ ſaid de Sevrac, “ who while breathing 
the contaminating atmioſphere' of Verſailles; I, 
who, the companion of fycophants, - flouriſhed 
like a plant beneath the falſe luſtre of a decep- 
tive ſphere, yet 5 1 88 a name unſpotted; 
to become the victim of appearances, in the 
obſcure aſylum of poverty; can I remember 
it and not wonder? Why was 1 the idol of 
the court, the being around whom proſperity 
ſmiled, © and honouts accumulated even to 
ſatiety ?” 95 | r I 42 bh A STS 
4 Beckuſe,” replied Madame de Sevrac, * you/ 
were placed on an. eminence” whoſe brightneſs 
dazzled your - own eyes, and whole height 
placed you beyond the | ſcrutiny of the mul- 
titude. It was not*'to. your virtues: that the 
crowd paid homage; it was to your power, your 
ihfluence, your ſituation 1 Knaves and idiots re- 
ceived an equal portion. of adulation with 
2 „„ yourſelf; 


PP 


arrival, It exhibited a melancholy theme for 


gilded carriage, emblazoned and adorned with 


It was at this trying juncture that the whole 
family meſt ſeverely ſelt the abſence of the 


the plenitude of proſperity, when the hears 
is all gladneſs, as one aflociate recedes, ano- 


£43 ( 101 x ) 
yourſelf ; and if calumny never. ,afſiled your 
name, it Was, becauſc her tongue was ſilenced 


. 


„ Gong an | 
Madame de Seyrac was interrupted by. the 
clacking of the poſtillion's whip, as he advan- 
ced towards the chateau: ſhe opened her win; 
dow, and ſaw the horſes near the outward 


gate. They immediately deſcended to the ſa- 


loon and took a ſhort breakfaſt while the car- 
riage was getting ready. . | 
The old cabriolet which was in a tattered 
condition when the Marquis purchaſed it, now 
wore indeed a miſerable aſpect ; moth-eaten. 
and covered with blue mildew which had been 
collected by ſtanding in a damp ſhed, where 
Bazilio had placed it on the evening of their 


contemplation to the philoſophic mind, and 
a ſtriking ſample of the inſtability of human 
greatneſs! it was now the only. conveyance 
of a ence rich and powerful family | The 


all the trappings of nobility; the lengthening 
cavalcade, horſes gaily capariſoned, and cou- 
riers richly drefſed, were now ſucceeded by a 
ſhattered vehicle, and a pair of lean -wretch- 
ed animals, harnefſed with cords, and guid- 
ed by a churliſh boor, whoſe unſkilful hand 
would every moment endanger the lives of the 
travellers. . | | 5 


Abbe Le Blanc: ſo wife a counſellor and fo 
kind a friend was not eafily forgotten. In 


wk ther 


ther adyances; but hs all is gloomy po- 

verty and ſorrow, the loſs of a faithful, com- 

panion is irreparable ! The gay parterre is not 

leſs gaudy. by the decay of a ſingle flower; 

but on a barren waſte the ſmalleſt weed is an 
object ef decofstien n 
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VER ing eig ODA he Marta, ed 
"his 1155 N ds the. 3 the cliateau, while 
St. Clair 00 the hand of Sabina. As they 
i fled. 128 pL aw-brid ge, de Sevrac looking wilt. 

ly back, exclaimed with a deep ſigh, «© Fare- 
well for: ever. I. habitation: of my anceſtors, 
where the aſhes of my parents lep, I thall viſit 
you no more!” When they approached” th: mi- 
ſerable vehicle 1 in which. tue purpoled recb n- 
' mencing ' their pilgrimage, * Mydame de Sevrac 
ſmile; St. Clair | let down. the Rep; Savina's 
eyes ere fixed Gn the. ground, while a faint 
* bluſh of confulion overfpread her countenance. 
Their little trunk Was placed before the cabriolet, 
„ Are you cettain y Hubett, that it is ſafeiy 

corded! P Fig” Midane - de Sevrac with a mix- 

| türe of tenderneſs. and anxiety 3 the Marquis ? 
again examigeg the fäſtenings, and allured her 

: = all was'petfett! ly. A I 

They bach taken leave of St. Clair held they 
| | quired the” fatoon'; * eber! thing had been ſaid 
, AT. F 4 | that 


fans F- 


that gratitude could prompt, and more than ge- 
neroſity would wiſh to hear; yet a pauſe of a 
minute, while each looked earneſtly at the other, 
ſeemed to indicate that there was ſomething ſt ill 
to ſay. The Marquis again ſhook the hand of 
St. Clair; again he bade him farewell; and a 
ſilent tear ſtole down Sabina's cheek, while Ma- 
dame de Sevrac raiſed her foot to the ſtep of 
the cabriolet. 1 ; . i EPR pes 
«« Yet ſtay a moment, ſaid St. Clair, « I 
cannot ſuffer you to depurt in ſuch an ineonve- 
nient vehicle, while I have the power to offer 
you better accommodation. I have an Engliſn 
carriage which will better ſuit Madame de Sev- 
Tac and her daughter; my route lies towards 
Tuſcany, and J entreat that you will permit me 
ito be the companion of your journey. "Madame 
de Sevrac withdrew her foot from the ſtep. of the 
cabriolet; ſhe faid nothing, but her manner was 
exprelfive'6f her with that the ptopoſal, might be 


SEL . N continued St. Clair, „ that Ma- 
dame de Sevrac will honour me by approving. the 
ſuggeſtion : Will you,” addreſſing Sabina, “ wil 
you ſecond my wiſhes? I am an entire ſtranger 
o the country through"which I am deſtined to 
preceed; and it Will be fortunate indeed for 
me, if I can travel in ſuch ſoeiety.“ After 

, "ſome heſitation, many entreaties on 3 of 
St. Clair, and as many excuſes on that of the 
Marquis and his family ; Madame de Sevrac; und 
| her daughter were prevailed gn to , enter;the 
*Engliſh carriage: St. Clair and the Marquis 
ſeated themſelves on the box, Which, was con- 
ſtructed for travelling, 11 valet de chambre 
took poſſeſſion of the delerted cabriolet. 9 8 
eee 88 . 
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more did ſhe diſcover; her confuſion; twilight 


PP 


A and the ruſtic wed was for that night 


( 105 ) 


ſmile. of ſatisfaction was depifted on every 
countenance, and the family of ther Marquis 
experienced more calm and mutual pleafure at 


that moment, than they had done at any | 8 8 


ſince their eſcape from Paris. 
Thus they proceeded on their journey till 


they came within ſight of Milan; when a ſen- 


ſation of horror ruſhed: through every boſgm;. as 


they paſſed the black towers of the priſon, where 
they had endured ſuch agonizing affliction. 


The .day's-route was terminated. at ſun-ſet. 


The place where they had decided to ſleep, was 


ſituated at the entrance of a village, where the 
firſt object, and the moſt important, was the 
auberge, (or poſt-honſe) commanding a green 


level of confiderable length, on which a large 
group had aſſembled; to dance and ſing, and to 


cloſe the day chearfully. Madame de Sevrac 
and Sabina walked towards the multitude, while 
the Marquis and St. Clair ordered ſupper, and 
ſelected the apartments: the boiſterous mirth of 
the ruſtics delighted Sabina, Who had never till 
that moment beheld ſo: happy an aſſembly. The 
Marquis and St. Clair ſoon followed; and the 
latter taking Sabina's hand led her to the top of 
the dance, while her father and Madame de Sev- 
rac looked on, commending the ruſtic graces 
of the females, and applauding the Se. of 
their ſimple partners. 

Never did Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's over 
feel ſuch a ſenſation as that which it experienced 
when {he was led down the dance by St. Clair. 
She bluſhed, ſhe was bewildered; and, the 
more ſhe ; apologized: for her awkwardnefs, the 
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at an FEY The Marquis and Madame de Sey- 
rac had walked back to the auberge, and Sabina 
was conſigned to the protection of her partner. 
As they returned through the village, St. Clair 
in formed Sabina, after ſome heſitation, and 


- 


with much embarraſſment, that he had a letter 


of the moſt extraordinary tendency, which he 
had in vain ſought for an opportunity of deli- 
vering into her hands: he affured her that its 
contents had made a ſtrohg impreſſion on his 
mind; and, that had there not been ſomething 
peculiarly myſterious i in every line, he ſhould 
not have been ſo anxious to diſcloſe it. 

Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's curiofity was awak- 
Fe and ſhe requeſted, if the letter was in 
any reſpect connected with her intereſt or that 
of her parents, that it may not. be kept from 
their knowledge; St. Clair's manner convinced 
ber, that it was of the moſt ſerious importance ; 
he conjured Sabina to-acfleA, before ſhe reveal- 
ed the matter to the Marquis and to prepare 
herſelf for an event, the moſt extraordinary and 
myſterious. She promiſed to read with forti- 
tude, and to act with caution. The Marquis 
who came to ſeek after them, intetrupted the 
- converſation, Sabina had. only time to conceal 
the letter, and they returned together 'to their 
lodging, where Madame de Sevrac en to re- 
ceive them. ee 

During ſupper they were attended bs the mil. 
| trels of the auberge. She was a woman pol- 
ſeſſed of one invaluable quality for the ſtation 
in which fortune had placed her; an untiring 
loquacity. Sbe knew the ſecret anecdoteg of 
- every habitation, from the chateau to the hovel, 
3 ten paſs of nA The . of 
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Tal panegyrick; 


the nobles, and the leſs ſubtle amours of the 
ruſtics were objects of her animadverſion; in 4 


long ſpun theme of forrow, ſhe was indefatiga- 


ble; and the broad latitude of a merry tale, ne- 
ver loſt a trait of its pleaſantry by her method 
of recital. i is 


The Marquis, who had travelled much, and 
who had not travelled in vain, knew, that to ac- 
. quire univerſal knowledge in paſſing through 


different countries, the obſerver ſhould ſee all ; 
hear much; and*converſe” with every body; be 
therefore did not let his hoſteſs remain long 
in a ſtate of conſtrained taciturnity. The lux- 
uriance of the country, the ſplendours of the 
nobles, and 'the frank honeſty of the poor ruſ- 
ties, for a time furniſhed ſubjects for converſa- 
tion. But the hoſteſs had yet a theme, on which 
the languithed to expatiate; a theme, the moſt 
intereſting, the moſt dear to her heart, and on 
which ſhe could with exemplary perſeverance, 
talk eternally. ' That ſubject was- herſelf! The 
Marquis knew human nature too well, to hope, 
that when a woman is reſolved'- to aff=rt the 


privilege of her ſex, any mortal power can pre- 


vent her; therefore, relinquithing the idea of 
being heard, he wiſely adopted the more prac- 


ticable taſt of hearing. Firit, ſhe began by ex- 


tolling the good management of her houſe; ſe- 
condly by remarking the extreme ſatisfackion 
which trave liers always evinced at leaving it, (a 

Gmple fact which none” of her auditors queſtion- 


. ed}, but, what was not altogerher quite fo cer- 
tain, the great moderation with which the 


charged her gueſta, was the third topie of libe- 
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40 Not for the want of money,“ id the, © but 
for the quiet of oonſcience, I make it a rule 
never to be extortionate; there are four ranks 
of travellers by whom I never could find the 
heart to make money. I deal kindly with the 
nobles, becauſe they do credit to my houſe; 
with the poor, becauſe it gives one a lift towards 
heaven 3 With batchelors, for the hope of a huſ- 
band; 5 5 with e for um OY hs my 
fou]? “ 


bord, 5 b the e ws 1 a 
ſey and Gghing. „ always told my bo» 
homme that I ſhould, never be able to endure a 
ſtate of widowhood. He knew, that I ſpoke 

). truth, and reſolyed to prevent it.“ 
% Ho was that Nane aid the. Mar- 

. 

Ahle "Why Monfeigneur,”; zeptied the; boftefs, 
4 ſeeing. that I could. not. bear 2 ſtate of widow- 
hogd, he thought, that. the ſureſt way to prevent 
the mis fortune, was. never. to become | a; wife: 
ſo we agreed to go halves 1 in the good- gifts of 
Providence, and 45 leave ” durviyor the pro: 
duce of our labour,” 9 | 
1 Vet vou talked. . your. contety 1 el 
batchelors in hopes of. getting al huſband; ſaid 
Madame de Sevtac; < is, there not. fomerhing 
of contradiction i in your f timents 2? 

Ef Nothing like 1 it,“ I ied. the hoſteſs, —4 
"though I'once Past L cquld.net bear the Joſs 
of a huiband;, no think. otherwiſe, and 1 
daxe ſwear you., are, of My, e though you 
are rich and noble.” EF» 1 ro 10 Bets 

Madame de Pevrac. mus, aud the, hoſteſs 


eee 


« Happineſs 


1 
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60 Happineſs does not always follow riches ; 1 
once lived with as great a Seigneur as any in . 
France, and all bis wealth could not keep him 
above ground. Twas a ſad piece of work. The 
wicked one was buſy, and nothing could ſave 

him. I ſhall not ſoon forget it! He has never 
reſted in his grave, nor I in my bed, ſince it 
happened. I would not bave continued at the 
chateau for all the Pope's treaſures. 
« At what chateau?“ ſaid Madame de Ser- | 
- LY At the chatdau- of Montnoir,” replied the 


* S ww Wwe=T dk 4 LES 2 %Y 


1 hoſteſs. Heaven reſt his Tout for his ones 
2 have never:knawn quiet.“ 
. 4 Why do 12280 r fo th fig the "Marquis | 
e 11 J ts 
95 Ne he diedsby-his'c own duns 3” an- 
1 ſwered the | hoſteſs, „and was buried in the 
| chateau. The matter was huſhed up, and is 
„ unknown to this day“ | 
5 Were you at. the foreſt when he expired . 
t eried Monſieur de Serrac. 
2 „ No; L.was ſent the dæy 0 to Milan, 
f with: the young child of : Monſieur Ravillon, who 
A was the Marquis's adopted heir; for his o-, n 
8. ſon had offended him by marrying a heretic ; 
8 ſo that he not only loſtehis father's eſtate but his 
d ſoul, into the bargain! But that was nothing; 


g as L.was faying, I left bim alive and merry ; 
and when I came back, he had betaken himſelf | 
into the, vault l untler the chapeli. 


r 

q The Marquis was deeply occupied in thought: 
I a thouſand (trange. and horrible ideas thronged 
u -vpon. his mind. After à long pauſe, during 
R which the — expreſſion of his countenance, 
5 awed the hoſteſs. into Glence—he” again addreſ- 


| DOE | 


—ͤ— 


ente 1 


4 Did you ſee an body « of the Marquis, after 
his deceaſe? 
„ Jeſu forbid!“ . thei looking over 
her thoulder as ane his ade: were at ber 
elbow. TY 
Then. how can you pretend to Agmatize 
his memory with the crime of ſuicide 1 ſaid 
the Marquis ſternly. Have a care”—— 
_ He was interrupted by a loud ſhriek, ſho 
the affrighted hoſteſs, who began to croſs her 
forehead and her boſom with breathleſs terror. 
4 ſee it clearly!” ſaid the Marquis to him- 
ſelf. The hoſteſs fell on her knees, hid her 
eyes beneath her apron, aud continued. praying 
and trembling more violently than eve. 
St. Clair raiſed her from the poſture of ſup- 
plication into which ſhe had thrown' herſelf, and 
her ſpirits being ſomewhat revived by a glaſs of 
bon vin, ſhe ventured. to reſume the | dreadful 
ſubject of converſation; firſt looking 1 ws 
an eye of terror and ſuſpicion.” ONES 
To be ſure he made a fine end, Kis ſhe 
ſobbing, He was at prayers when he killed 
himſelf; what could he do better when he was 
going from this wicked world to the other? 
 Monlieur Ravillon took it ſadly to heart and 
moped, and was not himſelf for many a day 
after it happened, and from that hour the north 
wing of the chateau has been ſhut up, as though 


it were infeſted with an evil ſpirit. There was 


ſome talk about lay ing it in the Red Sea, and 
praying the devil out of the chateau, but it was 
2 dangerous matten to meddle with nobility.” _ 

Madame de Sevrac could not ſuppreſs a ſmile at 
' the comments of the ſuperſtitious hoſteſs, - But 
; the Marg: was ee and. voll r in a 
new 


: / 
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new and extraordinary ſource of rumination. St. 


Clair roſe to depart, and the affrighted hoſteſs ea- 
gerlv availed herſelf of the opportunity to quit 
the room under his protection. Monſieur de Se- 


vrac continued walking haſtily to and fro in the 
apartment. 


Sabina was eager to retire; the letter which St, 
Clair had given with ſuch impreſſive caution, ex- 
cited her curioſity, and after taking leave of the 
Marquis and her mother, the haſtened to her 
chamber. There again ſhe found the loquacious 
hoſteſs, who waited to offer her ſervices; Sabina 
requeſted her to leave a night- lamp, and- to 4 

art. | 
g The ſound of her father's voice in the . 


ing chamber checked her curioſity, and ſhe re- 
| ſolved not to open the letter till the auberge was 
perfectly quiet. She looked at it ſeveral times: 


it was ſealed, and on the cover was written, «O- 
pen this when you are alone, and ſecure from in- 


terruption.“ Sabina examined her chamber door 


and found that it had no other faſtening, than 
a ſmall bolt which the ſigner preſſure would ca- 
fily remove. 

The Marquis continued to ſpeak with an agi- 


tated tone to Madame de Sevrac. She had told 
him the ſtory of finding the poniard, before they 
quitted the foreſt of Montnoir. A part of the 
-. myſtery ſeemed now to be elucidated, but the 
- proots were {till indefinite, and rather tended to 
ſet the imagination at work, than to confirm the 
reflections of reaſon. Yet enough of equivocal 
ght had darted athwart the ſenſes of de Sevrac 
to preſent phantoms, which would never reſt ; 
the certitude of the moſt dreadful events after the 

| vaſt: * is over, fixes on che mind. one dark, 
N "IM till 


Iii f 
il, and melancloly ſhade z but ſuſpicion awa- 
kened, and not convinced, is eternally buſy ; 
what it fears, it believes ; it -magnifies preſent 
ills, and anticipates circumſtances which only 
augment its inquietude, with an obſtinate perſe- 
verance in every thing that can en hope, 
and ſet reaſon at defiance: | 
The talkative "hoſteſs had, by one aingucrded 
diſcovery, made in the 6mplicity- of her heart, a- 
wakened a thouſand buſy demons to torment the 
Marquis; his hatred of Ravillon -encreaſed- in 
proportion as his ſuſpicions augmented : the great- 
eſt part of the night paſſed in-earneſt converſati- 
en; and it was not till near dawn-light that the 
chamber was filent. © Mademoiſelle de -Sevrac 
then, with a trembling hand, was preparing to 
open her packet : ſhe liſtened. and looked round, 
ſtill fearful of interruption 5 the lamp, which 
ſtood upon her dreſſing table, was placed before 
a long old faſbioned looking-glaſs; the broke the 
ſeal, and, by the dim light read, in a low voice, 
the contents of the ineloſed letter. . were 
as follows: 
“ The Marquis will probably eſcape | : there 
„ fore employ your time well, and ſecure his 
te daughter. If perſuaſion will not avail, force 
mut be adopted: ſhe muſt be yours, (and 
that, before events tranſpire, which will de- 
«troy our hopes, ) or ſhe muſt ceaſe r LIVE. 
Farewell, be fecret and determined.“ 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac laid the paper on the 
table almoſt overcome with amazement, when, 
glancing her eyes towards the mirror which hung 
: before ner, ſne indiſtinctly ſay the ſtern features 
of a man, directly over ber ſhoulder. The 
E Ap burnt . and the ſudden N d | 
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es her mind, fixed bey in Muio aſteniſhmen i 
The 1089? ay open, but ſhe, had neither courage 
to fold it, or to read it · a ſecond; time; ber eyes 
were nearly cloſed, and her palpitating heart 
knocked quickly in her boſom. 
She remained a few moments in this dreadful 
ſtate, when ſhe heard a fort of ſtilly ruſtling in 
the chamber, which was followed by.a profound 


ſilence. Again ſhe had courage to raiſe her eyes ʒ 


the grim, vilage was no longer at her ſhoulder; 
the, by degrees looked round g there was nothing 


mortal. near her. She roſe from the table and 


taking the light, examined the door, the ſmall 
bolt had not been touched, every thing remained 


ſecure and faſt as ſhe had made it on entering. 


As the apartment was rather ſpacious, and her | 


lamp affor ed but a feeble light, ſne was inclined 


to believe that her imagination, worked on by 
fear and the ſolemn injunction on the cover of 


the packet, had conjured up the ſemblance of a 


human face; the more ſhe reaſoned with herſelf, 
the leſs did 'her mind retain the impreſſion of 


horror which had appalled it. She opened her 
window, it was not yet twilight; the eaſt had 
not even began to brighten; ſhe trimmed her 
lamp, and after again looking round her cham- 


ber, and finding all as ſilent as death, once more 
prepared to examine the letter. 

As ſhe raiſed the paper near the light, E op 
figh, ſtartled; hier from. her purpoſe: ſhe liſtened, 
and concluding. that it came from the Marquis's 

amber, again endeavoured to read ;—2 groan, 
not loud, but lengthened, arreſted her attenti- 


on ſtill ſhe thought that it proceeded from the 
Marquis or her mother, and a third time the pa- 


per trembled i in her hand. But her reſolution was 
| vanquiſhed 


( m4 ) 


vanquiſhed completely, hen ſhe heard a voice 
articulate, „ Extinguiſh* your light, touch not 
the myſterious paper, but kave it to thoſe whom 
it may concern, You are ſurrounded by peril; 
temerity will provoke deſperation. Do. therefore 
2s you are commanded.” ?“ ? 
© i Convinced that: imagination*had no' part In ber 
| preſent alarm, the unbolted the door, and in a 
moment entered the Marquis“ s chamber; Where, 
unable. to utter her fears or her aftoniſhmene, 
me ſunk upon the bed in an agony of tertor. 
Madame de Sevrac and the M arquis, cohctuding 
tliat a dream had occaſioned her agitation, en · 
deavoured to reufe her mind from the falſe im- 
preſſion of fear; but ſhe ſoon recovered tlie 
power of ſpeaking and with à fzulteriug yoice 
ine entreated them to wait t till day- break, When 
the promiſed to reveal fuch events 48 flould' er- 
plain ner conduct: e en er e es, 
As ſoon as the firſt eHinpſe- of lig W bare 
| their windows, Sabina — the Nase of 
the alarming viſit ſhe had received from a ftran- 
ger, though from prudential motives fhie did not 
venture to diſcloſe the ſecret of the 'lexter: He 
accompanied her to her chamber, where every 
thing wore the appearance of perfect fecurity. The 
lamp was ſtill there, but Sabina inſtantly pereeiv- 
ed that the paper was gone. They then examin- 
ed every £orner ; and the Marquis, om finding 
that the old hangings hung Joofe from * wall, 
znftantly concluded that ſome means of commu- 
nication with another apartment might be con- 
cealed behind them. His ſurmiſes were exempli- 
fed; on raiſing the coarſe tapeſtry a door was 
diſcovered which opened to a lezen chamber; it 
had no en of * to anſwer any * 
25 ticular 
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ticular purpoſes but ſeemed to be a ſimple com- 
municatien from one room to the other, which 
had been hidden merely to avoid ſeparating the 
hang ⁵ ( 8 

They explored the adjoining apartment. But 
there appeared no ſigns of its having been oc- 
cupied the preceding night. The hoſteſs. was 
then queſtioned; ſhe informed them that a tra- 
veller had ſtopped during the night, after (be was 
in bed, that he had only required an early break- 
faſt, while the poſt-horſes were harneſſing, and 
that before day-break he had proceeded on his 


journey. This intelligence only tended to en- : 


creaſe their amazement, and the whole tranſaction 
was more enveloped in obſcurity than ever. _ 
At breakfaſt St. Clair joined them; the languor 
which was viſible in Sabina's countenance, dif- 
covered that ſhe had paſled a ſleepleſs night: St. 
Clair was on the point of enquiring the cauſe, 
when the recollection of the paper which he had 
given her, added to a ſmall portion of ſelf love, 
whiſpered that her mind had been occupied on 
ſubjects too intereſting to admit of repoſe. Sa- 
bina was leſs ſatisfied with the cauſe of her de- 
preſſion, and wiſhed eagerly for an opportunity to 
ſpeak of the letter which was ſtill unknown to the 
Marquis. phys nn 
Their journey every hour became more enchant- 
ing; the ſcenery being new to the travellers, and 
the mellowing ſeaſon giving a ripe luſtre to every 
luxuriant object. At the ſtill of evening, advanc- 
ing along ap extenſive aud fertile plain, the beams 
of the retiring ſun, as they gilded the waving 
helds of ripe corn, preſented to their ſight the 
ancient city of Bologna. The travellers quitted 
their carriage, and, in order to contemplate the 
FBS 8 ſplendid 


„ „ 
ſplendid. diverſity which covered the landſcape, 
reſolved to proceed on foot till the cloſe of twilight, 
The weſtern horizon diſplayed that univerſal 
glow which is only to be ſeen in ſouthern! cli. 
mates. On every ſide the eye was delighted with 
the view of magnificent villas, ſurroundeck-with 


. — 


paſturage, and ſhaded with plantations off hazel, 


cheſnuts, walnut trees, and vineyards, Bbwing 


with loaded chiſters * while the refreſhingibreezes 
deſcendedfrom the Apennines, their form grandly 
irregülar, and their ſublime effect heightened by 


the luſtre of the ſky, and the vaſt extent of the 


horizon, which relieved their fummits.- 
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e The wiſe and active conquer difficulties b 
„ By daring to attempt them: ſlothr and folly. - 

* Shiver and ſhrink at fight of toil and hazard, 
And make th' impoſſibility they fear. 
. ie 3 * ; F ._,. ROWE. 
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As the travellers advanced along the plain, 
the ſpires of Bologna became: every moment more 
diſtinct : the rich aſſemblage of ſplendid objects, 
the tower of the Gariſenda, and the ſpacious roofs 
of the different buildings, all tinged with the glow ) 
of evening, by turns claimed their admiration, 
till they reached the gates of the city, which com- 
manded the beauties of Lombardy, extending as 
far as the eye could trace towards the north, 


giving a ſhadowy and indiſtinct view of Romagna, 
and the rich track of country leading towards 


1 
1 


Padua Shd Veni „„ 

The diverſiiy of nature might have charmed 
the ſenſes of St. Clair, had they:not been faſcinat- 
ed by ſtill more powerful attractions; as Sabina 


aſcended the ſlope leading to the gates of Bologna, 


the glow af the: evening ſky reſſected a crimſon 
hue upon her countenance which embelliſhed 
4 y 8 * | 2 55 | every 
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every Feature... St. Clair fixed his eyes in ad- 
mitation on Sabina. The Marquis and Madame 


de Sevrac were abſorbed in contemplating the 


ſurrounding ſcenery, when they were addreſſed by 
a fucel ino, (or porter) who requeſted permiſſion 
to eonduct them to an hotel for the accommodati- 

on of travellers. | F Ks 
L Loſt in a delicious reverie, St. Clair was deaf 


to the officious zeal of the facch:no £ the Marquis, 
whoeſe mind was tco much agitated to fix on one 


object, was more eaſily rouſed from contemplation, 
and by a complacent nod, accompanied with a 
ſmile of acquieſcence, accepted the propoſal. The 


hotel wae not far from the gates of the city, and, 


in a few minutes, they were conveniently lodged 
for the night. 8 . 

The converſation of St. Clair was highly gra- 
tifying to his companions, it was felt and a ſmired 


by the Marquis and Madame de Sevrac; while it 


© threw an encreaſed melancholy over the mind of 
their daughter. Shebeheld St. Clair every moment 
with encreaſing attention: every word, every look, 
and every action called forth an intereſt which 

menaced her repoſe; reflection told her, that St. 
- Clair was a ſtranger; that ſhe was wholly un- 
acquainted with his ſentiments and connections; 
that the zeal Thich he evinced, might be employed 
merely with the hope to deceive, or, what was 
- equally probable, proceed from mere habitual 
civility, All theſe ſuggeſtions which reaſon whil- 
pered, found credit in her mind; but St. Clair 


was ſtill amiable; he was ſtill her aſſgeiate; he 


was the giend: of her ſoriows, the preſerver of 


They ſupped early, and, the night being 


ſultry, St. Clair propoſed that they thould re- 


* freſh 
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freſh themſelves beneath the piazzas which 
embelliſbed the city: the, propoſition was rea- 
dily acceded to, and tliey ſtrolled towards the 
Palazzo . Publico, oppoſite to which ſtands the 
ſuperb fountain enriched by the Jabours 
of Giovanni Bologna, the pupil of Michael 
Angelo. The water, which guſhes from the 
upper part of the pile, and falls in clear and 
rapid ſtreams to its baſe, by its ſplaſhing ſound 
drew. them | towards it. On the ſteps ſat ſe- 
veral, young ' perſons of both ſexes, ſome ſing- 
ing, others liſtening, and all drawn thither by 
the ſerenity of the night. The moon which 
ſhone. clearly, diſtintly diſplayed the Palazzo 
Publico, and. while the travellers ſtood con- 

templating the building, the clock, from the 

tower of Sancta Petronio ſtruck eleven, and 
| the Marquis, fatigued more with the mind's 
ſufferings than the ,body's labours, propoſed re- 


” * * 


turnipg.to ide iel, „ 1 
As they paſſed near the ſteps of the foun- 
: tain, the Marquis beheld. a young woman al- 
5 moſt. overwhelmed in an agony of tears. St. 
| Clair, was eccupied in earneſt converſation with 
: Sabina and Madame de Sevrac ; but the ſmall- 
eft ſemblance. of affliction never failed 10 in- 
tereſt the feelings of the Marquis, and he 
firſt ſtopped, and then loitered behind his 
companions, to obſerve the emotions of the 


7 


1 


young woman 2 


She continued to ſhed tears abundantly; and | 
her ſobs were frequently. interrupted - by the 
moſt fervent ejaculations: de Sevrac | pauſed, 
the delicacy ot generous minds, often prevents 
their obtruding on the ſacred rights of domeſ- 
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tic ſorrow; and the fountain of aMiQion con- 
tinues to flow, merely through the timidity of 
the heart that pities it the moſt. 

The. voung woman roſe from the "tk s Where 
he was ſitting, and filled a large flak 
in the reſervoir at the foot of the foun- 
tain. The idea of her departure induced the 
Marquis to advance a few ſteps towards her. 
His feet were guided by the ſtrong impulſe of 
his heart, and he had | not the power to fe- 
ſtrain them. A few paces brought” him to 
the ſpot where the mburner ſtood, gazing at 
bim with ſympathetic! ſolitude; The light of 
the moon ſhone upon the fountain, beſtowing 
on the falling lines of water a cool and beau- 
* tiful brilliancy: but had all the wonders of 
the earth at that moment opened to de , Sev- 
rac's view, they could not have 'drawn his eyes 
from the ferm and countenance of the in- 
cognita. A black ſilk veil, which only cover- 
ed her forehead, added an intereſting expreſſion 
to the moſt regular ſeatures. Her arm, which 
was white, as the whiteſt marble, encircled the 
| large flaſk which ſhe had recently filled, while 
her other hand placed on her boſom, confined 
| the veil which deſcended to her feet. 72 
The Marquis addreſſed her with poli teneſ; 
Bb 5 delicacy, and requeſted permiſſion to bear 
£ her flaſk for her. At the und of his voice 
D ſhe ſtarted and exclaimed, . Merciful God! 
it is the ſame l' darted from the ſpot where 
ſhe ſtood, and haſtened' acroſs the ſquare. with 

| the' utmoſt * precipitation. 
De Sevrac; 0 had long loſt f ight 'of his 
compinions;” followed. She turned à corner, 


|”. "our the rn Pablico, and NS. bl”; 
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; ing voice from à flair 


„ 


ſelf of the ſhade. of the piazzas in the ſireet 
along whi ich. ne paſſed, quickened. her 1 pace 
ener, dment in a hope of eſcaping her pur- 
1 opt Seyrac's curioſity. Was augmented 
e .cautiq n ſhe, betrayed, till after innu- 


. je e s and windings, , he - obſeryed 


op at 2. mall Horte cochere : : he be 
f to interce t her entrance. Led 
| ro you: follow me?” faid (ſhe. 


conjure. ou to relinguih , A 1752 ſuit. HT 


can ofily le vou to a 15055 of, ſorrow : you 


hare already 1 too much; you have ſhared 


thoſe tears which. now fall for the: alan; of 


another. | . 
De Sevrac's cvrioſiy was wound up, to impa- 


tience, while, aſtopiſhment, chained his tongue : 
after knocking 


everal times with great caution, 
the door was at length opened, and the young 


woman was on the point of paſſing the threſhold, 
when he caught her arm and prevented her 
from proceeding- | She, endeavoured to, break 
from him, but he held her forcibly. „ Hear 


me, faid he; i in a Faultering voice, ,<f L eatreat 
you to; explain. this myſterious conduct; lead 


me to the ſcene of ſorrow which you defcrihe; 
T1 can, hear to contemplate the darkeſt ſhade of 


human miſery, and it may. be in my power, 


ene al am, to afford, it a ral of con- 


ſolation. 


% Alas l replied the incogaita, . "embracing 


his hand with timid reſpect, “ What will your 
S heart feel, when ou 3 We 
. which preys upon mine, progeeds 4 


— At this intereſting moment à whi 
Lair-caf 1 I 
ann. 2 : 4 
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be turned haftily from the Marquis, | who. 
' cedſfervation prevented his making a 1 170 
'Fort to detain her, ſhe advanced to var ike 
foot of the ſtairs, "which. terminated in à fmall 
court-Vard, and with the moſt agitated tone 
enquired Does he ſtill lire? 
He does,” anſwered the perſon fc W 
_ rianva had queſtioned; de 'Sevrac nt „felt 
new courage, an followed her up' tHe 'ftairs 
"to the firſt Mey where à plimmering lamp, 
which bung neat a door, . bim an” op- 
portunity o again obſetving bert. 
J entreat you net to Fellow me, „cd e 
To this abode of deſpair no mortal power 
N impart conſolation: and, of all' men liv- 
N are the laft ion. q* raged ſuffer * to 
ene : 12114 18941 
4 ,o108 Why, the ft 75 : exited” e Serrac "itmpati- 
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4) t 1 
—_ ſighed He eply 3 the” x] corel 'of 
her eyes was 1 5 touching, >the gfow of 
health had been "deſtroyed by bur, TA the 
"was. beaurifully intereſting; ; yrs e 
beet in ile prime of zuth'; 4045 thoug 
N with the fimplicity of the hunbleſ 14 
© geiazſe, diſplayed chan „ he moſt tivatibg. 
The Marquis” till, that moment & r 4 total 
: Araber to her perſon, and his aftotiiftinetr, 
at the knowledge which ſhe had of hir, en. 
eresſed by every word che uttefed. 
She leant upon the ga, of the Alis, 
* n her tears again flowed in torrents; every 
f moment ſhe turned her "eyes — Darin 
the door of an apartment Which was near 
e an hour had elapfed Ane de Stevrac . 
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the, clock: yemined: him that it was midnight; z 


he wiſhed to return to his party y, yet he had 
not the: power to leave her. He ventured to 


take' hee! hand, it trembled but made no” re- 
' fiſtance, 197.) 


% You muſt; - remain here no bn "(aid 


Marianna wildiy z it is! abſolutely: neceſſary 


that I ſhould enter this chamber; the appre- 


| henfion! that curioſity may induce you to fol- 


low, has prevented my making the attempt : 


& have little ffrength'-to! repulſe you; and you 
are 1mpelled: by. ae woe” e nn 
n deeply affſict you.“ 

„The miferies of a- fellow creators ſhould 
not be paſſed over, from a : ſelfiſh idea that it 
might. be painful to examine them, Teplied 
the Marquis. What are the griefs you en- 


counter? If they proceed from the appreben- 


ſions of lofing:: A + beloved: huſband, 'a Parent, 


a child, or a. brother; at leaſt I can pro- 


cure the beſt. medical aid that this city will 


afford.” Marianna ſighed; and ſhook her head; 
the Marquis continued — 
Or if the frowns of fortune iaflick 2 let 


ſer kind of anguiſh,” I can in ſome degree 

leſſen the rigour of your: fate: Indeed Ma- 
rianna, aſfliction ſhall not mm your heart, 
. without- a tear of ſympathy to mitigate its 
throbbing: tell me all jou tear; and all you 
ſufferiz believe me the boſom feels lightened 
of half, its bufthen in dividing” it ' with thoſe 
Who Aympathiſe by. ſad experience: you appear 
to Know me; you fay that I have! Hared 
your | tears lis it Poſſible ?“ "03. l r 

Do ingti im̃̃portune me, "replied Marian- 


na, youro kindneſs only adde to my afflic- 


19 ons; and drives me to deſpair.“ 
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46 W thee to deſpair 1? - interrupted - the 
Marquis, «« Periſh. the monſter, -1 who: 'would 
wound thy meek-//and; bnking dpirit ; 0 
would „plant a thotn in a baſam, ſo live” to 
ſenſibility! EY „San 
+) 461] ſhall, pethanadſce; again to · mbrrow. 
ſaid Marianna. The 23 +:75who 
knows all that. ſuffer, will heavilmy r ſup- 
plications | - Leave me for the pieſent, ah 

. hs the; fountaing:at the; fame haur $30 
De Sevrad fil beld her- hand, hen Nic 
ee Interrupted e byzagentſeil ruſtlingrün the 
chamber; ſhe turned; - wildly: :roundz' ahd;owith 
518 countenance vaſt fear and attention, $xed her 
eyes on thoſe of the Marquis; her boſom 
b rthrobbed quickly. her whole. frame: was! agita- 
ted, and ſhe leant on bis Theulder inban ago- 


ow, 
. 


97. cHeffietion. 1 99201 E05 
8912 « For you; Oh Il for. you dal fuiſſerthis tbr. 
OY J aid : Marianna: 19 (lige 


% Mercy forbid; 1”.;: exclaimed de! 1 Sevrac, 
while he; fopported her ſmking! frame. 3 again 
the ruſtling was heard in the chamber ; the 
raiſed her eyes:towards heaven, and ſearcciy 
5 . feemed,It0 breatbe ; : „ Perhaps by this time 
g all is over 1“ ſaid : ſhe with a. tone menfnſul. 
2111 impreſſive. 1:3 30: Flein 3:35 
Ihe Marquis, „ to e ee | 
his. ſeclinge, ruſhed towards the : doot of! tlie 
chamber.“ Marianna fainted ſhrieked; the 
found: of «hex: voice arreſted: his ſteps: Oh! 
0. not fear; ſaid: de Sevrac, I have not 
--the power to add to your: afflickions- Yet fuf- 
fer me to undeceive'.yow: the / griefs; which 
x ::Fowlamehe: ſo ſenſibly, cannot originate! in me 3 
ft MOORE abiſtake! me Hop: another.; 7 fon by 
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was inftantiy-eloſed.. 0 5 | 
De Sevrac waited: another Rants ate: a con- 


„ 
alk: my hopes: of Heaven, till this hourj: I: ne- 
ver faw7iyou.”: | 5578 eh a N y Mari- 
anna ps NE 

So pale I: ſo veſctuced “ and yet ſo brave! 
I never ſhall forget” e.“. 
Forget! what ? ſaid the Marquis dender | 


g again a ſound of ſomething "ſtirring; attracted 


her notice: Ohl. that chamber?“ ſaid 
ſne, with: a wk that ' ſeemed to rene her 


boſom . TY Fits n N. b 17 et 
„% What of that chamber oy cried! te Sevrac 
cnieſtly, Wi: -#4 * & FS 165; 


„ [t-48,” ' replied Marianna; Fe 101 is 55 
What Ft ſaid the 2 1 5 _— en 
chan eren 2 bet „ 1 | 
% M ſcene of death!!! * 
% Who dies?“ conrinuedꝭ de e 


* zinſtaut the door was gently opened: "he 


Marquis drew. back to conteali himſelf —Mari- 
anna hurried into the chamber, and the door 


b 
"OY! j 


tmacd-filence prev ailed; he likened; but not 

ereus che: loweſb whiſper interrrupted the me- 
lanchohy: ſtillneſs of the time and fituation\ 
The lamp nearly exhauſted, caſt a dim ray on 


the! wall of the ſtair-caſe. The Marquis began 


to reflect on the danger of his remaining any 
longer on à ſpot which ſeemed furrounded 


5 withi-hogrore, | He, then recollected that h: 
Was. ajone; unarmed; and: an ſbranger irn Bolog- 
wt e ſuggeited: that the: ſorrow ant 


caution evinced by Märianna, might propeet 


from her repugnance to ſome plan formed for 
/ tis afſaſfination- She had: prevented his enter- 


ing the chamber z ſhe had ans lia that it 
. yy Pt S 3 Was 
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was a ſcene of death; ſhe ſeemed to ba bim, | 


though he was wholly vnacquainted: with her 


perſon; all theſe circumſtances combined ito 


awaken apprehenſions, and with 'retuctance - he 
deſcended to the ſtreet, i 355701 1 alt T7 
'Fhe eagerneſs with which he had? falloived 


the footſteps; of Marianna, | had deck ved him 
with reſpect to the ground over Which he pur- 


ſued her. He now found that he was ät a con- 
ſiderable diſtance from his hotel, and it was not 
without difficulty that he found his way to the 
quarter where it was ſit uated. The ruminations 
that crowded on his mind, tended in ſome mea- 
ſure to beguile the: tin, though they be wilder- 
ed his progreſs. He traverſcd the ſtreets ano- 
ther hour, and it, was Tout ur Par war ad he 
reached his lodging. 8 5B BHW 
The enxiety which ll abſence had dectiaretd; 
ſubſſded When he related the ad venthre apbich 
. detained him. _ Every eye ſhed a tear for: the 
ſorrows of the incognita, and every mind was 
cceupied in examining the myſtery of her : E6n- 
duct. Madame de Sevracand- Sabina: re ibed to 
reſt; but the Marquis and St. Clair determined 


not to fleep till they had found Marianna, and | 


_ diſcovered the cauſe of her affliction. 


It was in vain that de Sevric dniieiiroured: 0 


recollect the places through which he had paſſed 


during the preceding night; Me. glare of day 

wholly changed the appearance of exery obj ect; 

the piazzas, when lengthened by Gl Wann, 
and the ſquares which Had been cheque ted by 


long ſhadows, Where the m605-light ; was in- 


tercepted, aſſu med à new. and more lively aj. 


pet. They proceeded however to à diſtant 


co. ber 


err of the. — _ A 2 ere , 


— 
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cccdene that hore the ſmalleſt Grande to hos of 
Magianna's, habitation... 7 No per ſon. of either her 
name or deſcri tion.” was: to be. found, rad 
Clair rallied the Marquis, and began to conſider 
his adventure as an affair of gallantry, which be 
had dif guiſed, merely to . the, Toſpicions od 
Madaine de Sevrace.. 1 . 
They return to their hotel. "he edge of — 
rioſity was - more keen than ever, owing, to the 
N 2 which hid attended their: firſt; 
rts: de Sevrac found it impoſſiole to quit 
Bi under the anxisty which he, experieac- * 
ed, 4 therefore determin d to delicate the 
wh ole dato the taſk; of diſcovering Marianna. 
The ab g.crept tardily. on, till che cloſe of 
| men he tbe took his ſtand” near the Pa- 
rte Publicd. As ſoon as twilight cloſed, and, 
the moon began 0 rife over tie city, he ap- 
proached the fountain, and ſcated himſelf on 
the ſteps which encircle its baſe reſolved. there | 
to wait „ for the event of the,night, 
He had ſcarcely. been at his; poſt an hour, 
when a light and juvenile form cane tripping 
aeroſs the ſquare; de Sevrac* remained fiiept, - 
and in a few moments recognized the, perſon of 
Marianna. As the app ond 4 the fountain the 
diſcovered the e ſhe ſtopped, heſitated, 
adyanced, aud, drawing her 5 over her face, 
began, to hill her args 13 at tlie ſame time 
cautionlly avoiding & he enquiring. ee; of de. 
SevraC. Iiariog * pplilbed the: taſk which 
brough t ner thither, th ing 36H procceded acroſs 
the {quare,, every mat: [poking Hack. and 
quickening her pace; Fel Iarquis followed; 
* obſeryed him king her, and & Verf on, 
A * Jaddems 3 1 MPa bans $246 


«Tr per- 


den; aud 
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4 41 perceive, 42, aid ſhe; " «6 that. you are inte- 
2404 in my fate; yoüf ſympathy demands in 
8 Four curioſity, 10 for aythels,: When 

you laſt night, my Yeſpair was' unuttera- 
bis; but Heaven has allowed me a ſhört rel 
pite, and I am again permitted to hope; the 
acute agontes which I then felt, in ſome degree 
ſubſide? If yo wiſh to Know more" of in mis- 
fortunes,” your deſire all be gratified, 15 ough 
the ful kno wiedg ef them wilt ten but little 
to tecompe ur pains, 1 29 
e Grafe me but that knowlettge, 5 ban the | 
= Marquis «2nd 1 will be ſatisfied” { She walked 
+ be Sevrac accompanied! her: © both! whe = 
tent, © Jul they” artiyet' at "the 18555 cochert of 
Marianna's dwelling. The Mart 85 after Being 
requeſted to treddꝰ Toftly, Ws 8 uſhered” into*a 
mall anti · chamib E had a” door: of cFommy- 
nication with a leſſer room; they entered the 
inner i partment, * Which was Poorly. furhiſhed, 
and in the receſs of which ſtqod a narrow wrerch- 
ed bed; the cortaing were Hearfy ctoſeq, and a 
lap was Placed off a chair belide he 20 yt rl «aha 
Ihe Marquis recoileu; - there Was « 7 ſome- 
thing ff ngufarly to 125 9 in the gloom and ſi⸗ 
lence'of the chambe raged threw, her” vel 
cowards che bed, i drow back * bee FN ET 
be object that 8 itſelf was 4 ig 
man, whole breathing only diſcovered. fig ns ot 
_ exittence ;“ Nee pafeneſs overſpread d bis 
features; he ſeemkd xo r "bg ptr: 8 eyes 
were raiſed towards pk ith” graceful ex- 
preſſion; che! Matq 5 eavtiouſly. 
He exathined the We ſclance of "the young 


man, it was 5 new to him, and bee al- 
5 toniſhment 


25 


tomſhment was: greater{than- ever. * Mariatinay 
_ aſter: promiſing that ſhe would immediately re- 
turn, quitted the chamber, and de Sevrac Was 
left alone with the fleeping ſtranger.. | 
He waited near half an hour, Land no Mari- 
anna appeared- The houſe was perfectly ſtill. 
He was fearful of moving leſt he ſhould awaken 
the young man. At length a deep groan't rowuſeÞ - 
him, and he advanced towards the bed; he drow = 
back the curtaius, but tlie change in the coun- 
tenance of thel youth was terrible z;-the placid 
paleneſs which dhe before obſerved, + was _ 
the effect of a tranſient lumber: bene looked 
wildly round, made ſigns? of uneaſinefs at the 
preſence of a ſtranger, and i ina feeble voice en- 
quired” aſter Marianna 155 
Dae Sevrac knew not hat ito! f 26 pr | 
proached the young man, aud in a wild and 
compaſſionating rome? enquired it he could be ok 
i ſervice. ay eee ur 0 2318 FR 
The exhauſted ſpirits of: the" invalid, 'ſeemed - 
for a moment te experience renovation. He 
raiſed his feeble frame on his pillow, and alter 
gag ing tearmeſtly on the Mare uis, uttered an eja- 
culation off horror -an ſank! ſenſeleſs befare 
him. It was in vain that de Sevrao ſupported 
him in his, armsg and endeàvoufred to recall fen 
14 -»teath ſeemed: toſeal his lips in cternal 
flence; his eyes were cloſed, his check cold, 
amd his limbs powerleſs. 515 Iv 128376 155 
The Marquis believing that lie held Aa His 
28 ziſe leis body, was almoſt wild: wich hor: 
1 26Vijhb: took thy lamp, and examined the 
livid features v mo. faint! ievolioctionof eder hay. 
ing feen them before, lent a clue tte the: ſing 
OBO of the adventure, and his imagination Was 


G's dei 


( 


bewildered almoſt to frenzy. He laid the boly 
gently down, and after placing: his purſe, con- 
taining twenty uit d'o o, on the table, with 5 
trembling ſteps, haſtened into the ſtreee. 
When he reached his hotel, the firſt perſon 
he. met was'St. Clair ; his agitated manner, was 
the prelude to his Rory: wich een rp 
he ſpeedily related. 5 
St. Clair, hoſe E leſs jnreſied! in the 
altace than that of the Marquis, was more 
capable of ſuggeſting counſel. + The ſituation 
appeared to him replete with peril. Marianna 
bad accuſed de Sevrac of being acceſlary. to her 
misfortunes; and the circumſtance of his being 
alone with the object of her affections when he 
expired, would poſſibly involve bim in perplexi- 
ties from which it might be difficult to eſcape. 
His advice was, therefote, that the Marquis 
: ſhould quit Bologna With all convenient ſpeed. 
It was with difficulty that St. Clair prevailed on 
him to take bis counſel; which; (after he had 
called to mind his ſufferings: at Milan, his eſcape 
from the ſentence. of death, and that ſentence 
early pat in execution, on the bare ſtrength af 
appearances only), he reluctantly adopted. 
Alt ſuntriſe they quittad Bologna; St. Clair's 
conxvetſation, poliſhed without K e _ en- 
lightened without pedantry, engaged the party 
till they paſſed the village of Pianoro; where a 
combination of ſcenery, burſting on the- ſight, 
arteſled their attention, It preſented à lon ng 
chain of Alps, on one ide, . e thels wes) 
ti heads, and forming: a grand and piQureſque- 
bulwark of one hundred miles, weſtward tothe 


5 Adriatic! ſhores; and, on thetother, “the bold: 


romantie. moyniains of. Corrara, tinged 8 0 | 
| we 
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blue miſt: riſing ſrom the; al the Medi- 
terranean, “ bounded: by an extent of”! hon aon, | 
at once vaſt and aſtoniſhing; oh 
How little. do they know of the Peauties ef 
nature,” aid Madempiſelle de Scvrac, Who 
pent up in cities, fancy that their palaces con- 
tain all the luxuries of the areation ] The poor- 
eſt mauntaineer enjoys more happineſs than we 
ever knew in gur proudeſt proſpecity t At this 
moment St. Clair pointed got a ſmallchovol that 
ſeemed to hang it's ruſhy dome: "wy wette 
fragtoent of a precipice. 1917 
„ Obſerve that lonely hut, exied) he, 4%hom. 
often bas it been; ſurrounded by the; wintry tem- 
| peſt, and menaced by the overwhelming, tor - 
rent! while the huge blocks of ſtone that hang 
over it, making the eye ache to look on them, 
prove, that objects the moſt terrible to contem- 
plate, are ſometimes our ball lafeguards. 
Die Sevrac felt 2 ſimilitude which St. Clair 
did not mean to pourtray, and ſhuddered. 
% Yet,” ſaid Sabina, is that hovel has reſiſted 
the ſtormy ſeaſons; it has ſtood unmoved; 
while the loftieſt manſions of our nobles have. 
| ſhook to their foundation. The ſun- ſmiled up- 
on it; the healthful breezes refreſhed its tenant; 
the timorous chamois approached its threſhold 
with ſafety, and it was the abode of peace, when 
buſier ſcenes were replete. with horrors.” | 
«Tis even ſo!” ſaid Madame de Sevrac, 
| Gghingz © The ſtorm that roots up the moun- 
tain foreſt, often directs its courſe far above the 
ſimple flowers that decora e its turf ! The lofti- 
eſt Gtuations.are moſt calculated to attract the 
_ ack the elements.“ 5 | | 


id+ 4 


TH a "EE 15 Vide Smith's Views, bins! in 1792. 
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| deeply on his adventure at Bologna; 
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6 Let us proceed, W the Marquis, 
haſtily. The mules obatinned; their 128 5 and 
the converſation ceaſ eo. 

De Sevrac oy the whele day! cuitated 

the graces, 
the tears of Marianna, had made an impreſſion 
on his mind, which no change of fcenery, no 
diverſity of wonders, could eradicate. The pal- 
lid countenanee of the ſenſeleſs ſtranger, was 
ſtrongly viſible to his imaginution: and the 'few 
ſentenees he uttered were vague and embarraſſed. 
Before twilight they arrived at the inn where they 
meat to ſleep, and every individual of the party, 
3 Sti Clair, looked: wade) mich ws er _ 
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Tus nub e were ey 8 bs aenided” to 
paſs the night being full of a de Serrac - 
and his party, ag late, were obliged to 
content themſelves with the worſt apartments. 
Only one tolerable chamber remained unoceu- 
pied, and St. Clair inſiſted that it might be ar- 
ringed for the Marquis and Madame de Sevrac ; 
be bolt vag therefort unter the | neveſſity o 
hiring 4 dedging for bim, in the houfe r 
ne ig hdo bottegajo®*.” "$13 5} ir 58 1 
Tbe room allotted to Madewoffelle de Sevrac, 
wat müated at the extremity of 4 long gallery, . 
which divided it ſrom that Where the Marqufs 
nept. 1 contimually Ende für- 
ri ſe, and purpoſing at day - break to ae the -ainh 
5 jovraty, they ' retired 0 teſt un Roby before 
midilghty” St, ' Chair bai | que Sabin . 


drmillion tb\Jeave the r able patt of This ; 
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Sabina, whoſe mind had been fatigued with a- 
variety of refleQtions during the day, was ſcarce- 
lx aſſcep, when ſhe was ſtartled by the ſound of 
footſteps in her chamber. She roſe ſoftly, and 

by the glimmering of a lamp which was placed 
behind a cabihet, ſhe perceived through the 
opening in her curtains the figure of a man, on- 


Iy a ſew paces from her bed. He wore a black 


"maſk, and ſeemed ſcarcely to breathe, as if 
fearful of alarming her. In his hand he held a 

poniard ; the. ſide light fell upon the blade, and 
it ſhone diſtinctly ai ſhe expected every inſtant to 
receive her death from the Hand of an afſaſſin; 
and, counterfeiting ſleep, lay, e overpow- 
ered with terror. 5 
2 Sr. Clair,” ſaid a low voice, 40 thy hour is 
come] Sabina made no anſwer. 

Tbe figure. turned from. her bed, and —— 
ed towards the cabinet on his taking the lamp, 
| Sabina again cloſed her eyes, her. curtains. were 
gently undrawn, and the light was repeatedly 

paſſed, before, her lids. Her heart beat with con- _ 


83 the curtaivs were again cloſed, and 
the lamp again placed behind the cabinet. 

I be ſtranger ſtood for ſeveral moments per- 7 
fectix fin, a8 if meditat ing ſome act of horror. 
A. deep eee ſigh, ſeemed. to beſpeak a 
ſoul . with. guilt, and it had hardly 
e e bye boſom. when * eee to he 


. Hide, of, her. bed. - [E514 er 7 — 1 I; [7 


ee tremulous voice "uttered, Sabi 
| FEAR 2 She made no, reply: Her name wa 2 
ſecand, time articulated : ſue was flil} Ul lent. Ohe 
then felt a hand, powerfully .graſping here, and 
* the e 1 „Speak, 5 


tf | „„ 
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6e but mind that ydu cloſe your eyes and: 
155 K ſoftly. Tour life depends on pour own 
prudance; counterfeit fleep no longer but: 
ſummon "reſolution to anfwer my. queſtions: * 
whither are you going, and WhO 4s the Lucifer. 
that travels with you ?” — 
We are proceeding - conan Fiorence,- our. 
companion 1s an nnn 7 rea 


Hy 9 3-15, bi n 
| % His name and banned e 22. 1 % ee 
« His name is Edmund St. peering His family: | 
15. noble. x! i a & + REC + 180. ; 


| He cult dez, laid we anoger. 4 66 Hie 
fate is irrevo cable. 200 
Sabina's heart was eie in 118 extreme : 
her whole frame ſhook, and the cold "0088 paced 
down her forehead, I 
« Why do you tremble = Tad: the: ram, 
« Why: 2 7071 fate ol St. Clair intereſt you ſo 
deep . > pr . 644 * 28 18 f | 
82 preſerved my father's like, 25 cri Sabi- 
na, heſitating. | 
Be brief,” ſaid: the 2 villains; « cube no- 
thing that you can reveal; ſincerity. may preſerve 
u from chat defiraction which Gave will In 
ori I Ara up˙D̃ you;;::Jt was inlthe hope of. 
87. Clair 23 1 conecaled myſelf in this 
ee age, which 1 obſerved depo- | 
 fitedhere;; taught ime to beheve that it was deſ- 
tinech ſor him Tremble not; Sabina; chance, 
not deſign, has expoſed! you 20 this: viſit; no- 
thing e pain buras Lace) our filence.” 
dt Unit eee mud Madembiſeltc 
de Sevrac.. : ie 
 46;Mark) me wel, * continued the ds, 
Who ſtill kept his [et en bor yl fide: be 
„1 | | None + 


8 
_— - 


'( 6 © 
the bed: «T he reſtleſs ſpirit of murdered inno- 

cence demands retribution. ; for:this, from hour 

to hour, that ſpirit haunts me: progreſſive ſteps, 

trom crime to erime, each riſing from the for- 

mer, renters the name of de Sevrac hateful.” 

«« Of de Sevrac!” 

Les: ſmother Jour emotion—de Sevric and 
St. Clair, mult perilh,” _ i VEE | 

„ De Sevrac, and St. Clair % | 

«© Both,” continued the ruflian 0; boch, for 
the crimes of others?” _ 11 

% Oh! God 1“ exclaimed Sabina, 4 is hore: 
no Way to mitigate their doom? can an accumu-- 
lation of crimes appeaſe * reltieſs ſhade of de- 
parted innocence?? 

The name of de Seyrac i is ſtained with blood,” 
5 the ſtranger. . e e 

% With blood!“ * 

46 With innocent blood: The pride oftanl,. 
the arrogance of power, can no longer fanction 
crimes ;—my ſoul is big. with ee The: 
name ſhall periſh.” n e 

% Unfortunate de Sevrac l eried Sbm, 
muddering. ©0492 01 t r e et 44 

10 Suppreſs your complaints} and: obey. m 
junctions,“ ſaid the ſtranger; » 4 Mou muſt: Hr 
by all. that is ſolemn Lacred- never. to diſco- 
ver this interview, or by any n in- 

direck, to appriae either the Marquis or St. Clair, 
of the danger that awaits them —fuch an event 

will only accelerate eir deſteuction. 1 10 
„ Horrible in junction; exclaimed? Sabina. 

1s there no circumſlanee . ſoften your 
„ 3 9517 IG phe 
The {villain \ponſodee.cs, There i o en 
ſaid hey hefitnting - 14 

Er W e „ 


8 
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e Your father. I ſhall ſoon viſit. you again; 
the event will depend upon your ſecrecy; the 
power will be yours, and you ſhall, in a hort 
time, know the means of exerciſing it. But time 
lies haſtily; liſten and obey. I ſhall leave, on 
the cabinet in the corner of your chamber, a 
ſmall eruciſix of ebony, which I no preſent to 
your lips, you will find it impreſſed with the“ 
word = remember.“ If at a diſtant period, uid 
in a moment of, extremity; / à fimilat taliſenan 
ſhould meet your eyes, I charge'you to fwear,” 
your" hopes of ſalvation; that you will be ſtent.” | 

The poniard was held to her bofom at the dane 
moment that the erucifix was preſſed to her lips: & 

. de kſleg it; and fand. % 7 Pap 
Ou reriving from the eſfecł of: ſuſpended cir= 
culation, ſhe inſtantly recollected afl that hat 
paſted ; the chamber was in total darkness, and 
tlie extteme agitation which this extraordinary 
ville occaſioned, for a time prevented her ſtir- 
'She lay terrified and wembling;- tilkdawit- 
Be At, When the' roſe to examine er chamber, 
ad 10 aſcertain whether: ori not, tall the events 
| which" im ir mprefſed der mind had rely happened. 
As ſſie apgroached the cabinet, her heat throbbed 
 arthe tehembrance of her ſblemi vow, and her 
tears pulled in voluntarily, when the conliglere@ 
| that i it bound her to ſuch dreadful {terecy. © 
Tue erveifix hy. on tlie cabinet: the umised 
0 it” on 'every” fide z; the word remember,“ was 
engraxed on the back She knelt before it, and! 
Tailing her ſup plicating hands, implored whe pro- 
tefion of Hisven, As ſoon” 45s ſlie had delt 
herſelf, ſhe haſtened: to the chamber of the Mar- 
quis: WIG NEE nd Ale] Bird him, 
„and 
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and almoſt ſuffocated by tears; dnn ker. arms a- 
bot his neck, and repeatedly embraced: him. 


Me Seyrac's. aſtoniſhment. was exceſlive;. in 
voin dig be queſtion her; in yam endeavoured 1 
develope the cauſe of her ſudden perturbation ; . 


her. eyes were ſwoln with, weeping) - -and her 


\cho!e. mien was wild,and diſordered. - Whenever 
ſhe glanced at the Marquis, her agonies were re- 
doubled; Madame de Seyxac's diſtreſs was ter- 
ble et this juncture St. Clair arrived. The 


light of Sabina, ia ſuch an unuſual ſtate of deſ- 
pair, awakened his corioſ ty: he conjured her to 


compoſe her mind, and to aſſign ſome reaſon for 


her, agitation, |. She became, by degrees more 


calch, but not leſs forrowful ; a deep melancholy 


© togk poſſe lion of. her ſoul, and. ſhe. paſſed the re- 
maindet of the day abſorbed in meditation. 


„At every place where they ſtopped: either to 


change their mules, or to take refreſhment, Sabi- 
vg; ſeized à moment to eqntemplate the pledge of 
dead ful ſeetec . Exery, glance conveyed new 
tortures to her mind: ſhe⸗ would have, given 
worlds, had they been at her diſpoſal, to 


kesalled avew, Which, de longed, yet feared to 
| : breaks. A father's life depended; on it: but would | 


the violation. of her oath ſecure. his ſaſetj ? No A 

it. uould perhaps: accelerate bis defiruBiion, 8e 

Clair? 8, her own. | 
„St. Clair, Who, though ts had never frea Ma- 


demoiſelle de Seurac happy, bad; always. brheld 


"ou ber dan, was {trongly impreſſed by the change 


her deportment. Silent, gloomy, and deſ- 


— ihe: ſeemed to ſhrink from 20er, 


and eagerly, to cheriſh a ſecret and rooted ſorrow. 
The vaxiety of proſpects that opened to their 


vie, the uriant "fertility of the ſcenes 


through | 


( 189 ) 
throughiathich! they pailed 3 the-roaxnip-torrent, 
the ſupandovs apreciice, excited nde, in; | 
| her boſom. „ a $647 VI 12 !4 4 | 
The inn where they; 3 to ink before 
ſans ſet} 'was:: itukited in a beautiful valley: they 
relinquiſhed: the idea of travelling farther, that 
nigbt, on account of Sabina's) fituation, - St. 
 Clair:toak herchand as ſhe deſcended from the 
carriage; her look ws mourufully expreſſive. 
Phe) made her excuſes and retired to her cham- 
ber, where, throwing: herſelf. on ber bed, the fa- 
11gue, of travelling, ber laſt agoniaed night, and: 
the; warmth | of the evening, ſoon overpowered) 
ber ſenſes, andiſhe fell into a. profound ſleep. 182 . 
St. Clair, uueaſy at Sabina'scabfence;':iſtols_ 
from the Marquis and Madame de Sevrac: and. 
went in ſearch of hen it- was ſoon after her ſor- 
rows xere lulled to temporary reſt, that hei en- 
tered her chamber zu at the ſight. of Sabina fleep- 
ing the drew back, and was at the door of the 
_ apartment; when the "hangs: of her;countenance 
 fafginated, his attention. A ſecreti horror agitated 
ber features; be watched her for a moment 
with tender ſolkeünde;; lie breathed: gently, her 
lids: were {ſcarcely cloſed, and he could: plainly 
+ Perceive, under the dark long laſhes, a convul- 
live motion of che eye which. e an 5 
mind; 4 „ a di lich 2396 NG 
- Trembling to behold * Wy Fra a 
and del delt. ſhe ſhould, awake while he re- 
mained in mer chamber, het was on the point a 
ſecond dime ef paſſing the threſhold, whem he 
heard her, in a faint; and interrupted voice, ex- 
ter 1 _ TN WIE. * Clair = OR fa- 
t ier . ; 


( 
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Aͤrreſtediby words ſo emphatic, he liſtened ea- 
gerly, land in a few: moments ſhe continued 
„Oh] ſpare kim! my life is wrapped in 
his:}< a7 mhren ured groan followed; St. Clair 
was al maſt petrified: with aſtoniſtment. She be- 
gan: to: micve, asiif her dreams were at an end. 
St. Clair ſtole down ſtairs, and with a heavy 
heart, wandered along: the high road, wrapt in 
his wn thoughte, till he found himſelf in à val- 
leyat ſome diſtance from the auberge! He tobe 
his feat on a rude fragment of ſtone, near the 
foot of à Caſcade ; which, ruſbing' from a wood 
emigence, formed: a liquid / columm in mid air, 
ſcarcely touching the intetmediatb ſpace; till, 
reaching the valley, t ſoame d along with terrific 
_npcetuofitye za beftt cog eig, That CAL 
he. widifentures:of nature were at:that imo- 
ment: congonidl ro the-ſemtiments/ of 84. Chit"; 
_ the. daſhing of the: xęſi ſtleſs waters, and the ſcat- 
tered:mitt; which fraited the jutting precipice, and 
_ thimlgenveloped'tlie fagtaltic flitubs hanging over 
the :moſt: prominent blocks: of marble, gaveithe 
fohtary:ſpot a Mhixtureofthe ſublime” and, awful, 
which fed -his'difturbedimagination. Nhe my ſteri« 
eus words uttered iby: Sabina indieated more thun 
he dared: to interpret; for St. Clair, with all the 
frailties of his age, and all the propenſi ry for plea- 
ſure. which modern education inculcates, poffeſſet 
_ #/tnnd,' noble aud genevous , Phe; mislortunes 
ef the Marquis claimed his ſym pathy gt the vir- 
tuns of Madame de Sevrac, his reſpect ; but the 
combination df powers with Which nature had 
endowed Sabina, was dangerous to cotitemplate. 
St. Clair recollected them, and ſhuddered. 
He remained in this ſtill retreat, till the ſun 
Had ſank beneath the horizon; for on raiſing his 
eyes towards the ſummit of the precipice, he ob- 
DE. ef Ty es: ſerved 


80 
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- ſerved the, dark foliage faintly tinged with: its laſt 
luuſtre. He: raſe:toreturn-to-the auberge and 
. tokingthe narrow pathy as: the dimof the gatiract 
grem mor faint, his ear Wasſaluted by the ſongs 
of the birds) hid peopled the wood in legion, 
Ryipgetrom branch to!branch; and ſiſling the ſhady 
Ave nueslrith wild melody. He continued to {troll 
along, entranced in that ſort of melancholy, muſing, 
which is reſerved for minds of ſuperior order. 
He was. penſive; but he was not wWholly lem ; for 
the name of Sabina de Sevrac, frequently,” and 
involuntarily eſoaped his lips: all the circles fo 
ſociety all: che attractiops of the world were Cor - 
gotten, in a folitary! naok, where one celeſtial = 
objeck enjoyed an undlivided idolatry. The in- 
_ erealing;.gloom of twilight, - the languor which 
the exceſſive heat of the day had. produced, and 
the mournful ideas Which filled his mind: Gitli 
regret, united to feed its! meditation. Subim's 
words ſo completely: poſſeſſed his ſoul that thie 
could not avoid, irepeating. them: Unfortu- 
nate St. Clair 1“ ſaid he, as he! walked ,flowly 
- through the wood, wi ithhis arms folded andqhis: eyes 
bent on the path, Tes! hero 11 med 
: unfortunate „„ 
"Hei was awakened from his Jeveviie by 2 one 
ſtealing among the withered leaves that clothed 
ths underwood, and ina moment heſaw the ohjeck 
of his ruminations haſtening ſrom him. Heidürt - 
ed between the: trees, called to her, and: con- 
jored her to hear him; ſhe continued to and | 
ne, following, ſoon overtook her. /:Shet hluſhe 
rand Was confuſed; but aſſuming an at of con- 
91  fidence-and:conipofure;; „% St. Claif,” .ſaidi:ſhe, 
«© why are you here alone? ITcame toifgek you;; 
forgite me, I lee e wy 0 rr am fa» 
ed n eis n $001 
9D. fr is 5 15 75 . "a 845 ce, | 
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; „Safe, charnmivig ISubis exied BG (7 
' ofmiling at the idea, What ſhould: moleſt r 
Her em bartaſſment could not efrape * 
ing eyes of ſuch an obſerver 3 a ſudden ſpaleneſ 
ſtole over her counténance, ſhe! graſped ee 
- and; lookgdiFearfulty roundcher; che evei¹g air 
4 wliſpebed among the overtianging-branches. he 
ſtarted, „ Alas I ſaid fhe, 4 my ſenſes are 
_ firangely fuſceptible of terror: let us rcHturn to 
ibe au berge. Fhere had ſcarcely paſſed a perio 
in Sr. Clait's life, ſince he was capable of feeling 
thel eleckrio force of femule enebantmiemſince his 
- boſom thrilled with thatzgratefnl/ ſenſibilit y. which 
ennobles u hile it f ubdues the human heart, when 
he could. have reſiſſedthe ſtrong temptation, hich 
the / miſchiexous imp, opportunity, at:that mo- 
ment. offered. St Clair was. no ſteic ez he ahad 
all the frailties of a vivid imagination 3 all the 
= "paſſions,. that:run wild in the 4reatb of man z all 
«the. impetuofity;of youth!; all the, ſuſceptibility/ of 
genius; andgyet, the virtues, the ſorrows of Sa- 
bins, were to him, facred l He had: preſetved the 
father; he was not eapahle of ſacrificing the child | 
The obligations which the one oved him, were 
the invulnerable ſafeguards of the other: 
„% Ah St. Clair ““ cried: Mademoiſellc de 
of Berne; looking earneſtly in bis rtacey:25 h leant 
nxgainſt a tree thati ſtood near him, 1% Nou are 
ſtrangely agitated !!- No end ee eee that 
dreadful night, hen I firſt ſaw vou. There is 
no danger here ; if any gs. ee eee 
you, Iveuld— e Fae 68 Sp $42.8 2 9! - 
„ What would'ſt thou anne of tink as 
aid St. Chair, Heaven en that thou. ſhould'ſt | 
be expoſed 10 danger? bp 
ee ? Tis mot for -mylelf- tht: * fear, repliecb sa- 
Inna, 55 the N of all . knows, how little 
SM _ 
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I prize my on exiſtence but; —” the hefitited ; ; 


St. Clair had not power to den a tremulons 
emotion ſeized upon his heart, and his eyes were 
fixed on Mademoilelle de Sevrac's with unde- 
ſcribable tenderneſs Unfortunate 88. Clair l 
he attempted to articblate. The faculty of ut- 
terance failed, and he threw himfelf on the turf, 
completely vanquiſhed. 

At this moment ſebcdg pn er Bend upproach- 
ing along the pathway, an nt immediately, a man, 


Ja a peaſant's dreſs, with a rude and e aſpect, 


appeared between the trees. At the hght of Sa- 
bina and Sr. Clair, he hatted, and inſtantiy con- 
cealed | himſelf bebiad a elump of trees, from 
whence he continued to watch them. 

She knelt, and in x whiſper entreated St. Clair 
to riſe and ſave himſelf by flizht.. The gloom of 
the wood was confijerably deepened: by the ad- 
vances of twilight. St. Clair roſe ; but Sahina's 


apprehenſions encreaſed when ſhe ſaw the peaſant 
come forth from his hiding place, and, wita A 
| qui ck but ſteady pace, approach them. 


Signor,“ 'ericd he, ++ I am glad thatT here 
met you; for it is one of your deſcription, whom 
I am in earch of.. en heart wh: e | 
In her boſom. | 332 

„“ What is your purpoſe 95 fad St. Clair 


griewsh' me; replied the base but there 
is no remedy ; I am driven by ſtrong neceſſity, 
to undertake a taſk,” the fearful countenauce 
of Mademoiſelle de Seviac arreſted his attention 
and he ceafed' to ſpeak. FIRST 29 

% Proceed, aid St. Clair, at © che tan) rune 
placin himſelf as a guard before Sabina, whoſe 


tremk Hag! limbs with difficulty e bar. 
« Foll5v7 
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| 4 Bellen me, a van the. peaſant 4. 4 
the, ſires of 5 ROT N99; Ping receive an * 
Stiop of my condu. t. Clair was unarmed, but 
. he was, a ſtranger to FRE Sabina graſped his 
Hand and bung-round him; ; the 3 of her 
features marked, the aggmics of f ber mind, .** Oh! 
St. Clair,“ ſaid he, 5 uhither are vou going FE 
He ſmiled, and endeavoured to perſuade her that 
no ill gopld be tall. him.“ This poor peaſant,” 
aid. be, bas. no ei purpoſe. to peeompbth; 
ufer me 50 fehle iki, W m Ale I. will ge⸗ 
Lend your! 301 1H - CY T ou de 
bey prpceeded together, along the ther till 
they came to;a ſteep mountain, near the foot of 
which ſtood a ſmall.cottage,,. Here the peaſant 
Dope 1291 Beneach that low ,xoof,” ſaid he, 
land ꝙpGU a bed of ſickneſs, hes, az man, broken 
c P evęnupported him, till my means are 
tas ed, anc 1 ſhould be loath, at. lt, 40 lee 
A peſiſh.“ ; £83. "2 j | 
44116 Reayen:f forbid.” {aid Mademojfele 4 Se. 
vrac, with returning courage, Here, take my 
- purſe, it contains but little „Jet Tatts little. may 
- 1+ procyre;; himiſome-, conlolajion.”. The,., peaſant 
+; <agerly took the purſe 3 his band, trembled,,with 
Joy, and His N e 8 8e while he blefled ber 
„ htymwiſtys TOE 
. 1 ke: lead in or 4405 che pieaſure you 
feel, ſaid the peaſant; „till lately. I never knew 
ne delight of alſiſting. a fellow creature in diſtreſ 3. 
85 Al bignora how - much do 5 envy you.? 
„ Ihe works is full of miſery, and you ſeem 
to bade 2a tender heart, ſaĩd Sabina; 55, whythen, 
iis you never eoprnience; that elicits till late 
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had aſked me for relief. 


if they had the ſame, excuſe,” ſaid Sabina. The 
peaſant again bleſt her, and ran towards his cot- 


the next morning, when he promiſed to return. 


agreed to viſit the invalid on the following morn- 


CB). 


ce Becauſe,” replied the peaſant, never har- 
ing met with a being, poorer than myſelf, none 


« Happy would it be for the rich and powerful, 


tage; St. Clair followed him, and with redoubled 
bounty increaſed the ſum which Sabina had be- 
ſtowed, but declined viſiting the fick man, till 


It was now almoſt dark, the thick miſts deſcend- 
ing from the mountains, floated over the wood, and 
rendered every object nearly invifible. The pea- 
ſant's little ſon was ſent to guide them, and they 
haſtened back to the auberge, where the Marquis 
and Madame de Sevrae waited impatiently for 
their return. On their arrival a full explanation 
took place, at the concluſion of which they all 
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Fell 5 8 
& He watch' ach d the low return of light ; ; 
And ſoupht the'pow'rs of fleep - 38 
ae. breach a momaitary calm , r 
is ſad couch, and in the bam 


f bland o livion's dews, M ee eyes 93 
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' EARLY in the morning tha all repaired. to 
me cottage at the foot of the aſcent ; the pea- 
ſant's little boy was fitting at the door, and on 
ſeeing them advance from the valley, ran in to 
announce their arrival to the ſick man, for the 
maſter of the cottage was gone to fetch his goats 
from the adjacent mountain. St. Clair propoſed = 
entering, with the Marquis, firſt ; leſt the object 
of their attention ſhould be in a ſtate, that might 
too ſenſibly affect che feelings of Madame de Se- 
vrae and Sabina. | 

They had ſcarcely opened che little door, and 
eroſſed the threſhold, when the good peaſant 
came running towards them, and by his geſ- 


ous for z moment prevented their . 


7) 


Eu Tread ſoftly,” ſaid he, & perhaps he 
| 727 +I have watched by him the whole night, 
and he has reſted bravely. Your bounty ſpread 
a ſort of ſun-ſhine over us; for Heaven knows, 
55 5 within our cottage 2 11 dark as winter.” 
„ peaſant's eyes were Of tears z he tri- 
ed to conceal them. 

&. Is it your kinſman that is kek 2˙ Laid 5 
Sabina. : 

« No, Signora, he i is to me almoſt a ſtranger; 
I found him fainting by the road ſid 
the ſkirts. of our wood ſome few . weeks. ge; 1 
I brought him home to my poor hoyel, but he 
has never ſmiled. fince 1 + firſt ſaw; him. 
Sorrow has nearly. cloſed his eyes in ſpite. of 
all that I could do to ſave him.” 

« Is he of this country: T7 Cried. Madame de 
Sevrace. THY 1 

c Noz. he i 8 2. Frenchman,” replied ine pe- 
fant, te por: old abbe.” ? 

Madame de Seyrae, without: . waiting-to hear 
more, ruſhed into the cottage, where, on in 
ſmall, but clean bed the. inſtantly | recognized 
the, ſhrunk form of the Abbe. Le Blane. 
His eyes * earneſtly bent on the Marquis, 
who | d by his 1 The overcame by ſur- 
prize aud joy 5: but the Tound of., Madame de 
| Sevrac's. voice - ſeemed to give him, new life.s 

he. endeavoured - to xaiſe himfglf, but his 
ſtrength failed, and he appeared for a, mo- 
ment, as:if deprixed of all ſenſation. The poor 
e and ,wapdered, Sabina . ſnatched. 
his raugh. bend and kiſſed it rcepeatedly.— 
St. Clair werd gadily have- cndurgd N the 
peaſant's; re co hae enen 


: penſe! 5 
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The Abbé's ſpirits revired St. Chair haſten- 


ed to the auberge for a flaſk of the beſt wine 
of - the country; and by the time that he re- 


turned, every. countenance wore a ſmile” of (a- 


tisfi ion." The Abbe was reduced in fpirit, 
as much as in conſtitution; at an age, When 
ſtrength of the body depends much on the 


from a ſplendid home to wander over the carth, 
a\miſerable exile; with a proud and generous 
heart, he bad been obliged to exiſt on the 
boutity of one whom he bad loved, and tutor- 
ed with the fondneſs of a parent. | Philoſophy 


had taupht him to ſtruggle againſt ' misfortune 
till all the powers of refiſtance- 45 exhauſt- 


ed; and his ptoſpects afforded no freſh ſtore 
of hope; to renovate his fortitude, or to ſuffain 
the weight of his preſent calamities. A weary 


rrayelltr tröuzh the" fogged* wilderneſs of ad- 


Wh 9%. © # 


verfity, he was ſeldom deſtined to meet an 


eyelol piey/ or to hear 2 ſound of conſolation; 


if 'tempte# by a momentary gleam of ſunſhine, 


he quitted the dreary path, and approached 


the manſſons of oftentatious plendour, he found, 
thap*piety, in the threadbare garb of poverty, 


was in ufwelcome gueſt. The ſpirit of con- 

ſeioss: virtue forbade His, tongue ts! ſupplicate ; 
and the" vsennt eyr of pride turns” from the 
abode of fen wretched treſs : forlern, perſe- 

cutedꝭ and expoſed to inſult; 0 r what was still 

leſs fupportabſe, contempt, bea deten beneath the 
accumdlated weight ef feats, the 

tal treaſures, his only ticks; whe 


Puteſt/men- 


the tear of "pity; J the ſym athetic gli, the'- Hea- 
eQed hand of chhrity-? «He found item 


=? 551. in 


- 


Ad he find 


tranquillity of the mind, he had been driven 


\ 
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| in che inſtinctive, philanthropiſh'3 zithe mountain 
. 4 the. rude. Fan, child, of 
nature l. ny 2 Tis! Nin 
The feeble ſtate of thę Abbes heal el 
the poſſibility of, his, being removed, at leaſt for 
| ſome: time; the Marquis having determined to 
wait the event, in vain entrested St. Clair to 
purſue his, journey: day after day his depar- 
ture was meditated, and as repeatedly pratract- 
eck till.the morrow. The Abbe recovered ſlowly ; z 
the aſſiduities of frięendſhip, the tender attenti- 
ons of ; Mademoiſelle de Serrac and her mother, 
and. the faint hopes of. better fortune, re-animat- 
ed. his declining, form, and promiſed to protract 
life which could, no Heu be Feen of 
ien Vi i x5 ny 
, Azfe@pall uninhabited þ cas I near the foot! af, | 
ſexs mpuntain, ſeemed equal to the Marquis's 
finances, and the ſituation on which it ſtood, 
more enliveniug than his hopes. He founq up- 
on Enquixy that it might be hired for a triſſing 
| ſums and. without. heſitation, / became its bar 
I Was, in this Amall e büt romantic dwelling, 
 thatede Seyrac-for, the farſhctime ſinge bis:flight 
_fram; Earis felt kis heart, glow with the Pride of 1 
independence. Ebbe be d a 10, 037% - 
Several days were occupied i in, arranging the | 
_ nemwthabitation;i Sabina, was delighted with: the 
taſk, and the interior ol, the little manſion 
ſqon wore , 2 comfortable aſpect. 187 Clair re- 
elt permiſſion to.xemain with. them: for' a 
| rz dine and ther Abbe. Le, Blage at the 
end gf a; few; days yas Auſſiciently reltored to 
en ven the domeſtic; Circle. Jo 2120115 epi, 
he ho uſes, which . commanded a view "ab. ; 2 
beautiful. and, winding valley, had been ori- 
LY! 55 11% 5 H 3 | NOM * 


—_— — 


| 
: 
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ginally inhabited by che ſteward olf the -vine- 
yards, in the vicinity of the mountain; but 


its poſſeſſor was diſlodged on the Seigneuris de- 
volving to the Abbot of a neighbouring con- 


vent; a man, whoſe- piety and benevolence 
were the theme of univerſal commendation | 
When the weary” pilgrim ſtopped at the gate 


of his celeſtial Kabitation; the abbot beſtowed 


on him, his good counſel When the poor 


villager languiſhed in fickneſs, he gave him 
his benediction !- when the noble viſited his fer- 
tile domains, he ſent him away loaded with 
A2 cdulation ! and when the ſopplicating beggar 
_ approached the walls of his conſeerated 
dwelling, he, haſtened io his cell; and: implor- 2 
ed for Pim the aſſiſtance of Heavenn 


The Abbot, bleſt with all che goed things of 
this world, paſſed- half his- hours in- prayers 


for their continuance'z- and che other Half in en- 
jeying them: becauſe to reject the bounty of 
Providence, was by him conf dered as an unpar- 
donable crime. His gratitude was only equal 
led by bis humility; for believing man- te be 
but frail and--corruptible duſt, he emed not! at 


perfoction, bur yielded to the all-goverfing 


hand of nature, and confe ſſed himſelf: REF FIN. 


by obeying her: diftates. 


The habitation which ws; Murquis- Aired 
for his family, and whicli-they- named the Cha- 
teau-neuf, . in the front of #n extenſre 
vineyard, which. clothing ny ſide of = 


mountain, ſerved 48 * back ground for 
its wild, and: Iuxurlant decorations.” Befbre it, 
numberleſs cluſters of myrtle, Mae; and Hazel, 


gave it an air of cultivation; while its' rating 
or ſcarcely ee the o 6dbines- an 


variegated 


$ 


. = 

variegated» ſhrubs that were thickly planted or 
every ſide, waving a fragrant umbrage, which 
ſerved- t6*refiſt the fervid rays, that fell on 
the neighbouring vineyards. Before the threſhold, 
aelear but mallow fhream ran ſwiftly over a 
bed of ſmall pebbles, here and there ruffled by a 


block of black - marble partly covered with vi- 
vid green 'moſs, and famaſtically carved by the 


rude hand of nature. The valley was encloſed 


on one ſide by a woody amphitheatre, whoſe. 


gently ſloping ſides, ſerved to ſhut in the prof- 


life, ”*:. 


27 7 


vide Smith's Views, Puhliha in Janyary, 17. 
ide smith Views, publike3 in Janyarys 175. 
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E 
ſtock of. poultry, ſeveral young kids, and; 2 
vightingale, which Sabina adopted, and which 
had its fragrant habitation àmidſt the feſtoons 
of jefſamin that adorned the library window. 
It was in this romantic elyſium that the family 
of de Sevrac firſt tafled happineſs; all the _ 
of ſplendid life. preſented nothing ſo grati 
to the ſenſes, or ſo, ſoothing to the mind I It 


was here, that the emptineſs, of rank! was for- 


gotten, and the duplicity. of courts remembered 
only with abhorrence : no murmur, of rgret, 
no expreſſion of diſcontent. ever eſcaped: their 
lips, except for the ſorrows of thoſe ill - fated 


exiles, who were deſtined to wander, oniveltere 


ed by ſuch an aſylum. 


It was the cuſtom of the Abbot. once. a N 


to defcend from his lofty habitation, and + by 
ſmewing bimſelf to the peaſantry, to render them 

bappy.: the ſmile of unbending ſanctity, ſeemed 
A a ſort of ſun-ſhine, which ripened: their hopes 

of immortality 3. and the ſound of his voice had, 
to their ears, all the ſweetneſs of ſeraphic- har- 
mony: I be Marquis, whoſe univerſal philan- 
thropy taught him to.;reſpe&t even thoſe weak: 


neſſes which tend to the moral good of ſociety, 


aſſiſted in the ruſtic preparations for the Abbot's 
viſit: Mademoiſelle de Sevrac who had adopted 


the dreſs of the peaſantry, on that day added 


the decoration of a few wild flowers on her 
head and boſom, which only ſerved to heighten 
its ſim licity. of which, the pink apron and the 


unffiffened dorſet were. not the leaſt bee of 


0 all the; Mike 
4 Metion f Hümility, and all the arrogahce of pow- 
Ars, 8 alpen by the Abbot in his vilit ot 
| divine 


| alteration. * 85 
All the migutiz, of deceptiot 


mung 


r %. err toa  wDoD0o wod 


be Je. 


e 


| belt, Judge, o 


„ 
divine n „ Fhe peaſantry: bowed, before 


m. and their beſt bffexings . Were, Aaichlat his 
feet, while he, wWhoſe thonghts : were: bbnt on 


things, above; for his odnvenit. fta0d ow: hecſume- 


mit of a mbuntaih; -paſfedeglopg their double 


i idignity of, ea! ſuperior! The 


poor flock followed their kind: ſhepherd, as he- 
came their lowly fituation, with meekneſs, vene - 
ration and e they knew:that he was the 

what led tos ſupreme! felicity ; for 
experience is the ſun-ſhine of wiſdem, wand * 

ahhat e, ſtrangen to; the full practice 

very con ſolation. At wot & Ito 1afny 9m = 
o. ſuch, 2 being, the charms of Made moi- 
ſelle de Sevrac mult have been more than ſtrik- 
ings he met her at the eloſeli af the proc ſſion, 


ang; all celeſtial attractions were forgotten, 
While his ſenſes paid Homage to the graces sg 
| Ar: METEe? mottal. j oty Clair; bo, atoompanied 


Sabing, , abſerved; the;Abbot's' emotions, andiby 
a mile hich: betrayed ſomething; morgiiof i- 
e than fatisfaction, N relieved her from the 
gloating gaze ofꝗ her; ſandftified:tadmirer, he 
Abbot raw & to his, convent; and; the attehy 
tag which, he had beſtowed; gn Mademaiſeſle 


da Seyrac: age dea a pijudemaguore anpertent 


adventures- „ gs s born 


nA; ſeon n the {Abbe Let Blang vegovered 


ſtneuztli, be related the events, f. eithe melan- 
choly interyal, between h's quitting che cha- 


teauzaf Montnoiro and being diſcovered atthe 


00 of the: ,pealant!; ;. ; Hearing the | dread- | 
ef aden, ns he, Which M Mr. St, Qlai NY 

ed i refpettiog? the flattempts 8 
him in the 1 — 61 and: knowing the Marquis 


ac be :ingapakle . eee ad = K 


won 


* i; 


e 


; cw that I began-tothinko of my Knanees 3 ad, 
he 


Ws under : 
ri ved at Bolo iy £7 


fach u combination of dreadful ideas, heh I 
dev not W * two Louis dont 


| T1 4 
departed for Milan. On in ry at the houſe 
2 Monſieur Ravillon, I | yoo informed, that 


— had on che preceding eveniug qvitted the 
land that the Marquis hs alſo gone, as 


| beep was believed to“ meet him. F knew that 


they had not travelled towards the foreſt of 


Mentaoir, having juſt eeme from thenee 3. I 


therefore, after many fruitleſs enqvities, viſit- 
ed the different gates ef the eity, and being 


- Mill unfscceſpful, wascon the point of ret urn- 


ing te⸗the chäteau g when a courier arriving 
from Boſegna as he paſſed the gates, inform- 
ed me that only a few leagues off he. had 


met a perien exaRly wake my! "deſerip- 


tion. N 

"6: Anxious: for the- afery; - 66:1 the Marquis, 
I bired' 4 hoſt· hoſe and ' continued” my route, 
ht and day, (il; from village 10 village, 
ning information that the traveller: war gone 
fore me z) till I reached ' Modena, AI. _ 
not, till 1 was thus! far advanced on my 


on, mile after mile, by the hope of over- 
taking Monſieur de ere nearly vanquiſhod 
bye Adler rays of # parching- fun; arid dink- 
profits of painkut agitation) Ken 


* 5'Th& fma | ſurh Which 17 Wok Alb me 


ee D/yV this time nearly exhauſted. J Found : 


that. the traveller had gained the ſtatt off me 
f6 far, that grief almoſt! overpowered: the ei- 


forts of fortitude, and Twas Bea reducgd: to 


' Eſpattiency. 2 16] 11 


he words of ebe afin fned my mind wied 


now 


"8-1. 

now remained of my little ſtore, nd after many 
ſtruggles between hope and appre enſion, I des. 
rern to} proceed. on foot, and by, frequent in- 
quiries to trace. the quis to the end of his 
journey. All thofe who affo rded me information. 
| deſcribed the perſon whom I purſued „ 28; Ones 
who travelled Suk reat caution, and. not with 
out ſigns of ſome Peet purp oſe. This intelli- 
gence ſtrengthened my re (i, and had. not 
power to arreſt my ſteps, t ugh: every moment 
threatened a1 8 . | 

. It was after a 9 of ee le en, 


ing a 
on, and 4 be ok obſel gred eyer obje 5 
me 1 heard egal pa ſn 193 je! 1 
795 Kft y paces tym where [1 Jo \but ] had, 

wp Jie, And a he | my. 3 5 way too 2255 
bie Nas ach them. The thick miſts 2 0 ſending 9 
_ every fide, and W à day 0 
heat, augmented m wretchedneſ edneſ | 
| cloathin "Bs ny Go was, adap 6950 to out 7 —.— 


meridia! fun, 1 the, penetratin 44 
99 midni e 1 d Ityation 1 WAS peng 
41 8 failed to ſupport Me, and , 


0 20 100 feeble, to make my c 
7s earl by the palkng traveller, my ſenſe 
a "alive to the miſeries of my fate l. 
wa ed the e nk 1 hat ſtüdded the vaſt 
dane aboxe me, a meg, 12 got the ſor- 
role of * (BY bean, 33 the. works of wy | 


Bk . 8 


{ 
| 


A 3 refreſhing 'glow, 52 the e. Again 1 
Kiengtty was gone 


ut this moment "has the | F al pealant found | me; 


demands , praiſe. | 


after 57 he: In, A few Teattered ruſhes be Jay,a nd 
 watghed me. "His. boy, Was - m. 5 e 
uit 


| oy he nei 


tite for- either. | He pleaded Ps 74 
convent 5 an 1798 N his coarſe a and 
told my little ctef eng et, t 
his hol it 
D eps of enn red 


| ( 156 51 
ec At laſt the dawn appeared, the chearful light, 


Fleamed over the mountains: the birds began to 
chear me with their ſongs, an d the Wa * breezes 


ceſcended from the reddening ſky, ut ich ſpread 
endeaveured'to rai fee le frame, but my 
e a 


elieved that the cold 
late of den profiled he h eau upon mg. It was, 
he rept over me; he raiſed. me, from thę earth ; 
ſupported me; and bote this to his little home * 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac no lo ger. able to conceal 
her emotions threw” ber; arms round the yenerable 
Le Blanc, and embracing him, entreated that:! Be 
would 'drop the fubfeck. « ME know. the reſt, 
my dear. Abbt, xi ſaid ſhe 3 us the pain 

2 — "gc on your folferings.” The, Abbe Wr 
tin | 3 > oxy 4 8 3 | 
PE Bhajt t pelle an "my 991 Sante. and 
be ſent” when the, mol ſublime [philanthropy 
* be good. Giovanni 
e bis. narrow bed; night 


cheerfuſiy Yehgned. to n 


while "ip prefezver Tet feiched j me milk 58 


)bgurir hg mountaing,” . . 
y ae not apply. 0 
exe eee 

id, 5 20 8 e dhe Abbe 
he walt Leut me af Amal por * 
bread, 7 "the ſonfeſt Wine. 


Fe to 
Ms ER 12 885 the 5 


ele Bet 'this * 5 noche 


Sh N 


* dweth 


By 


45 
* 3 * 


1 

Be. 
= 
% 


(nope) 


for Tfound; that my poor peaſant; bea on 
my account neglected his labours in the vineyard, 
was diſmiſſed from his occupation, and menaced 
with the Ahbot's etexnalHliſpleaſure ! 

$6 Did vou inform the Abbot of your rank; 
and ſituation, when at Paris ]“ ſaid the Marquis. 

Heaven forbid, replied the Abbe, - that 
the heart which is ſhut againſt a fellow crea« 
ture's complaints ſhould have an opportudty. of- 
inſulting. his misfortunes! E 

Here let your ſorrows reſt 12 Caid: the-Mar- 
duis, the perſun whom you followed, and 
who travelled with, ſuch. caution, was Monſieur 
Ravillan 2 the ſame- night, on which; left Mi- 
lan, he departed for Tuſcany, in purſuit of: the 
Count. Monteleonez and only returned from 
1 very lately.“ The Marquis related the 
fatal eyents that had taken place at Milan, and 
they, excited a aner of tears from ther Faithful 
Abbe. Lene 415541 143% eie 196K; e 

"4 Inthis: Canons]. ente Ado deeese hoped 2 
bury his aceumulated ſtore of aſſfictions ; for, at 
length, his mind was almoſt aſlienatech from every 
chimera of, ſplendour, and his heart whenever 
examined, made a tacit ſelſ , confeſſion of dawn- 
ing Happingſs 3; the days awhichihad>ipaied;in 
luxurious 4 fally he no remomhere dei fatraw:;. 
fox, there is: no ſort a+, pradigality/cwhichzleavey 
- ſugh deep, and wounding regtet, as the! waſte 
0 ume; hours return no more, but the pur- 
ſwitsſin which they were occupied, will; preſs 
5 d memory, and ever triviab inſtance of 
neglect, then; magnifies, itſelf into;an- unpardon- 
error. While youth, throbs ine che, weine, 

and A 50 gives, the, heart additional pulfatidn, 

n that, a garly a 


=_— / 


bi 


1 


= devoted to enjoyment t; and the taſk of mental 


toll is protracted, till che faeulties are ſuppoſed” 
to be more ſtrong, and the judgment more ri - 
pened. Thus we often begin our rational pur- 
ſaits, when Time, whoſe induſtry ſarpaſſes ours, 
commences his inevitable - leſſon: but the ener- 


vating pleaſures of luxurious life, are not to be 


diſearded, as we caſt off a tinſel garment, in 
order that we may ſuit ourſelves to the changes 
of the feaſons; for the faſcinations of the world 


ſeldom fail to ineapacitate the mind for thoſe 
acquirements, which it had not reſolution to 


cultivate when in its priſtine vigour. 
St. Clair, who began to dread the influence of 
a paſhon, which, though the moſt tender, he 


conſidered as the moſt unfortunate; day after 


day talked of continuing his travels, and his pur- 
ſed. departure was as repeatedly protracted, . 

Los n ſome trifling or feigned-excuſe., - The Mar- 

quis, whoſe opinions were not often erroneous; - 


| had long ſofpected the tenour of St. Clair's af. 


fections; à mixture of pride and alarm awak- 


ened the moſt painful ideas, and by degrees leſ- 


ſened the zeal of his attentions. He recollected, 
that only two ſhort years before that period, 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was conſidered as an ob- 


jett that might have gratifed the ambition of the 


proudeſt noble in the court of France: he be- 
held her, beautiful; for, without a parent's | 
eyes he might. have made that diſcovery ; he 


| had promoted the eukivation of her mind, as 
far — an accompliſhed old devotee; who was her 


gou could expand it; ; and, from her 
tuitlon, ſne was uſhered into the hi gheſt circles, 

where he had been taught to ive a poliſh to 
every ingtire; griee, mou to fafcinate by h er man- 
ners, 


( 59 ) 
ners, as much as by her perſon. The» Marquis 
perceived. that St. — Teng, fenſtble. of his 
daughter's attractions, and, trembling, left his 
aſſiduities ſhould: render the charm retiprotats 
determined to demand ia ſpeedy explanatiunn. 

It hado been an invatiable rule with Mademoi- 
fell. de Sevrac when-at Faris, to confeſs once a 
month; a ceremony, which is frequently per- 
formed 4 rid the sonſcience of old ſins, in or- 
dier to mak room for a. ne aſſortment. This 

part of her education ſhe owed; tor tier; devout 
gouvernante; and as it had! been one of! boſe 
fewcuſtoms. which.couldinot prejudice the health 
of her ſoul, even if it did not aid its purifica- 
_ tions, her mother, though a proteſt ant, had ne- 
ver. oppoſed it. Some months had elapſed ſince 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac had been to confeſs; 
and the fancied, that even. in the practice of 
every innocent propenſity where. nd impure; or 
impious thought ever abtruded on her. imagina- 
tion, the had 4 weighty» charge pon her con- 
ſeience, which it was abſolutely neceſſary to 
throw off. On inquiry. of the wes 1-09 ſhe was 


informed that the: Abbot of the convent, on the 


firſt Friday in every month heard confeſſions; 
and ſhe: reſolved to embrace the earkeſt 0 ppor- 
tunity of proſtrating herſelf belore him. 
Tze day came, and Matemoiſelle-ide- Sovracy” 
early, in- the morning, repaired to, the! convent; 
where ſhe- found ſuch a large aſſembiy of the 
peafantry before the gates, that (he had no chance 
of: being admitted ſor ſome hours. The Abbut 
bearing that ſhe was anxious to appear beſore 
is cell}, made his. encuſes; and requeſter that ſhe © 
would return to the convent at the cloſe of eve- 
N _ when He ſheuld be mord at · leiſure to hear 
bus Confeſſion. 

5 | Diſap- 


« 169 ) 


- Difappointed-incher: hopes? of, abſolution, ſhe 
was returning to the Chateku-neuf:wheh on the 
* botdetsl:of) the vineyardꝭ he) was met by St. 
Clair. He accoſted her: with a degree of. cold 
formality to. Which ſhe! had not teen Laccuſtorn- 
ed the change in his conduct gayarher pain, 
becauſe ſhe. was conſcious of nat deſerxing a: di- 
minution in his eſteem!» She bluſhed With a 
mixture df confuſion and martiſied price z her 
embarraſſment augmented St. Clair chagrin, 
and itte yn ſtroibed. ſlou lyon, without utteting a 
fytldble till they! ſaw: the Marquis advancing 
up a ſmall meadow, which r e their N : 
to the ingzneyard. I. b 1.37 06942 etughaed. 3. 
Madenioiſelle de Shine incoluntarige led 5 
out ofthe vineyard, taking the path through a 
narrowwoOOd which kirted the valley St. Clair 
till: walked penfively by her ſide; bis heart was 
burftingcuithanguiih/; ai)thouſapd conflicts be: 
xriidered his imagination all' that could torture 
rhoſou or ucge it to deſpair, at that moment 
aflaited) him. „I His countenance! betrayed. the 
emotions of his mind, his: Whole mien Was dif- 
ordered; he inatched the hand of Mademaiſelle 
| decSexraccengerly, held it for a few, moments; 
henz: ſhuidering, threw dt from him, {. bn; 
St. Clair, Dafa ſhe, with tender concerns 
khis extrava gahet᷑ hlatms me I I left: you gay and 
happy 3- why do I-now: ſee, you wild: and ;agitaty 
ed. be een is fo well ſuited, 10 
our misſortunes, ;:8;irkſome to you we ſhall 
eee ablenct, St. Clair, Jes, reaſon, re- 
-<quires that you ſhouldedepart. D % quia 
„ 11<6:kt; does: indeed l/ cried; St. Clair, 24t but uh 
_ -could; be graſonahle with: ſuch am qbjeRt; before © 
him det in nat epine, 1, haye bern rah, 
1300 lee 
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vain; and unworthy Oh ! Sabina, how!iſe- 
verely am I puniſhed for my temerity PF! 
eln what does your temerity conſiſt, St. 
Clair?“ enquired Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. 

„ Who can be more madly raſh,“ replied St. 
Clair, «than he, who riſks his peace of. mind, 
| knowing that there is infinite danger, and con- 
ſcious that there is no remedy ? Does the wreteh 

who advances, with his eyes open and his ſenſes 
awake, to the edge of a precipice, deſerve pity, 


it he falls headlongto-deſtruction 2?” + + 3 | 
- CT think he "does; anſwered. Madamoilelle 
de 'Sevrac tenderly. - TEST Eo, | 


Then your i mifleads you:;” conti- 
nued St. Clair; „ reaſon was given to man, as 
a.ſhield.to defend him againſt rhe perils of ex- 
inlence; 3 and, if it cannot act on the defenſive, 
if all the keener pereeptions of the ſoul only 
ſerve to. convey a more acute ſenſe. of miſery; 
why, the ideot is e ame N alone 
debirable,? ; 1. 
Do not the raptizeds! of ſen6bility: requits 
us for its pains 75“ ſaid. Mademoiſelle: ———— 
e Where time promiſes thoſe joys,” anf were 
St. Clair; „ where the wreteh bas t look for- 
ward with delight, there maybe ſome.compen> 
ſation for the a agonies of, ſuſpenſe: but where 
there is no hope; where the, traveller ſees one 
long, dark. wilderneſs,.. throu gh which be is 
eternally deſtined to wander Ka vhs his. conſar _ 
Jations. and where are his raptures ? . 
% But that is not your eaſe ;: ies Made 
moiſelle de; Sevrac, . ſurely your deſtiay mult 
wear a milder aſpect; bleſt with alla the graceß 


of mind that can ennoble humanity, the miſeries 


9 . dripondeney; jcangor, darken. your-proſpetts : 


believe 


| 4 200-3 
believe: me. St. Clair, you were born to be haps 


PY 3 ſome. amiable. woman of your own country 
and religion, will baniſh the deſpair that now 2 


overwhalmegen. the? 


Every ſyllable of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's 


laif words ſeemed to- penetrate St. Clair's heart, 
«Ah! Sabina !” ſaid he, ſtruggling with emo- 


tions ſcarcely. governable, « Emuft leave you! 
I can remain here no longer: every object tends - 
to enereaſe my peril, and every *how? adds a 
link to the chain of my +misfortunes ! thank 


Heaven ! I have. not violated the laws of hoſ- 
pitality ; 3 I have never profeſſed to love yon. 


40 Never, * laid Mademoileile de Sevrag bluſh-- 


ing, 


watching her countenance and: 
Live. a flat. confirmation of bis laſt afſertion. 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrachefitated ; her bhaſh- 
——_—_—_ ; ſhe half 
aner -artivulated,.. << What 

— | + 


| dv nov beflüate, combined: R. . 
ſe eandid: the beautiful fincerity- of your na- 


ture wilb not ſuffer 


vou to diſfemble. 


piqued at the ſuppoſition.; 2 You queſtion with 
the ſeverity of an-inquifitor.” 
« Becauſe 
| the heart * repfied 5 Clair. 
Does my puniſhment, or my happinets de- 
on your fiat? ſaid Mademoiſelle de Sevrac 


archly. St. Claw telt the ſeverity of her qual. 
tion * it ac bed · as a hock upon his ſeſf- love, _ 


* Nevin 15 repeated St. Clair firmly. CIO | 
vou any reaſon to believe that you are dearer to 
me than all other objefts ?%- continued Se, Clair, 
to re- 


led, while her trem- 
a: 


ͥͤö;Wwĩ—r•ꝗ7f ES Ee ad ans: a a > =... cat 


4% To dillomble, Se, Clair l faid Sabina, 


you are ;before the ſeoret: tribunal of | 


0 N Mt 


_—{ a” co 
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he could make no anſwer; a pauſe of ſeveral 
minutes enſued; ' a thouſand conflicts by turns 
afſaited his imagination; the naivets of Made- 


moiſelle de Sevrac had more ſeverely reprimand- 


ed his vanity, than the ſevereſt reproof would 
have done. After a long filence, during which 
they advanced into the middle of the wood, St. 
Clair reſumed the converſation. 


Every thing I behold, every word that I 
hear you utter, encreafes the fpell which be- 


wilders my imagination; I have long conſidered 
myſelf as an intruder on your enchanting ſoli- 
tude. I have often blamed: myſelf; J have de- 
termined to depart; but an irreſiſtible ſomething, 
an inviſible power, ſtrong, yet incomprehenſi⸗ 
ble, enchains my. faculties: 1 know not what to 
ealt it; T date not think it more than the na- 
tural tribute of admiration which fuperior merit 
extorts from the contemplative miad; and yet, 
Sabina, IL cannot help wilhing that you had be 

leſs lovely, leſs attractive! Mademoitelle de 
Sevrac was embarraſſed by St. Clair's converſati- 
on, anq feli cenſiderable relicf when ſhe reached 


the deer of the chateau-neuf. „ Have you 


made your. confeſſion? laid Madame de Setra 


as they approaelied her. 
The queſtien was an- | embarraſſing one; and, 
not - being jmmed. ately- anſwered, Madame de 


Sevrac was ind uaed to repeat it: Sabina ſmiled, 
and replied in hel negative. % Tou, faid Ma. 


dame de Seyt e St. 'Clair; 7. you' have 
no idea 0 
licity of ub acheniah We ſoul, of lying ot 


all its fecrets;: anch receiving that celeſtial come 


1 of which . alone 78 tulceprible.” G 


N „ 3 Alas! 


matters: vou de not the fe; bs 


( 264 ) 
e, Alas!” Madam, ” anſwered: St. Chir: ait 


| tle at a floſs how to begin his reply, & were L 
to open my ſoul, were a to; confeſs every i ſecret. 
emotion that aCtuates., its feelings, F ſhould not 
even. hope for. abſolution.;. my ue would 
be waſted in eternal penance,” - 
20 Make. me your. confefſor,”. aid. 4 th de 
Sevrac, „ and believe me as capable of judging 
the hampn. heart, as many who. wear, the! garb - 
of ſanctity. What are your,fins, that you ſpeak 
of them with. ſuch defpongency, 5 PI 
26 They are ſins Againſt 2 Divinity. fo», replied 
St, Clair, looking, ſignificantly. at Magemoiſelle 
de Seyrac, 8 0 6 pre atnge e every 
word he uttered 9 42 cat lt . \ 
bear they,are mortal e Madame 
de Seyrac; 56 and if 4 gueſs. 0 * Fe. is but 
one road to contrition 
Fi "Ge, Chair. eagerly. requeſted her t9/name „ 
18 805 A Pilgrimags.? replied. 1 Madame: de Sevrac 
Tmiling«:- 4} 47 | 
647 118 — abt ſaid St. Chir 1 tele 
3 of bur mind, anch the: juſtice 
pf your penance 2, there is but ohe way for me 
i= take it, will. be a; tedious. Journey rand N 
heart will often ſigh for this delicious abode of 
virtue and ſenfrbility . have hitherto; been '* 
1 Wanderer; ler all, ſcenes.-. have preſented an 
8 equal e L rapturous felicity and excruciat- 
55 e 5 I will earn to chyie the Aidan 
of, lite, and if it is net all ſunr ning: t himated 
95 ien dere 5 10% wills: Laruſte, be exempt. 
bog en ene Uri ou ko 
op Baby; nge the courſe-:you;have | 
id Madame de Seyrac. 


4. 5 


.4 
* 
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* Becauſe my ſentiments are no longer what 
they were: I am like one, new born; objects 
intereſt me that, till lately, never even excited 
my attention,” 

« Are you not pleaſed to feel chat your 
mind is more: capable. of acquiring univerſal 
knowledge? ſaid: Madame de Sevrac; for 
to become a perfect citizen of the world, every 
minute particle of creation ſhould be deemed 
worthy of inveſtigation. Philoſophy may teach 
you to bear the :vexations.. of life, but experi- 
ence can only inſtru you to avoid them.” 

„ Yet, there are ills, my charming moraliſt,” 
replied Sr, Clair, ce which even the wifelt can- 
got e 1 

But there are 4e Which tie dulleſt cannot 
uy from, © ſaid® Madame de Sevrac; St. Clair 
_ againifelt the meaning of ther words, and after 
2 ſhort pabſe continued? 

Tol fly from the object which gerte 
our waren ge, is like leäping from a finking 
wreck into the tempeſtuous ocean: - we think 
that there is à chance ef eſcaping from the 
dangers which "ſurround us; but we find,” that 
we only protract our miſeries, and are, a laſt, 
deſtined to perith.” ' TO effet di bg 
1266} Yet, lives there a "Yelig/ che. wotld not 
mate the trial “ ſaid Madame de Sevrac.—St. 
_ Clair Mears bur he! perfectly underſtood k her 

nin & VOY |» 


The Marquis tunes fe Enger) IT the con- 


verſatien became general: St. Clair bore the 
ſmalleſt Wart iir; und, as ſoon as? an oppor- 
tunity offered, 'echbded! himſelf in his cham- 
ber. Sabina prepared“ herſelf for appearing 
before the cell bf tue de vout Abhot, and early 
in che "—_— _—_— her viſit to CHAP. | 


a. 124 * * N 1 ; 4 42 - 
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. Virtue may be aflair d but never hurt, 
ec N barg _ Sony” e enthrall'd. Le 
| | | MILTON» | 


iy BY was near bunte ika! Nademéilele 5 
Sevrac reached the Convent, the Marquis ac- 
companied her to the gates, and promiſed to 
wait for her. return, in the wood near the 
vineyard. One of the fathers led her to th 
chapel, where ſnhe was, requeſted to femain till 
the leiſure of Palerma, Who was then deeply en- 
* ed in his devotions. 
emoiſelle de Sevrac's purity of mind ren- 

dered little preparation neceſſaxy for the awfal 
taſk which ſhe was about to undertake; unoc- 
cupied by the recollection of het on offences, 
(he employed this melancholy interval in pitying 
the frailties of St. Clair. A profound Glenee 
added much to the ſolemnity of every thin. 
that ſurroun ed her; the tall rows of e 
which encircled the Convent ſerved. to 
the ſhade of declining day, and the low win 
ing of the branches 3 an - undulating 
light over eyery part of the chapel. She examined 
the-ſacred ſolitude: with; awful attention, The 


altar was ea decorated 7 78 Jofry: ou 
7 


n 

cifix of maſſy ſilver, richly inlaid with gems, was 
placed before a large and beautiful painting by 
Raphael. The ſteps were covered with tapeſtry, 
richly wrought with gold, and the walls on every 
ſide hung with canvaſs which exhibited:the works 

ot the moſt celebrated maſtere. 
From the - chapel a gothic door opened to an 
inner apartment; it had been left jar, and 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, way tempted: to approach 
the threſhold. 3 


A table flood in the middle of the room, on 
which ſhe ſaw diſplayediall the luxuries: of the fea- 
mſon; the richeſt: fruits, added to the moſt detici- 
ous eonſerves, bread. of the fineſt quality, and 
wines of every deſeription. A couch covered 
with purple ilk ſteod near a window, which was 
| Hhaded- by a. ſpread iog bg tree, luxariantly laden 
with ripe fruit.. Such was the abode of humility 
and mortiſication I: Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was 
loſt an aſtoniſhment ; ſhe recollected the \meſtage 
which had been conveyed to the Abbe Le Blanc, 
and a train of ideas preſſed on her mind whichoc- 
cupied it, till the was rouſed from meditation by 
the preſence of the Abbot. 
Ae appeared ſomewhat e at ang ner 
in the inner apartment — but, with no inconſider- 
able portion af addreſs ati ributed the luxurious 
table tu the [preſence of a noble gueſt, who had 
clades. to paſs. che day at the Convent. 
There was an caiy familiarity in the Abbot's 
manner ſo unlike the fanctiy of his ſormer ap- 
; 1 that Mademoiſeile de Sevrac could 
fearcely' believe it ns the ſame: perſon, dhe en- 
deavouted to: conceal her ſurprize, d 
for ee eee WAS 
3 N. i 


6 Beautiful 


— 


(ie 


Y - 


60 Beautiful: ſtranger! 1 greet. you with my 
benediction ]!“ ſaid Palerma, taking Mademoiſelle | 


de Sevrac's hand, and leading her towards the 
couch; where, as ſoon as ſhe had ſeated herſelf, 

r hier! amazement ſcarcely. left her the power 
to o reſiſt), the Abbot placing himſelf velide a 
ſeemed loft in contemplation: + - - 


 . Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's manner e evi- 


dence of her ſurprize, and the bluſhes which o- 


| verſpread her countenance only tended to en- 


creaſe the admiration of Palerma. He preſſed 


her to partake of the fruits and wine which co- 


vered the table before them. His voice, his 
words, and his manner, were ſoothingly im- 
preſſive. He ſpoke of the known ſanctity of the 
fathers, whom Heaven had wedded to the. ſoli- 
tude of the mountains: where the benignant hand 
of nature repaid the purity of their lives, with all 
that could ſuſtain them, under the extreme ſeverity 
of penance and mortification; 311166 1 1} 11! 
The athletic form and animated countenance 
of Palerma, ſeemed to contradict every ſyllable he 
uttered: ſcarcely turned of forty, with health 


that gave expreſſion to a dark and handſome coun- 


tenance, his perſon preſented no traits of abſtin- 
ence or humiliation: his manners were the proto- 
types of the ſubtilty of his mind; his language 


flowed not from the heart, neither did his devotion 


ſeem fixed on immortality.+1 © „tt be 
The. gloom of evening encreaſed every mo- 
ment; and Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, ven- ue the 
Abbot inclined to converſe on every ſubject, ex- 

cept that, which was the purpoſe of her viſit, 
roſe to depart. There was ſomething of auſterity 


in her manner which commanded the Abbots 


ng and without Sony: her with, * 
| her 


— 90 A: Mord on ne © 
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her into the chapel where he requeſted that ſhi 
would wait a few minutes for his return. The 
long windows ſhed a crimſon light, teſlected from 
the weſt, and the ſhadows of the trees, per- 
petually in motion formed a thouſand varying 
bee on the marble e ; while the Sow 


el AM. 2 , 
. Mademoiſelle de Serbe 8 E colifiderable 
time, and no Abbot returned. The redneſs of 
the evening ſky ſoftened into a deepened | urple, 
which every moment aſſumed a darker ſhade, fy 
all objects became indiſtinct, and an univerſal 
gloom oyer-fpread the Convent. | 

On a ſudden the door was oprkay! and a 
venerable monk, whoſe cow! nearly covered kis 
inclining head, pafled along the chapel. Sabina 
approached din, and was preparing to ſpeak; 
when he waved his hand, and opening # ſmall 
door, inſtantiy vaniſhed." "His dreſs bein 'dark, 
and the chapel, nearly "obſcure, ſne could carcely 
ſee him; but his ſhort flow ſteps and bendihg 
form, conveyed 15 her the Perfect idea of ener- 
bled ses: . 

She tried 10 open the © chapel door, but it Was 
faſtened on the outſide; à dreadful tremour l- 
ſeſſed let ſpirits, and ſne knocked Joudly and re- 
peatedl e effort proving unſucceſsful, ſhe 
found ber ww to the fmall entrance through 
which he 8671 kad paſſed, and immediate . 
covered that it led to a flight of ſteps, at the foot 
'of which the perceived the blue glimmering flame 
of Wa She deſcended, took it from where it 
| hun and Pony mug ! 2 narrow paſlage, at 
85 DL, 1. | | the 
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diſcorer- 


. 


ell in the chateau of Montidir / 
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Aoeſperate, ſhe xefplved to arm herſelf with it, and 
do exert. all her courage. As ſhe, ſtretched forth 
her hand, ſhe looked with an imploripg eye to- 
"F 922"? Tx Ft of the JT TRY head inſtantiy 
ER. S 1 8 QC VITSins e head init 
c image of r -e heal, ee 
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and having 
moſt Favoured, to, whom miracles were ſhewn, 
the ſtood wrapt in reverential awe ; ſhe fancied 
that the virgin Tmiled upon her, and every inſtant 


T 171 5 


bowed—and a deep eroan echoed along che 
vault. 455 

Belier ing herſelf, to be under the immediate 
and Fiete r obſervation of ſ upernatural powers, 


en taught to conſider that. Being as 


waited for an explanation of her myſterious ad- 
ven 2 From the earlieſt days of infancy the 
poiſ n of ſuperſtition, had been ſuffered to grow 


on het credulity, and the root which it had taken 6 
in her mind, was not to be eaſily eradicated. 


With -unceaſing veneration ſhe continued to croſs 


herſelf, and to utter the moſt pious prayers be- 
lore the image; which ſhe conſidered as the ora- 
cle of divine truth. Her hand which had been 


arreſted by the motion of the figure, was a Taba 
time ſtretched forth towards the poniard; again 
the virgin bowed her head, and Mademoifelle de 
Sevrac thought herſelf authorized to proceed. 
With an 5 885 reſolution ſhe graſped the 
kandle, but no ſooner: had ſhe raiſed it from 
the ground, than the image ſhook, the . tapers 


fell extidphities,” and 14 * voice pro- 
nounced remember 1” * A 


Mademoiſelle” | de Sevrac was! | overpowered 
with aſtoniſhment: the peniard dropped from 
her hand, and her blood thrilled with  hor= 
Tor: the virgin's nod of affent had inſpired her 
vith courage, which 'vaniſhed inſtantaneouſſy 

ie ſymptoms of ber diſpleaſure. She was 
ha 'Hnking tc the earth, when ſhe heard 
Tootliths approaching,. while | a monk er 


i "Ro e us the Han, 
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She Haflened towards the place flom whence 
MY, voice proceeded, and for the firſt 1 2 9580 
robered a gatk curtain, whi ich, bein 
fame colour as the walls, had” till then? fin) ed 
Her obſervation, She drew it back, but ſhe" re- 
cciled wi horror, when the found” thi t it con- 
Cesleg 7 niche, "filled with the bones" of depart. 
| ed friats. 1 
| The curtain ſuddenly | dropping From. her 


Feige raſp, 'occalioned' an air, which ex- 


Fer lamp and the” was left 1 in to. 
tal Aae, : All be faculties of he foul 
'now 1 5 to loſe the powers of | en, 
Ber w. | e frame ſcemed to .petrify with AMAze- 
ment We terror ſhe fill turned her eyes towards 
the virgin, but a blank; vacancy $2 darkneſs 

renders eve object invifitle. As well might 

The have hop 9 6 to recall the promethean ſpark 
to lifeleſs 165 as to ilumine dhe broken 
rape fs by her devout ſu pplications. © 3 
ft "this "melancholy - foſßtuge ne remained 
gering "ſeveral ey,” not. faring to move, 
left” he thould ſtumble over 2, ſtone, coffin, or 
claſp the joint 0 a mouldering Nel on. who 

the we pererh ved a dim light, nioving only, i» 
Wards her, For a time. Y, ht to 122 
proach, but ſhe aw no perſon, n 2 ag that 


Feed, to Cory 1 4 ins Of To 101 vding.t that! her! pray- 
flare 


; had. been and 1 entreaties com- 
; iz iced” V. Þhe 75 rope d acroſs the vault, "to 
ect. e the vilionary fame. 
{ bs 9 d, 15 receded, and ſh 
PLE footſteps Po 100 gil Rant; 5 Trgtched 
forth her arm, and inſt antly : 
woollen curtain ſimilai ar 0 Walke hur ung de. 
ore che oppoſite nicht, 
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Urged;on. by. a deſperate courage, ſhe. — 
venue to examine the place which it was 
calculated to Conceal; and on. drawing it 1 
ſhe perceived a. long paſſage, | at the extremity 
of which a venęrable father was haſtcuing 
from her, and carrying a light which had ap- 
peared, through the coarſe pollen that compoſed 
the pariition. 

Mademoiſelle de. Serrac. ran after, anc ſan 
irons him; be, ſeemed much ſurprized. at; 

finding her i Nr hey a place, conjured her 

to compoſe er, ſpirits, and promiſed. to lead. 
8 fafe out of 15 onyent. As they aſcended 
allen 9 ehe for that purpoſe, a ſolemn ſileuce 
revajl ed... ' he work. Was one of the oldeſt of. 
thi frat Gh and b y.his habit, which ſcantily 


| covered a MEAT, 5 55 emaciated form, ſeem- 


ed in no degree, to partake. of the Abbot's 
munificence. There. was a ſomething gracious. 
and unrepining in his look. and, manner, that 
inſp red Sabina with confidence. His eyes. 
pes: h deeply. ſunk. in, their ſockets, beamed 
Wit ieee {ths wrinkles. on his. Wan 
Heek, looked ey were channels, for, a 
tear of 1 en, 3 and, his white beard How 
bo oof. | jou breaft, whilg his lank figure and. 
WOW 6 hate ders. beſpoke the preſſure of age 

e comforts of proſperity. Ma- 


| keen 115 Herbe graſped his arm with ail 


remaining | {trength ; but her | depariure, 


14 er 


_ interrupted by "Abbot; who, on "— 
hey tootiteps, r to ſtop, them. 

Padre Lvangeliſta,” | ſaid che Abbot, “ you. 
may retire; I will conduct this fair ſtranger 
10 our gates as _ as the has made her 

3- 


| confeſſion,” 


74) 


confeſſion.” Then taking Sabina's hand, which 


the venerable monk. ſeemed reluctantly to re- 
ſign, he led her to the chapel, which was illu- 
minated, particularly near the crucifix and 
round the altar, with numberleſs wax tapers of 
every colour. VV 
„Lam now at leiſure,” faid the Abbot, 
with a tone of commanding aufterity, as he 
cloſed the doors, and entered his.cell. Sabina ap- 
proached, and knelt before the grate, but the 
agitation of her ſpirits nearly overwhelmed 
her; ſhe pauſed for ſome minutes, in order to 
recover her fortitude and compoſe her mind: 
the timidity which heightened the bluſhes on 


the check of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac ; the 


awful ſplendour-of the chapel ; the vivid co- 
toured flames aſcending from the long tapers, 
which were arranged round the glittering cru- 
cifix, and the profound ſilence which reigned. 
on every fide, preſented a ſcene more eaſily ima- 
gined than deferibed., gf. | 
While Sabina endeavoured to collect her 
ſcattered thoughts, the Abbot, ' unſeen by her, 
had an opportunity of obſerving the emotions 
which ſtruggled in her mind. 'Frembling, and 
half fearful, ſhe drew the ebony crofs from her 
boſom, raiſed her eyes towards Heaven full 
of tears, laid it on the ſtep of the cell, and 
was preparing to make her confeffion, when 
the altar ſhook, and “ remember” was again 
repeated. | 2 4. A n 


Some tranſgre ſion: of the deepeſt dye,” 


ſaid the Abbot ſternly, * produces theſe aw- 
ful and ſupernatural fgns | Your only hope 
; xe ſts on a full confeſſion.“ The ſe words were 
. uttered 
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uttered in a low and ſolemn tone, ealculated 
to reach no ear but Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's, 
and intended to impreſs her imagination with 
the importance of the charge. Every limb 
trembied convulſively; the cold tremor of 
horror crept along her veins; ſhe dreaded to 
offend the abbot, at the ſame time that the 


fearcd, ſtill More. the inviſible power which 
intimidated her ſoul : à toten <c = e; 


ſome degree relieved her overflowing heart, and 
upon a ſecond leſſon of rebuke, ſhe placed her 
quivering lips to the grating, and in a low 
voice made her full confeſſion to the attentive 
abbot ; imploring him in the language of con- 
trition, to abſolve her from an oath, which 
deſtroyed her repoſe, and odangerad the exiſt 
ence of her fatge n | 

Her confeſſion being over, ſhe waited with 
humble ſorrow for the penitential injunction. 
The Abbot remitted much of the rigour that 
ſhe was taught to expect by the awfal” ſignals | 
which ſhe had obſerved from the altar, on 
condition that ſhe kept her vow inviolate. He - 
repreſented the enormity” of breaking an oath, - 
pledged on a relick ſo facred; and menaced, 
that ſhould ſhe be guilty: of ſuch an unpardonable 
ſin, the anathemas of epiſcopal vengeance would 
fall upon her with a ſentence no leſs dreadful | 
than final excommunication, * - 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac ſhuddered at che idea, n 
and roſe to depart ; the Abbot, with myſterious 
ſanctity, promiſed to acquaint her what penance 
would be demanded for her other venial offences, 
aſſuring her that the chief object of her concern 


Was oF oath which” ſhe had _— in which 


14 _ 


ſhe was: leſs. guilty than unfortunate. He con- 
ducted her fram the chapel, with many glan- 
ces of tender ſolicitude, all of which, ſhe con- 
ſidered as meant for the advantage of her ſoul's 
repoſe, and wholly abſtrated from every mor- 
tal affection. Padre Evangeliſta was deſired to 
attend her home, and ſhe quitted the Convent, 


leaving the Abbot's mind adoring »nother, idol 
 Kefde tho S.. Maria. V 
Ihe ſolemn word, twice uttered, the repeat- 
ed inſpiration. of the image, and the tremulous 
movement of the altar, all united to convince 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, that the ſupreme Pow- 
er ſanctified her vow, and that it was extort- 
ed from her, for ſome hidden purpoſe which 


9 


it would be impious to ſcrutinize. For, to 


pry into the arcana of religious rites; to 
look farther into the catalogue of - myſteries 
which envelope the book of fate, was one of 
thoſe offences which ſhe had been taught to 
think was unpardonable : her eonfeſſor was 
the keeper of her conſcience, and, without his 
concurrence, every ſtep towards knowledge 
would be little leſs than profanation. A pa- 
rent's life Was of 1 leſs importance than ; the 
ſafety of, her own ſoul; and an oath extorted 
by a villain, was deemed. ſuſficiently facred, 
10 bind an innocent child in a ., conſpiracy, 
even againſt the Being who gave her exitt- 


The good father Evangeliſta conducted Sa- 
bing to the Chateau · neuf, where he found Ma- 

dame de Sevrac in the deepeſt: diſtreſs, | The 
Marquis, after waiting till twilight. cloſed, en- 
quired at the Convent for hie daughter, and 
| N by Was 


a 


time, He traverſed: every path of the vines 
be flew to Giovanni's cottage, which had been 


enquiry prœed fruitleſs, and he was nearly 
frantic with apprehenſion. The agonies of a * 


and rage, when the Marquis diſcovered that 


by relating the converſatibn which todk place 


of hoſpitality, counſelled him to travel; and, to 
with the admoniſhing inuendoes which the ut2 
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ſuſpicion which had unjuſtly fallen 
him. As ſoon as he W Mademoiltle 


ö 


* 
was informed that the had departed ſome 


yard, and every intricate maz2 of the wood; 


the aſylum of the Abbe Le Blanc, but every 


parent's boſom, were mingled with reſentment 


St. Clair was alſo 'abſent. No doùbt femiined 
in his mind but that ſome treachery detained 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac; or, that i influenced 
by the perſuaſions of St. Clair, he had with- | 
3 herſelf from the peaceful ſolitude | in 
which deſtiny had placed her. 

Madame de :Sevtac confirmed-theſe Colpicions 


in the morning; ſhe had 'examitiet the” heart 
of St. Clair, ànd found that its wounds 3 
af the moſt dangerous nature. She had, a 
plainly. as ſne could without: violating the laws 


the diſcovery which | the had made, anited 5 


r — 


tered; the attributed eggs os and rah de? 

parture. 54 nein Unt na br. * 
The Marquis was abſent from home When „ 

St. Clair returned tb clear himſelf from * | 


de Sevrac was not to be found, his diſtraction 
if Pollible exceeded that of her father! In a p Li 
roxiſm' of frenzy he ruſhed out of the hbufe, 
proceeded, ;ſcarcely' knbwing whither, t hf 5 
the vineyard. Day had cleſed ee ; 1 
e weary with _ "had Te 
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the patkis in every direction were bewildering; 
and the wood preſented the moſt impervious 
darkneſs; but St. Clair was no longer guided by 
the influence of reaſon ;. a thoufand ideas ruſhed 
_ acroſs his brain, and each ge thought 
tended to augment. his diſtractionn 
le wandered till near midnight, every cot-- 
255 tags every avenue of the wood and vineyard, 
was*explored, over and over: he aſcended the 
mountain, . called repeatedly on Sabina, and 
fill no traces of her ſerved to alleviate his de- 
ſpair. Overwhelmed with the anguiſh of his 
minds, and weary. with exerciſe, he returned to 
the Chateau-neuf. 5 | 
| Sabina, who long before 2 bad eee | 
conducted ſafe home by Father Evangeliſta, 
With joy welcomed.) his. 0 hoer firſt queſ- 
. was whether he - had; met” the Marquis; 
Clair; briefly, replied,. that be, believed: he 
_ had: i-- adore de:Sevrac's affeftionate> Tolici- 
tode, anticipated ſome horrible: calamity; - and 
Sher fears. were confirmed, by St. Clair s myſ- 
terious anſwers, A new ſoene of affliction now 
goo nigh... Every countenance: evinced 


; eeplexin emotions. St. Olair's 
7: — 5 emed —4 rumination, and „is re: 
fuſing to explain he wonder which rapt it, 
angmented the rief of the whole fam. 
. During this moment of dreadful confſterna- 
tion aloud: knocking: at the door occaſioned 3 
15 ne of 1 and, fear,. om 3 every 
preſent o f. the i, St. 
| Aber ſeemed. to e Ki Aab , Lentz 'of-.2- 
92 | Wrong. Teceived.; auc by traverſing, the om 
5 0 extreme, . perturbations: encteaſed the alarm 
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knocking at the door was repeated, and the 


Marquis s voice demanded entrance: Sabina 


flew to obey him, and St. Clair, after viewing 


him 3 re ee. with evident indignation 
avoided his preſence, by retiring with precipi- 
tation to his chamber, N 


£ 


e 
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"CHAP. . 


& Tis Godlike magnanimity to keep 
«© When-moſt provoked, our reaſon calm and clear 
And execute her will, from a ſtrong ſenſe 

© Of what is right.“ 55 


THOMSON. 


* 


Tk conduct of St. Clair awakened Madame 
de Sevrac's curiofity, but the appearance of the 
Marquis terriſied and ſurprized her. He was 
pale and aghaſt; Sabina embraced him tenderly, 
but his agitation prevented his noticing her ca- 
reſſes. Wild, and ſeemingly inſenſible to all 
objects. round him, he ſtood for ſome time like 
a ſtatue ; his firſt ſymptoms of returning rea- 
ſon were thoſe of delight, at finding Sabina 
ſafe; but the abrupt manner of St, Clair's quit- 
ting the room, and the aſtoniſhment occaſioned 
by previous events, ſoon gave birth to ideas that 
ehecked his tranſport, and encreaſed his embar- 
raflment. . e 
De Seyrac had ſo long borne a load of cala- 
mities, that his ſtrength of mind. could ſearcely 
endure their leaſt accumulation; for, it is a 
ſtrange caprice of nature, that, by repetition, 
the moſt refined pleaſures produce fatiety, their 
- PEGS e 
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ſameneſs rendering them infipid, and leſs ca- 
pable of exciting ſenſation ; while pangs are 
perpetually, new; and the throb of anguiſh be- 
comes more acute, with every augmentation of 
falling: one hott | 
Madame de Sevrac- conjured the Marquis to 
explain the cauſe of emotions, which ſcemed to 
wring his ſoul; and, after repeated ſolicitations 
ſhe extorted a promiſe, that, on: the following 
day every circumſtance. ſhould be fully elucidat- 
ed. Sabina attributed her abſence, to the Ab- 
bot's, want of leiſure, and the Marquis being 
convinced by her aſſurances that ſhe. had not 
ſeen St. Clair ſince ſhe was left at the gate of the 
Convent, his mind appeared leſs agitated ; but 
his ſtrength was exhauſted, and he retired to his 
pillow overpowered hy contending paſſions. 
St. Clair, whoſe boſom was in no degree. lefs 
tortured than that of the Marquis, remained. till 
daycbreak like one diſtracted; traverſing his 
chamber, and uttering the anguiſh of his heart 
in-braken and incoherent ſentences. Made moi- 
felle: de Seyrae, only ſeparated. from him by a 
thin partition, was ſo deeply occupied in rumi- 
vating on what had paſſed at the; Conyent, that 
ſne was whelhy deprived of reſt, and without 
undteſſing threw herſelf on her bed. in the moſt 
. perplened ſtate dd. „ , a... 
The dawn was juſt beginning to brighten -| 
when St. Clair knocked gently at the door of 
Mademoiſelle de Sevracis room, and,, in the 
maoſt preſſing language, entreated that ſhe would 
allo im an: interview of a few MOMENYS... 'The I 
"tremblous:'gohe of, his voice, - contraſting. the 
energy of his words, rouſed her attention, and 
 _ *eolvited her, that ſomething momentous urged 
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him to make a requeſt ſo unſeaſonable. Sabi. 
na's education had wholly aboliſhed all thoſe 
little prejudices, which, while they ſeerir the 
ſafeguards of female honour, are no leſs than 
libels upon true delicacy of mind: ſhe could 
believe, that even in her chamber, at the ſtilleſt 
and moſt melancholy hour, ſhe was equally ſafe 
from the influence of St. Clair's paſſions, or the 
temptations of her own, as if ſhe had been ſur- 
rounded by a thouſand eyes, and guarded by an 
hoſt of champions: therefore, without hefitati- 
on, ſhe unlocked the door, and; he entered her 
apartment: e e 
St. Clair was completely dreſſed for travelling: 
He took Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's hand, and 
leading her towards the window, opened the 
caſement which commanded a fide view of the 
vineyard. The white clouds ſtill curled round 
the brow of the mountain; the tops of the trees 
in the valley, were faintiy tinged with a reddiſh | 
hue, which, proceeding from the opening eaſt, 2 
enlivened the cold aſpect of the ſtill and roman- 
tic ſcenery. The aromatic fragrance of the flow- 
ers which hung round her window, the brilliant 
drops of dew falling from every leaf, and the 
chilly ſreſnneſs of the morning air, united to 
revive her ſpirits, and to invigorate them for a 
new trial of fortitule. e 
St. Clair looked for ſome moments towards 
the vineyard, while he held Sabina's hand firm- 
ly, _—_ with a- pulſation that betrayed the 
ever his mind; his countenance was more 


1 melancholy than diſordered ;- he attempted to 
ſpeak, but hie lips quiyered, and his ſenſibility | 


; Li. 3 ; | 


kept him Hill fend. 


abt 3 8, 6 
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& Alas l St. Clair,” ſaid Midemoiſelle de Sey- 
rac, « you are ſtrangely unquiet ! this mountain 


ſdlitude has enervated your mind, and your ge- 


nerous concern for our misfortunes, will not 
ſaffer you to leave it. However dearly we eſti- 
mate your ſociety; it would be unpardonable to 
require that penance from you, which is impoſed 
on us, by hard neceſſity. Go, amiable St. Clair! 
—go and be happy: — we ſhall often regret your 


departure; we ſhall remember you: with grati- 


tude and affèction—g— r 
c Sabina anſwered: he, you counſel wiſe- 
ly. The dreadful moment is at hand, in which 
I muſt bid you farewell, for ever!” N 

« Not for ever St. Clair; faid Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac attempting to conceal her emotion, 
«2 day may yet arrive, when the ſmiles of for- 


tune may enable the Marquis to evince his gra- 


titude. Indeed he loves you; you are as dear to 


bim a8 a ſon ?“. 


St. Clair was unable to bear the expreſſions 
uttered by Sabina: his agony encreaſed, and 
he could only entreat her not to diſtract him 


farthe. 


« I know,” continued Mademoifelle* de Sev- 
rac, “too well I-know the ſenſibility-of your 
nature l you lament the ſeparation; you pity 
the fugitives, - at the ſame moment” that you 
abandon them. Do not let the Marquis ſee you 
thus; it would rob him of his ſmal remaining 
ſore of fortitude, and greatly tend to ſadden his 


retirement. a 


5 ac ; that dreadful fat muſt not complete our 


deſpair; 
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delpalr: ;. driven on the wide world, and deſtined 
to wander without friends or fortune, few- are 
our conſvlations : and were we deprived of. hope, 
our fate would be inſupportable. + 

St. Clair was abſorbed in meditation; bis eyes 
were bent towards the vineyard, and his counte. 
Nance Was expreſſive of extreme Agony. Re- 


turn to your chamber, ſaid Mademoiſelle de 


Sevrac; * indeed, St. Clair, your ſenſes are 
unſettled; ſleep will perfectly reſtore you; en- 
des dur to compoſe your ſcattered thoughts, and 
when: we meet again—we will talk more: of this 
tranſient ſcparation,” 2 


Sabina,“ replied St. Clair, « you but de- | 


ceive yourſelf, and entertain a phantom, which 
Will. miſlead you. The Marquis de Sevrac's ſafe- 
ty depends on my departure. There are wrongs 
which: honour cannot oyerlook. : there are crime 8. 
which demand the hand of juſticelL“ 
Crimes!“ repeated Mademoiſelle de Serre. 
« Whoſe are they?“ 
_ « Your father's |”? anſwered Se. Clair, .. 4 171 
Sabina ſtarted ; hut, recovering her fortitude, 


W's a look of inſtinctive —_— CENA . 


an FX lanation 
are. me the ungracious taſks,” ſaid he, 


2 Abd relt ſatisßied i in ignorance. of thet, which 
would. agonige your heart. I meant to haye de- 
parted without, revealing my injuries; but the 


claguent. ſweetneſs: of your voice, betrayed me 
into an unguarded expreſſen. Forgive me. 
He was going; Sabina held his arm, , Hear me 
St. Clair, faid. ſhe, heut me but one moment, 
and I -will detain you no e en (returned 
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Recall tlie word which you uttered ſo- un- 
kindly,” ſaid Sabina; „ exonerate the Marquis, 
and take my laſt adieu!“ he made no reply. _ 
«+ St. Clair,” continued Mademiciſelle de Sey- 
rac, „why have you leſſened my eſteem for you 
by. an unprovoked calumny? If you wiſhed 
to withdraw yourſelf from. our ſolitude, there 
was no neceſſity for framing a pretext, which, 
while it calls a ſtigma on an ill-fated family, 
violates the laws af hoſpitality. The worlt 
crime that malice can attribute to the Marquis 
de Sevrae, is a virtue, in compariſon with your. 
injuſtice.“ She held St, Clair's „„ 
„Let me be gone, ſaid he, ſmothering his 
fen 8 
Not till you recall your accuſation,” anſwer- 

ed Sabina. * Duty, juſtice, filial affeQion, and 
wounded pride demand an explanation. Alas [ i 
St. Clair; is it from you that I am to receive a 
pang, which while it teaches humility, wrings 
the heart with agony and ſhame ?—Is it: from 
your tongue that 1 hear the moſt inhuman ca- 
jumny.. uttered againlh che friend that loves you 2. 
That values your ſociety, and only wiſhes — | 
Jo deſtroy me!! —replied St, Clair inter- 
rupting her; „ you have extorted the ſecret from 
me—and it will now be childiſh to deceive you, 
Yes, Sabina, the Marquis ſceks my life | ſecks 
it, like a cowardly aflathu !”_ AC, © 
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Sabina was near faking beneath the infinity, of 
horrors which at that moment aſſailed her; but, 
by a ſtrong effort the recovered ſufficient raph 
to requelit, that he would proceed, . | 
„ Laſt night,” ſaid St. Clair, with an agitat- 
ed voice, when you were no where. to be 
found, I went in ſearch of you. I flew to, the 
33 . | „ + 
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mountain, explored every nut and traverſed eve. 
ry path, in hopes that fate would 'grant* me the 
felicity of reſtoring you to the arms of your dif. 
tracted father. Alas! Sabin, a I did not ſuſpect, 
tha the, for whoſe misfortunes I felt the ſharpeſt 
ſorrow ; he, wheſe paternal pangs had” melted 
my ſoul. to allzhe tenderneſs of ſympathy ; at 
the ſame moment waited; like a mean aſſaſſin, to 
intercept my path, and murder me !” 

« Tmpoſhble !“ exclaimed Sabina. : 
Hear me, continued St. Clair, „and then 
judge whether I am raſh or revengeful. Re- 
turning through yonder vineyard, it was my fate, 
to eroſs the path, where the Marquis -lurked, 


Anxious for your ſafety, and perplexed, almoſt 


to deſpair, I was not conſcious of my danger till 
T felt his blow. We wreſtled for ſome time, du- 
ring which, no wort was uttered: my ſtrength 
reſiſted him, and he fed. IS "7s 


1 As I haſtened towards home ſome one ap- 


proached me: It was a goat-herd who was re- 


turning from the mountain. Lenquired whether 
any perton had paſſed him. He ſaid,” ttrat on 
the ſkitts of the wood he had met the Marquis 


de Sevrac, running haſtily along the winding 
path. I ſtopped for a few minutes and endea- 
voured to conquer my indignation. Oh! Sabi. 


na! thy image ſeemed to plead for a raſh parent, 
and I had not the power to hurt him. 

„ On my return home, you might have per- 
reived the perturbation which filled my, mind; 


1 felt the tendereſt compaſſion for the ſorrows, 1 


reſpected the ſenſibility of Madame de Sevrao, 
and rather choſe to avoid the Marquis, than to 
endanger the life of your natural protector. 1 


* 


waited patiently- for his- arrival; on enteri 


the 
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the library, his eyes encountered mine; the 
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expreſſion” of his. features confirmed his, guilt . 


| his whole frame was convulſed, while his pale 


cheek and livid lip, were the damning proofs of 


his iniquity F my indignation would have broke 


forth to vengeance, and my abhorrence of his 
baſeneſs overleaped reſtraint; but one glance of 
yours fubdued my reſentment, and I ruſhed. 
with preci pitation from the monſter who had'aſ- 
, TIT OTE YO Ty 
Oh! God! Is it poſſible ?” exclaimed” Ma- 


demoiſelle de Sevrac; „ can adverſity ſo in 


ence our minds that the nobleſt propenſities de- 
generate into the moſt abhorred depravity? A- 
las ! St. Clair, nature never formed a foul more 
generous than my father's !* He cannot ſtoop to 
a deed- fo black and horrible] You muſt have 
deen deceived; darkneſs, and your unquiet ſtate 
of mind, perhaps united to impoſe upon your 
enten , n- ho et. 
« Why did he betray ſuch proofs of guilt ?” 


ſaid St. Clair; the ſrowling eye, the pale diſʒ- 


torted cheek, features wild and haggard, and 
limbs trembling with contending” agonies, are 


not the outward ſigns of confeious innocence.” ' 


* Ah! St. Clair ;“ replied Mademoifelle de 
Sevrac burſting into tears, “be aſſured that my 
father is deprived of refteftion. His misfortunes 
have ſubdued his reaſoning faculties, and. he 
was not ſenfible of the crime which madneſs on- 
Iy could have attempted. If you wiſh to fave 
me from diſtraction, depart, without delay: a 
rencontre with a maniac cannot fail to prove fas 
tal: the diſorder of his mind demands your pi- 
ty ; urge bim not, I conjure you, to a+ ſecond 
outrage. A change of fortune may reſtore his 

4 e ſenſes, 


( 


ſenſes, and I may yet _ hve. to thank you, a ſe- 


the courage to depart. - He 115 cheriſhed, day 


ecome.intereſting, 1 de bluſhing conſciouſneſs 
that. graced them. It | 


, 4 s 
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tolly flies from, is the beſt nurſe of wiſdom z. and 
the ſympathy that unites congenial ſouls, looks 


not beyond the charms of nature for epjoyment. 
Sabina and St. Clair had frequentiy ſtrolled 
up the fide of the mountain, and as they looked 
towards its ſummit, piercing the evening clouds, 
thought no more of diſtant ſcenes, than if it had 
been tke boundary of the univerſe; the ſharp 


ſighted. 


— 
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through the darkneſs of a ſepulchre. 


of Mademoiſelle de Sevtat's evening walk, the 
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ſighted marmotto ſeemed to partake of their feli- 


tity, and the wild kid ran before them playful 
but not afraid. Where could St. Clair expect 

to End ſuch calm and gratifying pleaſures ; de- 
tined to wander in the regions of voluptuouſ- | 


Neſs, or to return to that home, from 2 
had fled, in the anguiſh of his heart. 'The ma 
of poliſhed manners, acquires an univerſal wiſh. 


to pleaſe, which with indefatigable labour at- 
4 a . PT WELLES 1 . i 
taches itſelf to every amlable object; but, it is 
reſerved for the man of, feeling, to dedicitg his 
whole foul exclufively, to one” * of atttacti- 
Nr, Rang Wc ORG upremie delight, 
which originates in the welfare of that bei ig, 


* 


who faſcinates his ſenſes, and lends exiſtence the 
on. corey that renders it valuable 


he ſun roſe above the horizon, and its vivid 
beams illumined the caſement of Sabina's cham- 
ber, while, ſhe Ae to, the dreadful ſtory 
which St, Clair tepeated ; all the tharms of con- 


verſation were at an end, and the laſt moments 


that they Were deſtined 'to paſs together, were 


rendered tetrible, by the cauſe of their ſepar; tion. 
They bade each other farewell; till neither had 


the power of utterance; St. Clair was perplexed 
almoſt to \frenzy, and "Mademoiſelle IE e 
was overwhelmed with tears: the encreafin ra 
diance of the ſky beàmied through her melancho- 


} * 3 


Iy chamber, as a lamp, in vain, diffuſes its rays 
# : * 44 3 *Y Þ =, -'< 


my 


While they Rood at the window, St., Clair 


obſerved the peaſantry already rifen, and at work 
in the vine yard ; the idea, that at ſun ſet he 
mould no lenger be the chearful witneſs of their 


: 


toil, that he no more ſhould be the companion 


nmate 
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inmate 4 that romantic dwelling which all the 


virtues 'of the ſoul inhabited, {mote his brain 


with -inſufferable regret. A painful hour had. 


20 in ſeparating, and yet, both Sabina and 
t. Clair had ſo many things to ſay, that thrice 
the time would have been too ſhort to utter 
A ſtirring i in the Marquis chamber, decided 
| ai agonizing ſtruggle, and St. Clair ruſhed to- 
wardy the door. " Sabina involuntarily held biz 


hand. Adieu, amiable St. Clair!“ ſaid ſhe, 


LO Adieu for. ever 1” The mournful tone of her 
voice, ce, the big ig tear that. ſtole down her pale cheek, 
0 e tre mbling of, her hand, and the ſenſibility 
whic! bn her boſom excited a momentary 
frenzy in the mind of St. Clair; he ſnatched 
her to, his heart, and the impaſſioned kiſs which 
tore Bim ſtom her, convinced him how dearly 
We pay | for the nobleſt ſenſations of exiſtence. 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac purity of mind was 
11 
not contaminated by the Fam. embrace of St. 
Jair : it Was his lt, and laſt offence, and the 
bad not reſolution to contemn it. lt violated no 
bond of confidence, becauſe none had been 
eder between them : it awakened no alarm in 
her ofom, for the believed that they, were del- 
tined, never to meet again. 
* From the 'calen;i ent of her a me watch- 
ed him along the valley; the clumps of trees, 
that occafi 1onally intercepted her view, rendered 
her impatient till ſhe again caught a glimpſe of 
his form, which grew every moment leſs and 


"leſs viſible. | The body. of miſt which night had 


"drawn from the mountains, ſtill lingered, where 
the ſun-beams had not reached, and though it 
e over the Farth, in a thin blue vapour, it 

ken- 


i 
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rendered every object colourleſs and indiſtinct 
The path which St. Clair was obliged to tread, 
was ſtill difcernible 3 but when it began to wind 
round the foot of the hanging wood which en- 

cloſed the ſcene, and Mademoiſelle de Seyrac 

knew that in a few minutes her eyes would ſearch 
For him in vain, her anguiſh was completed! 


| He continued his courſe ; the looked till ber eyes 


were dimmed by the intervening rays of light— 
and he was viſible no longer. 

By the time that St. Clair reached the auberge, 
the Marquis and Madame de Sevrac had riſen, 
and. Sabina was ſummoned to the library. The 
fudden departure of St. Clair, excited no ſur- 
prize in de Sevrac's manner, though it fixed 
7g Glent rumination. Not a Fable was 
uttered during breakfaſt ; but, as ſoon as it was 
over, the Marquis rofe to, quit 'the room, mut- 
tering a few incoherent words, among which 


Sabina diſtinctly heard the name of St. Clair. 
During the whole day an encreaſing de ſpon- 
dency ſeemed to faſten on de Sevrac's mind. He 
wandered about. the valley, dined haſtily, and 
again left the Chateau- neuf, abſorbed in medita- 
tion, In the evening, Madame de Sevrac and 


abina went in ſearch of him; they ſound that 


be had taken his ſeat on a : jutting and barren 
f ae of the mountain, They were at a conſider- 


able diſtance when, they firſt, diſcovered him; 

ang, as the fy lowered and threatened s gem: 

they uickened their pace, in hopes of 

f rom his melancholy reverie before 
| +4 $1 9 1.4 


x0ufing him 
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As they climbed the'lower part of the moun- 


tain, they, obſerved, the lightning which darted 
from the paſſing cl 
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ouds, playiog round his foli- 
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tary ſeat, | The blackneſs. of the ſky caſt A. deep 
hade ger, the dry turf, and conſiderably aug- 
mented. he Hoh of twill ght. The thunder 
3 to ro ſore the valley, and the forky flaſh- 
995 remained urimoved, 
like the melancholy genlüs of the folitude. The 


: warring elements excited no ſenſation of terror, 
in a mind that was occupied by a chaos of con- 


tending paſſions: Death could not alatm de $tv- 
rac ; the wearineſs of. a being, which had long 


been burthenſome, made him ook forward to 


the grave 2s. his: laft and only. Flow. IIe felt, 
that tlie ſtrongefl ener ies of reaſon cannot re. 


pek: the repeated attacks of perſecution ; that the 
mind, when ſtretched beyond its limits, amidſt 
the infinite variety, of idgas, fixes on no point, 
91 ſinks into a > eh of confuſe e. 
t is, then thay the faculties ' grow torpid 3 eve- 
2 ſource 
ed, mani, becomes, as 
it were, extine 
vegetates, like a Torlorn five e "on the barren de- 


ſarts of Siberia, where all is dark and. deſolate; 


6 at” hour he merely 


till the returning fun expands its beams olily to. 


_ diſcover the vaſt extent of the ſolitude b that ſur- 
royunds him ; 


* 
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1 vaniſhed ; ſhe mots for ſome mo- 


ents Vithin a few paces the Marquig, befote 
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augmented their fears that his intellects were 
diſordered. - They took his hand, he roſe, and 
ſuffered- them- to guide him down the rugged 
ſlope. The gleamy coruſcations which continued 
to flaſh acroſs their path, added to the awful 
diſtreſs of their ſituation; and by the time they 
had reached the Chateau-neuf, Madame de Sev- 
rac and Sabina were little leſs ſubdued than the 
Marquis. 1 
During the remainder of the autumn de Ser- 
rac's mental-inquietude encreaſed every moment: 
Oe the perturbation, which: was evident, was not 
like that ef any former period; it was more 
fierce and impatient, more enflamed with in- 
x dignation than depreſſed by ſorrow. Wild and 
unconnected expreſſions, ſudden diſtortions of 
countenance, a brow perpetually contracted, eyes 
bent on vacancy, ſtarts of hortor, and vague an- 
ſwers to every queſtion, rendered all thoſe who 
witneſſed his ſituation completely wretched. 'He 
would often fit whole hours in one meditating 
and fixed attitude; when any perſon approached 
; him, he would wave his hand as a ſignal for 
their departure, without even raiſing his eyes 
from their penſive direction. Mirth became 
loathſome to him, and the only gratification 


./ 6. $9.5. . 


e which he ſeemed 40 experience, was derived 
By from contemplating the moſt gloomy and terrific 
y features of nature. When the midnight ſtorm 
- - {WH bowled over the mountains, when the rain pour- 
'r ed, and the ſwollen torrents guſhed from the 
* dark precipice, he was frequently obierved uy 
le the watchful goatherds, hurrying over the mea- 
it dows, or climbing the rugged peaks where no 
; human footſteps had ever ventured, —while his 
5 diſtracted family were wandering from place to 
d place in ſearch of him. £ | 
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At firſt the peaſantry attributed his appearance 
to ſome ſupernatural effect: the form which they 
had beheld gliding by moonlight along the fides 

of the mountain, or met, ſuddenly darting a. 

mong the mazes of the woods, ereited univerſal 
| ſloniſnment. 'Curiofity made them watchful, 

ut pity checked the ſteps of perſecution, and 
at length he was permitted to follow his courſe, 
unvexed by the intruſions of the peaſantry. The 
few hours which he paſſed at home were em- 
ployed in writing; the wild effyfions of a feel. 
ing and enlightened mind, were frequently 
found in his abſence. The Marquis -had read 
much, and the beft poets, both Italian and En. 
gliſh, were familiar to him. The productions 
of his melancholy hours were wild, and tinc- 
tured with the romantic imagery of Oſſian; 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac never failed to preſerve 


. as the rude relicks of a mind, ſhattered 
by the ſtorms of adverſity: ſhe frequently found 
unconneQed fragments ſcattered about the woods 
where he had left them through forgetfulneſs 

and as they were written with a pencil, they 
were, moſt probably, the ſpontaneous produdti- 
ons of his ſalitary. walks. From thoſe that were 
the leaſt extravagant, ſhe 2 the following 
paſſages. 

4% Park is thy fate, O Hebert! Ad ruthleſs 
are the ends that haunt thee! The keen blaſt 


cuts thy cheek, the mighty waters foam over tbe 


valley; "thou art ſeen like the ghoſt of a departed 
pilgrim 


Sad 1 path, O mortal no light g zleams 


| gound thee l The tempeſt -howls from the: black 
 Saverns of the winds ; the thunder rends them; 


the. es of whe ſtorm are Pe, their rata 
| cauſe 
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cauſes u glare around, but they appäll thee not: 
Thy brain turns like the eddying leaf, thy prime 


paſt ſwift, like à wintry fun; thy tears fall, as 


the dews of evening on the withered ftem'! _ 
„ Wan is thy cheek, O Hubert! Eternal 
thorns are thy pillow! Thou ſing'ſt to the pale 
moon, and thy voice aſcends from the valley ! 
The owl is thy companion, the hungry wolf 1 5 
from thee, Deſpair is in thy fmile! Thy dwel- 
ling is on the flinty rock; and the deep humming 
beetle is thy night- watch! 3 | 
« What is ſplendour but thin air? What is 

man but ameteor! Proſperity lifts him like the 
ccc of evening, he is giddy with delight; 
lie ſhoots Athwart the glowing ſphere; he falls 
like the torrent from the-mountain! 

1 Where art thou, child of Hubert? Light 
of my ſoul, approach me Thou art beauteous 
as the day ſtar ! The beams of ſpring dance 
round thee { Truth is in thine eye! Thy voice is 
ſweet as the minſtrel's ſong in the hall of the 
chieftain ! Thou art chaſte as the icicle : cold is 


thy lily hand ! Bathe it in the ſwift ſtream ; O 


child of pity, ſprinkle my boſom ! 

Where art thou, wife of my youth? Let 
thy tears fall on my grave! The cypreſs ſhall 
wave over me, the ſhepherd ſhall pipe upon the 
mountain, the lark ſhall welcome the return of 
day, but I ſhall hear them not! I will wander 
with the ghoſt of my father - the glow-worm 
ſhall light us along the valley ! 1 

6 will reſt on the cold turf; the thiſtle ſhall 
drink my tears | Grieve not, O ſpirit of revenge ! 


The ſun will chaſe me like a ſhadow over the de- 


fart, and I ſhall be ſeen no more! 
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% The "ghoſt of my father calls! his white 
robes wave in the tempeſt ; his beard is like 
falling ſnow; mournful is his ſong ! It moan; 
like the breezes of twilight; it vibrates on the 

- caverned rock! He wakes me from my bed of 
thorns : gaſhed is his boſom !'.-his hands are 
ſtained with gore, his eyes are cloſed for ever! 
O | world | what are thy joys? where are thy 
comforts, offspring of ſorrow 1 | 
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 « Divides one thing entire to many objects.“ 
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« Fach ſubſtance of a grief hath twenty ſhadowe, 

«© Which ſhew like grief itſelf, but are not ſo: 

For ſorrow's eye, glazed with blinding tears, 
SHAKESPEARE, s 


* 


Tus calm delight which hope had pte 


ſented in the ſolitude of the mountains, was 


entirely baniſhed by the Marquis's derange- 


ment. Sabina, to whom ſo many extraordi-' 


nary events had been revealed, was leſs aſto- 


niſhed, though not leſs grieved than Madame 
de Sevrac. The ambiguous expreſſions of the 


midnight viſitor, were ever freſh in her me-' 
mory; and the myſteries which were daily 
augnienting, worked powerfully on à mind, 
already ſtrongly tinctured with ſuperſtition. 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac loved the Marquis with” 
the moſt enthuſiaſtic fondneſs: his countenauce 


it expreſſed either joy or ſadneſs, enlivened or 
depreſſed her: the pure affections of nature, 
were united to the ſympathy which his mis- 
fortunes awakeyed; and the conviction of his 

ee oo worth 
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worth added the exultation of pride to the. 
warmth of adoration. In his proſperous days, 
he had influenced the attractions of every 


| ſcene: he had taught the heart to throb with 


anticipated. joy at his approach, and to fink. 
with regret when he was ne longer the charm 
of ſociety. 2 22 | . SS ; PT 

The fever which continued to prey upon 
Monſieur de Sevrac's. mind, enereaſed hourly ; 
impatient of reſtraint, the ſlighteſt oppoſition 
to his will, irritated and perplexed him. He 
had learnt to bear adverſity with a - manly 
fortitude; he had beheld. the approach of 
death with. heroie firmneſs; becauſe the one 
was unmarked' by diſtonour, ad the other 
menaced by injuſtice. He had promiſed him- 
ſelf happineſs in the ſolitude which he had cho- 
len;. and, till the departure of St. Clair his 
mind had been tranquil —_ | 

The ſudden change in his manner, alarmed 
and intereſted every, obſerver :. no one could 
account for it, and every one was anxious to 
develope the cauſe. It was. net the diſcon- 
tent of a peeviſh mind, nor the: deſpondency 
of a curbed but ambitious - ſpirit-; the ſhock 
which his fortune had ſuſtained was not con- 
fined to him.; he felt not the agony of indi- 
vidual ſorrow; the ſlorm which rogted up the 
weeds of oppreſſion, had not marked, him alone, 
as the victim of its rage; millions were doom- 


ed to expiate the crimes of, What may be 


termed, a {mall number, in the great ſcale of 


human events; as the thunder which, clears a 


noxious. atmoſphere for a time rolls its. tremen- 
dous; peals alike over the lowly: habitation of 


the 
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the: gaplen peaſant, and the lordly manſion | 
of the moſt obdurate tyrant. 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac poſſeſſed che only 
elue to the myſtery which darkened the fate of 
her family; and her. grief was rendered more 
acute, by the recolleQion of. Palerma's: injunc- | 
tions. The Abbe Le Blane obſerved the dread- 
oy approaches of deſpondeney, without dar- 
to expreſs his fears; while Madame dle 
4 202 paſſed all her hours in the miſery of 
hopeleſs affliction: but. the taſk which Sabina 
performed, was more painful than human i ima- 
gination.can ſuggeſt. - 
She was the Conſtant attendant on the Mar- f 
quis, frequently from the time that he quit- 


ted his pillow at dawn-light, till he returned 


to his ber at midnight. She followed 
him in all his walks; braviag, with equal for- 
titude, the mid-day ſun, and the nocturnal 
blaſt. De Sevrac had expreſſed a loathing of 
ſociety, and was diſpleaſed whenever his fa- 


. mily attempted to converſe with him; Made- 


moiſelle- de Sevrac was, therefore, obliged to 
obſerve him with caution: to trace his ſteps = 
along me intricate mazes: of the woods; to 


watch his form amidſt the thadows of twilight; 


or, to wait, with a pitating heart, at the 


foot oft the mountain, where the barren foil 
+ preſented no tree or ſhrub, chat could: afford 
der, a place of concealment. 


In chis ſtate of anxiety, de Sevrac's family 


continued till winter degan to deform the bo- 


ſom of nature. The vintage was over; the 


foreſt trees were tripped of their foliage; ; 
| the wind blew keen from the mountains; the 


K 4 53 moſcargino 
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moſcardino * had wove its little neſt; and 


every ſurrounding proſpe& became dreary and 
forlorn | The bowers which Sabina's hand had 


cultivated, the retreats where ſhe had paſſed 
ſo many happy hours in the-fociety of St. Clair, 
partook of the general -devaſtation ;- and there 
was ſcarcely a ſpot, which did not remind her 
of that repoſe, which now ſeemed baniſhed 
ee e, Tee I CHONTES. 1 

The only: conſolation which the Marquis ex- 
perienced, proceeded from the frequent viſits of 
the Abbot Palerma; who, unbending from the 
rigours of ſanctity, paſſed many evenings at 
the Chateau- neuf in the ſociety of de Sevrac, 
and his domeſtic circle. ©. 
The Abbe Le Blanc, who was a profound 
Theologiſt, frequently engaged Palerma in re- 


 ligiovs diſcuſſions till midnight; and the theme 


of their controverſies was prolonged, whenever 
the Marquis took an intereſt in them; , for, the 
zeal of argument often, rouſed him from the 
torpor of melancholy, and the moſt philoſo- 


phic obſervations, at times gave proof that 


the powers of reaſan were not debilitated by 
the corroding anguiſh of affliction. Religion 
was the only topic on which the. Marquis 
could be tempted to converſe : whenever the 
Omnipotence of the Supreme was mentioned, 
his mind ſeemed to glow with new energy, 
and his intellects ſhone forth, with renovated 
brightneſs. The dactrines of, patience and re- 


fignation were ſtrongly enforced by the Abbe 
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Le Blanc: the virtues of forbearance, the ne- 
ceſſity of ſubmiſſion to the will of Heaven, the 
love of human-kind, and the extatic joy, pro- 
ceeding from conſcious rectitude, fell with 
erſuaſive.. eloquence from the tongue of a 


_ philanthropiſt, who . ſtrengthened his precepts 


by the unequivocal ſincerity of his example. 
It was on a freezing night in the middle of 


winter that the Abbot remained at the Chateau- 


neuf till the Convent bell ſtruck twelve; on 
his riſing to. depart, .. the Marquis inſiſted on 
accompanying him through the Wood. The 
Abbot. declined the propoſal 3; but de Sevrac 


perſevering in his requeſt, the Abbe Le Blanc 
ſeconded his wilh,- aud they ſet out together. 


The moon ſhone brightly over the valley, and 
the ſtil clear atmoſphere, was intenſely cold: 
the beams of light, uninterrupted by foliage, 
pierced through the bare branches; and the 
narrow winding path up the wood, was as dil- 
tinctly viſible as though it had been day. 
Before they arrived- at the Convent, they ſe- 
parated; the Abbot approached the gate, and 
the Marquis with the Abbe Le Blanc returned 
towards the valley. When they came to that 
part of the wood which was near the Chateau- 
neuf, de Sevrac abruptly ſtopped. * Le Blaue, 
cricd he, with ſmothered iadignation, * it Was 
DAR very ſpot, that I was (eternally diſgrac- 
ed . „ 
The Abbe, alarmed at his ſudden emotion, 
entreated him to proceed homeward: but de“ 
Sevrac's ſoul ſeemed to ſtruggle with its feel- 
ings: he claſped his hands together, raiſed his 
eyes for a moment towards Heaven, and with an 
awful impreſſiye tone, continue. 


o 


6, 
E | 


t $an4} 
% My friend,” faid he, there is no remedy : 


TJ muſt bear my load of infamy without com- 


plaining! Already. marked for perfecution, the 
world would ſcarcely credit me; and, ſuch is 
my hard fortune, to ſeek for revenge, would 
be to find an ignominious death!“ 

„ You have much to combat indeed!“ re- 
hed the Abbe Le Blanc; „yet, I truſt that 
the dark ſhade of your paſt misfortunes throws 


a deceptive gloom over events to come; and I am 
rot without hope, that they will brighten, as. 


the perſpective ſhorteus.”” _ OL Poe GLO 
Never! never!“ cried Monſieur de Sevrac 
with a ſigh that ſeemed to come from his. 
heart, J have eſcaped from the convylſions 
75 2 my own country, 10 taſte the bitter anguiſh. 
of ſolitary. grief; I have flown like a coward 
from the ſcene of - laughter, to periſls on a fo- 

reigh foil, unknown and unlamented.“ 


« Why to perih?” Kid the Abbe Le 


Blanc. 


« Alas !” anſwered the Marquis, b when the 
pure ſpirit ef truth which foftains the con- 


ſcious ſoul, evaporates 3. when the thind of 
man becomes che prey of Trremediable 'wrongs ;. 


ſhrinks from aCtipn nd maulders in oblivion ! 


If, by the flecp of death, we tan. forget dif- 
bush is nut the grave the moſt deſirable teſt- | 


ing place? 


r 
4 am neither impetueus br eccentric ; but 
I am wounded to the foul; by inifult and ep- 


preſſion. MW 


_ Pi, =. | A a> zap”, wn my „ OG #eoltciacs — te 8 


There was 4 determined talmnefs in the 
voice and manner of de Sevrar, that commund- 
ed Le Blanic's attention: He was fflent, and the 
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preſſion. £ am no longer maſter Af that trea- 
ro 


ſure, which adverſit Y could not 
un allied „ 472. fallen, degraded, deſ- 
picable | the pooreſt Soars is "nobler than my: 
ſelf ;, for after a Ale Lav its nobility, but that 
pre-eminence, which he mind of man derives | 
from education; from an intercourſe with the 
enli igbtened; from a nice diſcrimination between 
the oaks and: the dale; from the love of 
truth and virtue? all other claims are of 
little real conſequence ; they "dazzle. without 
benefiting the world, like the beams of a win- 
try ſun that ſhine on the ſnowy Apennines, 
only to ſhew them barren, „ In erte as. they 
are exalted. 1 

« Think but thus, and you maſt. be happy 4 
faid Le Blanc. .. 
be Not till there is bliſs in infamy 35 repli- 
ed de Jeyrac. Ts Can the vreteh pretend to 
peace 0 mind, who is Gigmatized with the 
name of coward ? Such am I ! | | 
— © By . whom are Jon accuſed 2, lad Le 
Blanc 4 

„By that monitor within,” replied. gd Sol 
rac, © which, in defiance of all empty; ſophiſ- 
try, hourly ſpeaks ſuch keen reproof that eve 
ry hope of future canfolation is vaniſhed, 
Oh ! Le Blanc, would to God I had: periched 
on a fcaffold! the tear of pity would then 
haye fallen upen my grave, which Will Now | 
be only an aſylum from difgrace.” 
„ [mpeſlible ' exclaimed, Le Blanc: \The 
Marquis interrupted him. 
„ That which | honour authorizes,” faid be, 
e ſuſpicion would obndemn; for, the man who 
has onto been Wa by the iron hand of 

1 law, | 


me of : 
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law, though he ſurvive its preſſure, finds his 
life ſtill ſhackled by the prejudices, of the 
world: and that which others may attempt 
Vith impunity, would, in him be deemed pre-. 
% (AA 
« Be explicit,“ cried Le Blanc. : «« You a. 
. waken my curioſity.” The Marquis. was now 
violently agitated ; he' pauſed ſeveral moments, 
as if to reflect on what he was about to com- 
municate. After an agonizing ſtruggle he re- 


ſumed the Conversion 
46Suppoſe,” ſaid he, © that I ſhould be way- 
laid at midnight, alone, and in a wood; and, 
to preſerve my own life, I ſhould deſtroy my 
adverfary : would not the events which took 
place in Lombardy militate againſt the plea of 
ſelf-defence ;* and the diſcovery of my paſt 
_ peril, endanger my preſent ſafety'?? © 
The Abbe was loft in rumination: the 
queſtion was fo ſtrange and full of difficulties, 
that he knew nothow to anſwer it. 
e You do not ſeem to comprehend me,“ 
ſaid Monſieur de Sevrac. «I will ſpeak more 
« plainly. Is not the man once ſtigmatized with 
_ ſuppoſed criminality, in fome degree leſs free 
to revenge an injury than he, whoſe name 
has never been degraded? Has he no diſad- 
vantages to combat? Are not his actions, du- 
ring the remainder of his days, ſorutinized by the 
jealous eye of ſuſpicion ? and does he not 
bear upon his mind, that reſtraint which 
breaks his ſpirit, and renders life a burthen! 
Should ſuch a man chaſtiſe oppreſſion, would 
be not be half condemned before his cauſe 
ere tried; and the hopeſt - indignation of 
his ſoul be termed vindictve ? #7 
„CCC 
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«] ſhould hope not!“ replied Le 1 5. 
„Death would be preferable ' to that cruel _ 
proſcription, which ſubjects honourable poverty. 


to the (inſults, of vulgar minds, and length- 


ens the chain of perſecution, till it overpow- 
ers its victim.“ > 

66 Yet, there are men, ſo daſtardly in their 
natures,” ſaid the Marquis, „that they will 
take advantage of paſt events, in order to 
commit new outrages; which through the con- 


curring | circumſtances of time and Place, 


would probably” turn againſt the perfon in- 


jured.“ 


Eel! Such a being does not tive ſaid Le 
Plane." 7: | 15 

< Then, St. Clair exiſts not p cried de eva 
rac, with indignation that almoſt choked the 
powere of utterance. ' 

The Abbe's r encreaſed eve 
intent. The abrupt departure of their eveſt; 
his having avoided an interview with the fa- 
mily; and his evident perturbation on the 
night previous to his quitting the Chateau- 


neuf, Tray occurred to his ming, and 
4 


threw the light of probability on all that Ge 


Sevrac had attered. He ' took the Marquis's 


arm, aud they + eco pre ſlowly, towards 
home. : 


Le Blanc,” faid de N Wied 
more calm, and with a voice leſs agitated, « on 


the morning of that day when Sabina went 
to confeſſion, by chance I ſurprized her and 


St. Clair, in earneſt converſation: on my ap- 
proaching them, they aveided me; and dart- 
ing amidit the mazes of the wood, evidently 


. viſhed | to eſcape obſcryation, oy Their caution 


— 
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excited my aſtoniſhment ; but the purity. of 


Sabina's heart, afforded no plex for. ſuſpicion, 


I took another road, which, after many turn- 


_ ings. conducted me into mY which. they. had 
choſen. 8 tecond time met them, St. 
Clair was overwhelmed with confuſion, and 
Sabina bluſhed as if ſhe merited reproof. I 
felt a ſttange inquietude; a dread of ſomething, 
which though it attached no blame to Made- 
moiſelle de Sevrac, ſtill authorized my diſap- 


Probation of St. Clair's proceedings. 


, R * 


„ Apprehenſive, that, at a moment when 


my feelings were too vividly alive, I. might bc 


tempted to forget the many kindnefles which 
I had received from St, Clair; and conſcious 
that appearances will ſometimes miflead even 
the cleareſt ſighted, I concealed my reſent- 
ment, and after a ſhort converſation on differ- 


ent ſubjects, left them and proceeded hame- 
„ 1 bene 


On their return to the Chateau-neuf; 


Madame de Sevrac, to whom I had imparted 
800 fears, with. cautious delicacy queſtioned 
St. Clair; his anſwers. were alte and equi- 
vocal; ſhe preſſed the ſubjeck; ſhe probed. his 


heart; and ſhe found it penetrated deeply. 


A thouſand ideas thronged into my mind 
when. ſhe diſcloſed the reſult of her conyerſati- 


on with St. Clair; my pride was wounded, 


alarmed for the daughter of de Seyrac, though 


humbled by adverkity, was, knowing no dimi- 
gation of mental worth, ſtill far, very far 


above diſhonour. . 


% Atdinner St. Clair was Gilent, and more 


than . uſually penſive ; the meal was ſcarcely 


finiſhed = 
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finiſhed, before he retired to his chamber. I 
endeavoured to conceal my uneaſineſs from 
gabina, and in the evening accompanied her 
to the Convent. Having {trolled about the 
vineyards, what I thought a time ſufficient for 
her confeffion, and twilight clofing faſt, I en- 
quired at the gate, and was informed that the 
had departed... You witneſſed my ſolicitude, 
you beheld the agonies I ſuffered, while doubt 
and fear conſpires to wring my boſom. 1 
wandered about, but finding my reſearches 
fruitteſs, I was. haſtening towards the Cha- 
teau-neuf, when a ruffian darted from a path 
ſides. and: ſtruck: me I 3% | 
„The darkneſs of the night prevented my 
ſeeing him diſtinctly; but ſuſpicion inſtantly- 
ſuggeſted that the coward was St. Clair. I called 
him by his name, but he made no anſwer, 
though I could hear his footſteps, more and 
more faint, as he ran from me. I contiaued 
my way through the wood, till I came with- 
in a few paces of the Chatcau-neuf ;j- when I 
heard him knock at the door, and faw him 
enter. What paſſed after my return you al-, - 
By the time that the Marquis concluded his 

ſtory they reached home, where Madame de- 

Sevrac ng, Sabina impatiently waited. for their 
arrival. The Marquis's countenance appear 
ed leſs gloomy, and his manners more ſerene 
thin it had been during many weeks : the- 
ſecret which, had preyed upon his thoughts, 
1 0 diſcloſed; his mind releaſed from 
its rthen | became more clear and col- 
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On the following morning the whole adven- 
ture was unfolded to Madame de Sevrac and 
Sabina; the emotions of the former were 
painful and exceſſive : but the countenance of 
the latter remained tranquil during the re. 
cital. Mademoiſelle de Sevrac had heard the 
ſtory from St. Clair ; ſhe had ruminated on it 
inceſſantly, ſince his departure; the circum- 
ſtances therefore, when repeated by the Mar- 
quis, excited no new ſenſation of horror or 
ſurprize : ſhe liſtened to them with deepened 
regret, but ſhe evinced no ſigns of impatience 
ccc Pra She Ra 
The Marquis was aſtoniſhed at her compo- 
ſure; he looked earneſtly at her, and with a 
ſerious tone of voice demanded her opinion 
of St. Clair's proceedings. After a pauſe of 
ſeveral, minutes, Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's coun- 
tenance on a ſudden became animated, as 
though a new ray of elucidation darted acroſs 
her mind, and the queſtioned the Marquis, 
whether he could point out the exact ſpot 
where be had been ulteg. 
As this particular circumſtance - had been 
omitted in his explanation to Madame de 
Sevrac and Sabina, without heſitation he in- 
ſtantly replied, „It was where the road 
winds towards the valley, and near the croſs, 
which is vifble from the front gate of the 
| Convent.” 2 e 1 af . 
„Then!“ exclaimed Mademoiſelle de Ser- 
rac with exulting joy, © Sr. Clair is innocent! 
my father, my. beloved father, thou too art 
guiltleſs!“ The conflict in her boſom over- 
powered her, ſhe fell into the Marquis's arms, 
| . . ſcarcely 


5 2 8 ( 720975) 
ſearcel ſenſible, and the conſternation became 5 


_ univer! al; 


Sabina, a8 ſoon 28 ther 3 ſufficiently. 


to explain the cauſe of her agitation, confef- 


ſed the interview which ſhe allowed St. Clair, 
an the morning of his departure. Though the 


adventure wore a new aſpect, it was not lefs 


involved in myſtery by the declaration. of St. 
Clair's innocence : the rapture! which all par- 
ties experienced, was revertheleſs infinite ;. and 
in the evening, the Marquis purpoſed viſit⸗ 
ing the Abbot Palerma, in order to conſult his 
opinion on the whole of the emen 
tranſaction. £ 

The Abbot gave little credit. to the aſſertions 
of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac z he profeſſed to 
conſider St. Clair as the guilty perſon, and at- 
tributed her endeavours to exculpate him, to 
the partiality of a fond girl, whoſe filial af- 
fection yielded to the, more ardent paſſion 
which ſhe felt for her lover. All the. fo. - 
phiſtry of argument, all the deluſions of ſu- 


perſtition were calied forth to ſanétion this 
opinion, and to ſtigmatize Sabina wth. the molt Tn 


ſubtle hypocriſy. . „ | 
Every word which the Abbot uttered, 
ſeemed to wound de Sevrac's ſoul: the ha 


manity of the world, the frowns of fortune, 
and the million; ſtings of. unprovoked malcvo- 


lence, are trivial when placed in compariſon 
with individual falſchood in. thoſe, whom we 


are taught to rely on, from. the ſtrong influ. ; 
ence of natural affection. That Sabina ſhould 

| have eſteemed St. Clair, was only a proof of 
her gratitude and ſenſibility ; but that ſhe ſhould 
continue to vindicate, and ſeek to exculpate the 


* man, 


1 


man, who had attempted the life of her father, 
was execrated by Palerma, as the moſt un- 
: pardonable tranſgreſſion. 

Monſieur de Sevracy notwithſtanding. the 
Abbot's opinion, could ſcarcely believe Sabi- 
na capable of ſuch duplicity: he argued in 
her defence the; fond and unwearied' affec- 
tion, which ſhe had evinced, during the te- 
dious progreſs of his misfortunes, The Abbot 
ſmiled at his eredulity; perſevered in“ his ſen- 
timents reſpecking Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, and 
condemned, in the molt. ſevere terme, the” in- 
gratude of St; Clair. 

The Marquis quitted the Convent; with a 
new load of anguiſh on his mind. Sabina 
Rad been the pride of his proſperity; the ſo- 
lace of his afflictions ; the object of his tender- 
Eſt cares ; and the treaſure which rendered him 
rich, even in the midſt of-adverſity | Depriv- 
ed of her affeQion, exiſtence ſeemed to loſe. 
more than half its value. His breaft was 
tortured with à thouſand- conflicts | to fol- 
how, and to puniſh St. Clair, was the idea 
which occupied his mind as he quitted the 
Convent : he hurried along the- pathway loſt in 


 _pefleQtion, till he was rouſed from his reverie 


by the voice of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac who 
was haſtening to meet him. 

At the fight of her, his heart overflowed 
with tenderneſs, - She ran ſmiling towards him; 
ne ſnatched her to bis boſom; I will not 


1 delie ve ther guilty my child 1“ ſaid the Mar- 


1 0 1 Thou att ne but thou art inno- 
| cent P 5 

| 4M was at a 10ls to comprebend the 
Marquis's words. His eyes, which were 1 
1 1 4 
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ed“ on hers; with a mixture of tenderneſs: and 
forrow, were full of tears: ſhe had- not been 
accuſtomed to ſee him weep; and ſhe knew 
that ſome extraordinary cauſe muſt produce 


ſo ſingular an effect. He graſped; her hand 


firmly, and led her haſtily through the wood, 
till he came oppoſite the craſs where he had 


received the blow: he. then checked. her arm, 
and with a ſtern. voice, enquired, whether 


ſhe believed in eternal puniſhment hereafter, 
for- crimes committed in 25 ſtate of mortal 


exiſtence > 
« Certainly L do, 5 repeated MademGiſcll 


de Sevrac. 


„And is it not a crime of the deepeſt dye,” 
continued the Marquis, „ to blot the purity: 
of filial affection, by a conni dance, at which na- 
tute ſhudders with abhorrence.“ 

Sabina grew pale and trembled. Her evident 
perturbation: awakened doubts which. all the phi- 
loſophy of the. Marquis could not n Again 


be M1 refed her. 


„ Is: there; no interpoſing angel that whiſ- 


pers to your car, the duty which a child owes 


to an unhappy parent ? Is not a fathet's ſafe 

ty of more importance, than a protnife made 
10 4 villain d Mademoiſelle de Sevrac leant 
on the Marquis's ſhoulder, unable to make 
any anſwer; her chock was overſpread with a 
deathlike whiteneſs, her lips were colourleſs, 
her whole frame ſeemed to loſe the powers 
of ſenſation: ſhe raiſed her eygs' towards 
the coſe which ſtood near her, and again 


cloſed * them with the ſhuddering of horror, 


- Monſieur de Sevrac confidered every ſucceed- 
ing {ymprom, as an avgmented proof of Sabina's 
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guilt ; his base kept pace with his aſtoniſh- 
— be; ſupported her feeble frame, which 
was near. ſinking before him. „1 have ever 
loved you tenderly;“ ſaid the Marquis; «© fſince 
the firſt hour thaty ou beheld the light, my hopes 
have preſented a fon cet perſpective! I have look- 
ed forward with- rapture: to that period, when 
your mind, formed by reaſon and corrected by 
experience, ſhould repay me for my zeal, by 
unfolding its perfections. I know that youth | is 
volatile; that its paſſions are its tyrants4 born 
to traverſe the thorny path of ſublunary evil, 
where every ſtep is expoſed. to diſaſters, where 
could you find a guide, whoſe fidelity can equal 
that of a fond yore 15 Sabina ng n the 
Marquis. E 
„% J am bound, * anſwered 5, 1. 0 liſten, 
and to bear every reproach which your ſeverity 
can'utter : yet, I conjure you to be explicit, for 
my heart is almoſt burſting with agony.” “ 
Then,“ ſaid the Marquis, « I will be brief, 
Strange and powerful motives urge me to quef- 
tion you, and I ſhall expeCt a plain and unequi- 
vocal reply. Lives there nov a e who: __ 
y deftrution?? | 
3 Mademoiſelle + de Bernds 8 heart was r 


5 penetrated by the queſtion. - She gazed earneftly 


_ Oni the croſs, the recollection of her vow, the 
Rern commands of Palerma, and the fatal truth 
which the Marquis had : uttered, agonized her 
mind with contending tumults. The terrors of. 
bigotry prevented her. violating an oath, which | 
it would have been virtue to break, and the ob- 
rvation of which was criminal in the extreme: 
ſhe did not reflect, that an error, into which we 
are en by compulſion, ceaſes to be dl 
| While 


5 $03) 
while all the obloquy attaches itſelf to the inſti- 
gator, who forced us to commit it. Yet, ſuch 
were the terrible effects of ſuperſtition ; ſuch the 
pernicious counſels of a man, who played the 
part of a villain under the maſk of religion, that, 
e was content to bear the guilt of being a con- 
ſpirator againſt a parent's life, rather than break 
an oath, which was made to an affaſſin. - | 
The queſtion, to which the Marquis had de- 
manded an explicit anſwer, related only to the 


| Abbot's opinion of St. Clair: for he had not the 


_ ſmalleſt ſuſpicion reſpecting the oath, which 
prefſed ſo heavily on Sabina's conſcience : after 
waiting ſome minutes, and obſerving the en- 
creaſed terrors of her mind, he reſumed the con- 
verſation. 

„ The agony of your ſoul, which is but too 
evident,” ſaid de Sevrac, “ fully explains the con- 
duct of St- Clair; and ] have only one ſtep to 
take, for his puniſhment, and the reſcue of my 
own name from infamy.” At the concluſion of 
theſe words the Marquis tore himſelf from her 
graſp, and haſtened towards the Chateau- neuf. 
Sabina followed, and overtook him ; - ſhe caught 
his hand, which he in vain endeavoured to with- 
draw, and throwing herſelf on her knees entreat- 
ed him to hear her. 6 

«© Oh! my father ! exclaimed Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac, do not urge me to my own perdi- 
tion! I love you better than all things, except 
my ſoul— | 
And St. Clair!“ interrupted the Marquis 
ſternly. | 
St. Clair is a ſtranger to Falſchood * cried 
Sabina, TOR | 


46 His 


B 
His blood e eee Which 
bus heaped upon me, replied che Marquis; wor 
wine ſhall blot: the nan VEN" Devens eOrh: the 
8 catalogue of nature.. | 
He is inpapableof injuring” ge friend he 
loves,” -anfwered Sabina. * y all the *powers 
of-facred truth, 1 ory dhe he in not FH of | 
the charge. 1 
e /Who then am I to Cufp6Q s- (aid the Mar. 
quis; and why do Þ behoid-you: thus agitated ? 
Such violent emotions indicate no common Thare 


of conſeious torture 3 if yen know any thing that 


ean tend to endanger 2 honour or my life, you 
are bound to diſcloſe it. Mademoiſtle de Ber- 


rk rac hid her face in the bofom of the Marquis, 


and ſobbed like an infant: a thouſand times teſ; 
painful would have been the. poriiard of the aſ- 
laſmn, than were i the words Which de Sevrae ut - 
tered. She lamented the timidity Whith had 
ned her to make 4 vow fo terrible! But 
the weakneſs which led Her to dommit the fault, | 
induced her to perſevere in keeping it a ſecret. 
During their andersen, f declined, and 
a duſky moore neerly-overſpread the forroanding 
Feenery. © The- evening air was nipping cold; 
the torf away ſprinkled wich kalf frozen dew, and 


the thick vapours rifing along the ſkirts of the 


mountain, rendered their ſituation 'comfortleſs 

and dreary. The Marquis propofed returning to 

the Chateauc neuf, and they proceeded thi 

Before they had paſſed the ee of the ads. 
ahey wer©overtaken? by Padre Evangeliſta, who 
came with a meſſage from the Abbot, the pur- 

port of Which was,” to requeſt an "immediate in- 

| terview 1 Mademoiſelle de W 1 


t Ars * 


Already nearly exhauſted with the agonizing 
conflicts of her mind, ſhe pleaded indiſpoſition; 
and promiſed, that, ſoon after day-break, on the 
following morning, ſhe would viſit the Convent, 
to receive the Abbot's commands. The venera- 
ble father returned homæ ward; and Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac, on nn the anne retired 
to her chamber, i ee 
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As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very ſoul; and ſweet religion makes ,.. 
& A rhapſody of words!” 
SHAKESPEARE. 


= 


demoiſelle de Sevrac quitted the Chateau- neuf 
and repaired towards the Convent, where ſhe 
found the Abbot waiting to receive her. The 
affected humility with which he welcomed her 
arrival, and the ſmile which ſat upon his cheek 
as he conducted her along the chapel to his own 
apartment, rather tended to excite ſurprize than 
to command veneration. On entering the room 
he led her to a ſeat, and after a ſilence of ſome 
moments, began to explain his motive for having 
requeſted an interview. 

« Unfortunate, but lovely fugitive,” ſaid the 


| Abbot, taking her hand and preſling it between 


his, „your perſecytions awaken my ſympathy ! 
your errors demand my pity ! I feel the al 
concern for your misfortunes, and I lament that 
the life of humility to which I am eternally unit- 
ed, deprives me of more N power to 5 
| ++ <0 


Tas lam had ſcarcely appeared, when Ms | 


/ 


| ( 217 } + 


the rigours of your fate.” Mademoiſelle:de Sew. 
rac was at a loſs to comprehend the meaning 
of: the abbot's profeſſtons; he perceived her al- 


ton iſhment, and continued. 


« Whatever the want of worldly ſplendour 
may deny, the fervour of my thoughts, which: 
ſoar above all temporal delights, will grant me; 
have made your errors the fubject of my mid- 
night. prayers; and my morning oriſons have? 


been pouted forth, for your eternal peace ] Oft- 
en have I trod the flinty pavement, when every: 
eye has been cloſed, and proſtrate on the freraing 
ground, implored forgiveneſs for your offences 

Sabina, bluſhing; thanked Palerma, who ſtill: 
held her hand and gazed with eagerneſs: on her 
countenance. The impreſſion which his language 


cvidently made on her mind, encouraged- him do 
proceed. bn nen , | 


«Compaſſion: for: your youth, fo marked with 


ſorrow,” has awakened in my breaſt an intereſt in 


every thing: that: regards your: happineſs, here 
and hereaſter l Yet, the crime of which you have 


been guilty, demands a penance, ſevere and laſt- 


ing!” Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's:amazement was: 


infinite. Such is the magnitude of your of- 


fence,” continued the Abbot, * that all lefler- 


faults will ſcem but venial 3 for the ſoul, clogged 


with the groſſer charge, can ſcarcely. receive a 
portion of: additional ſin: andi that penitence; 
which will makeiyout. peace with Heaven, will 


abſolre you from: all frailties, of a leſs important 


natur- 2 gs 
As the: Abbot ſpoke, his voice became trengu+« 
jous, and he preſſtd her hand with. more of, mor. 


tal animation, than ſaint-like zeal; Mademoiſelle 
de Serrac was alarmed; ſhe roſe to quit the _ 
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apartment, the countenance of Palerma was 
wild, and the hand, with which he detained her, 
trembled convulbrely. She | perſiſted in endea- 
| vouring to break from bim, till, with an impe- 
rious tone of voice, he commanded her to hear 
| him. ' 


The auſterity which 4. mee ſuddenly aſ- 
ſumed, and the ſurprize which his authoritative 


words excited, ſeemed totake from Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac all the powers of reſiſtance. Palerma, 
who was a maſter of his art, did not let the mo. 
ment of conſternation eſcape him; as he could 


not convince, her determined to bewilder her 
imagination; he again ſoftened his features into 


the meekeſt complacency preſſed her hand to 

his lips; and with a deep and lengthened h gh 
left her. once more at liberty: : 
« Forgive my abrupt ſincerity, and hear me 
utter the dictates of pure diſintereſted zeal,” ſaid 
the Abbot, as he walked by her ſide: along the 
| chapel, - They approached the altar; Behold 
' that croſs l' continued he, . and hear from me 
the deſtiny that awaits you. A penance is de- 
manded; you muſt prepare. to deprecate the ven- 
geance of that Power, whoſe temple 3 3 have 
rofaned by ſacrilege ? „ 

| Mademoiſelle de Sevrac l 
The enormity of the deed, ſeals your: tongue 
in filence !? cried : Palerma. But where 1; 
that cunning which can hide it from the All- 
Seeing! When, proſtrate before me, and bathed 
with tears of feigned contrition, you trembled 


for ihe ſafety of © lover, you ſtill concealed 2 


| cue. that almoſt ſets mercy at OE” + 
06 : crime!“ | repeated Sabina. ttt. 
| S318 GW - IST: 
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er Ves; a moſt damned crime!” exclaimed 


the Abbot ; © no leſs, than profanation of that 
ſacred ſanctuary, where religion builds her bar- 
rier, to keep aloof thoſe monſters, ho would 
violate her laws | Nay, tremble not; the throb- - 
bing of a boſom which had courage to brave the 
vengeance of Heaven » beſpeaks more of foul A, | 
pocriſy, than of contrite ſorrow !”? 
„ I do not comprehend you!“ faid Mademoi- 
ſelle de Sevrac. a 
«6 Then let your blood We with horror * 
cried. the Abbot, «© while I unfold, all that has 
been revealed to me, in awful and repeated | 
dreams! In the chateau of Montnoir there is a 
chapel, conſecrated by holy rites !?? 
Sabina looked aghaſt; and Palerma continued. 


At the ſtill and ſolemn hour of midnight, that 


ſanctuary was plundered, by ſacrilegious hands! 
The crime is puniſhable with death!“ Mademoi- 


ſelle de Sevrac ſunk on 'the pavement before the 


Abbot, in an agony of terror | He had touched 
that ſenſe which was the moſt aſſailable ; all the 
phantoms: of: ſuperſtition were inſtantly conjured 
up, and ſhe believed herſelf loſt, irretrievably. 
4 Yet hear my extenuation 5 ſaid Sabina with 


A faultering VOICE. 


« I will admit no plen that 4906 abvoipt! to 
palliate ſuch monſtrous deeds !” anſwered Pa- 


lerma. I know tae tremendous magnitude of 


your « offence ; and the only talk that remains for 7 
me, is to inflik the penance.” | 


+66 Namie it,” cried Mademoiſelle de Bevrac : 


faintly. - 
0 You muſt inſtantl return to the chateau 


of Montnoir ;” replied the Abbot, * and on the 


rery ”_— e your W hands violated _ 
LS | L 2 | the | 
2 | 


* 1 F 
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the holy altar, you muſt count ix ſuccellive 
moons in prayer and: penitence.” 5 


Not to Montnoir.!?:; ſaid Sabina; Bid me 


undertake a pilgrimage to the moſt remote part 
of the habitable: gp and, whatever my fuf- 
ferings may be, LI: will patiently. endure them. 
But to Montnoir, - ver will return.“ The 
Abbot ſtartled by E mneſs, raifed' her from 
the ground, ' where the was ſtill kneeling, and 
conjured her, to tranquilize her mind. Let 
me ſee you at the ſame hour to. morrow, ſaid 
be, cc and the intermediate time ſhall be paſt in 
prayer, for a mitigation of your | puniſhment. - 
_ . Meanwhile you muſt endeavour to conform to 
my injunctions, whatever: they may be. Ihave 
only two requeſts to make 3 3 de ſecret, and be- 
lieve.” | _ 
Mademoiſelle de Geerne: — to obey bis 
commands, and the Abbot conducted her to the 
gate of bie Convent, where he bade her fare. 
3 and ſhe proceeded. towards the Chateau- 
neuf. : 
Palerma's dreams cblorbed her in | wonder and 
meditation | That ſhe had been guilty of the 
charge, ſhe tacitly acknowledged; but that her 
- crim e, Ghoul be To myſteriouſly. revealed,' ap- 
peared. to her, as nothing Jeſs than a miracle 
which, joined to the preceding adventures at the 
Seren augmented her credulity, and placed 
her mor than ever in the power of the Abbot: 
During the remainder of the- day, Mademoi- 


ſelle de Sevrac never ceaſed to ruminate on the 


' Horrors of her ſituation. She retired early to 
ber chamber, and the night was uſhered: in with 
tears. The weather was tempeſtuous; and the 
in guſts of wind, which howled from the 
| 8 moun- 

| 


2 


| 1 


mountains, ſeemed to direct all their violence 


towards the Chateau neuf. She frequently open 
ed the caſement of her chamber, to ſee if che 


dawn began to brighten; ; but the whole ſcene 


was enveloped in darkneſs. The cold blaſt 
chilled her, and the pouring rain beat againſt 


her boſom; ſhe wept, ihe trembled, the pray- 
ed; never did a night appear ſo long, never 


had ſhe heard the wind roar with ſuch terrifying 


violence! | Inthe bitterneſs of anguiſh did the 
| lament the fatal curiolity, which had contami- 


-nated her ſoul; while, with hopeleſs agony, | 
{he believed herſelf devoted to eternal penance. | 

The firſt limpſe of day, at length appeared; 
W only ſerved to preſent a ſcene of deſolati- 
on. The rain, which had fallen incefſantly dur- 


2 


ing the night, had collected into ſwollen, tor- 


| rents; which, foaming rapidly from the moun- 
taina, rooted up che talleſt trees, and levelled the 


 ſeattered--cottages in their courſe towards the 


valley, which ſeemed one vaſt and troubled 


ſen | The ſmall rivulets, which at leſs boiſterous 
- ſeaſons, wound along, refreſhing the verdure, 
now overflowed their banks and every moment 
augmented.the fury of. the waters: 

. Madgmoitelie de Sevrac raiſed her eyes from 


dhe melancholy proſpect, and fixed them on the 
black clouds which laifed heavily along, charged 


with frech ſources of deſtruction | Fancy then 


'rezalled the glowing ſummer morning; the way- 
ing woods, the tawny vineyards, and the bright 
' verdure of the valley, ſprinkled with a thoulaud 

| wild and gaudy n ; 
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but -her heart beat- with new and- agonizing dif- 
treſs, when ſhe beheld the roof of the cottage, 
which belonged to the philanthropic peaſant, 
Giovanni, who had been the -preferver of Le 
Blanc, whirled, by a guſt of wind, almoſt to 
the ſummit of the mountain. 
| Her. ſhriek awoke. the Marquis, mh haſten 

ed to her chamber ;. from the caſement. he be- 

held the ruin of that aſylum where miſery found 
a friend; and man a fellow ML e of 
| the title! | | 
De Sevrac. ruſhed out of the. room and in- 
 ſtantly flew towards the ſcene of calamity. Sa. 
bina followed; by a path which wound along 
the mountain ſide, they àvoided the, danger 
which the. waters threatened, and. 1 in a ant time 
arrived at the cottage. 
They found Giovanni within, _fining on his 
narrow bed, watching his liule ſon with the 
placid mien of a philoſopher l The Marquis 
inatched his hand. Benignant child of na- 
 tvre !” ſaid he, „that power which inſpired thee 
„ With the. nobleſt philanthropy, has: ſhielded thee 
77 from the fury of che tempeſt! “! 
SGiovanni ſmiled-. « Ah! Signor,“ anſwered 
he calmly; „it would be-uſeleis to oppoſe the 
will of Heaven! Theſe ſtorms are frequent at 
this inclement ſeaſon z and my little hut has been 
many a time unroofed, while I was fleeping.” : 

And are you not alarmed ?” ſaid Mademoi: : 
ſelle de Sevrac earneſtly, 

Why ſhould 17“ replied Giovanni, © my 
conſcience is clear of offence, and the Supreme 
will always guard the guiltleſs.“ | 

Every word ſcemed to penetrate Sabina's heart. 
The clay walls that encloſed them,  trembled as 
the wind —— over the yallsy.. 
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„The cottage ſhakes !“ faid Mademoiſelle de | 


Sevrac, pale with terror. 


„ So does yonder Convent, anſwers the : 
peaſant, ſmiling at her alarm, „ and 1 think 
myſelf as ſafe in my poor hovel, as the proud 
Abbot is, before his altar, ſecured by ſtrong 


walls of ſtone, and ſurrounded by his ſaints.” 


The Abbot would not countenance fuck an 
opinion, faid Mademoiſelle de Sevrac.' 1 


„ In truth I care but little“ anſwered Gio- 


vanni. I lay my conſcience open before Him 
who is above - the Abbot; and he muſt be a fool 


who would worſhip the vaſſal, when he can have 
free acceſs to the maſter.” “. 


Monkeur de Sevrac. . - 


6 Where did'ſt thou: learn to think! Ty faid 3 


From nature!“ anſwered the _ mt: «4Rye- 


ry. thing I ſee tells me to be thankful ! I am fo, 
My fellow-creatures' wants demand my pity; 


They have it. have ſtrength to labour; and I 


„ toil. Why then ſhould I doubt the goodneſs of 
that being who, at the cloſe of every day, teach= 
es me to lay my head upon my pillow, at peace 
with Him, and the whole world? DD) your 


think, Signor, that all the nodles," born and bred 


in courts, can ſay as much?“ 


1% Who taught you to contemn b nobles ? py 
cried-de Sevrac. 


* 


Our | haughty Abbot,” replied” Giovanni. 


bd — 


We can but judge from what we ſee; and 
where the actions of a man's life perpetually 5 
contradict his words, who will believe him ? It 
is thoſe Who forbid us to ſpeak, that teach us 
how to think. I have ſeen the Abbot drive the 
pilgrim from his gate, half famiſhed and worn 
8 dn with penitence; while the rich and re- 
„„ morſeleſs, 
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morſeleſs, have been treated ſumptuouſly with 
the produce of our toil: and ta-tell my. mind 
plainly, Signor, IL. think that the: fruits of the 
earth are ſufficient for us all 
I be encreaſing rays ef morning predominated 
over the ſtorm, and the rifing luſtre, of the ſun, 
once more gleamed over the landſcape. Ma- 
demoiſelle de Sevrac reminded the Marquis of her 
intended viſit to the Abbot, and they quitted Gi 
. Oyanni's. cottages after having. made bim promiſe 
to meet them; at .the Chateau-neuf. The philo- 
ſiophy of nature occupied their minds, as they 
aſcended the ſteep, leading to the Convent; 
while every object that met 1 
ſourco for melancholy rymination! They beheld 
the ravages of u inter; they heard the wiüd 
. howling over the fragments which its fury had 
ſcatte ed on the, waters; ;. while the moſt majeſtic 
foreſt trees were levelled, with the earth; or, be- 
ing rent aſunder, inclined. over the volley, every 
inſtant threatening to ernſh the. cottages. below 
them. Hs they proceded, the bare and. broken 
branches Waved over their heads, while the half- 
famiſnhed ſquirrel, darted. from: place to place, 

ſeeking in vain for ſhelter and for. ſuſtenance. 
4 Alas !“ exclaimed. Made maiſelle de Sevrac, 
; 10 theſe are ſcenes. of.. which I: had. not the: molt 
faint idea! Little did I think, when 1.beheld the 
ſplendours of. Verfailles, 1he:htilliant circle, the 
illumined ball raom,, and the. ſymptuous:banquet! 
that the. pogr, and:houſcleſs peaſants were expoſ- 
ed to all the ſtorma of. Heaven, unpitied and de- 
Tenceleſs! We never talked af them: the ſeaſon, 
Mhaſe ſeverity pipeches the child. of nature, was 

to us a. ſeaſon of ifeſtive luxury.“ | = 
E e Monſieur 
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Monſieur de Sevrac wiſhed to divert her mind 
| TIT: ITY" 6 r „ ' * a : — 5 , - * 
from the objects which ſeemed to fix its attenti- 
on, at the ſame moment that he admired its ſen- 


3 


fibility. He endeavoured to ſpeak of inequality 


as a matter of political utility; and. wiſhed her 


to believe that the ſorrows of life were imparti- 


ally diſtributed, only. varying in their forms, 


8.4 


and adapted to the mental ſtrength of the ſuffer- 


er. But Sabina had learnt to feel before the keen 
and exquilite ſenſations of the heart were blunt-_ 


ed by the follies of the world; ſhe had read of 
the happy peaſantry : books had portrayed them 
as the gayeſt and moſt contented of the human 


race: the mountain ſwain, the village maid, 


were repreſented by the pages of romance, as 
enjoying a life of rural bliſs, heightened by the 
beautiful ſimplicity of guileleſs manners. She 


bad ſeen, at the SpeRtacles: of Paris, the Ber- 
ger“, ſinging; dancing, and adorned with 
wreaths of roſes, 28 emblems of his gay. and 


blooming hours. She knew not, that, While ſhe 


contemplated the lively portrait, che wretched 
original pined in ſolitude, and toiled in ſadneſs; 


that, inflead of a gaudy band of fragrant flowers, 


his breaſt was Wtung by poverty, and covered 


by a tattered garb, which varely ſcreened it from 


an inclement {ky | The images of paſtoral ſim- 
plicity, had met her eye, adorned with the de. 
ceptive language of polithed pens: but they had 


never awakeined her reaſon by the immutable 


- graces of truth ; or touched her ſenſibilicy by 
the irteliſtible/ 'eloqrience of nature]. While ſhe 
conſidered the Taborious tribe as ſupremely. hap- 
PY, ſhe was alfo 7.aught to believe that the pam- 
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pered ſons of ſuperſtition, the tools of tyrants, 
and the ſecret ſprings of oppreſſion, were the ab- 
Nemious victims of penitential rigour; whole . 
Gays were waſted in penance, and whoſe mid- 
night hours were dedicated to devotion. She 
imagined that the lean poverty of the bare-footed 
monk was the badge of all his fraternity; nor 
did ſhe know, that, while he begged or ſtarved, 
the ſuperior. of his order paſſed a life of idleneſs 
and luxury. | 6 8 B 
While Sabina was abſorbed in reflection, they 
reached the Convent: the Marquis there left her, 
und promiſed. to return, as ſoon as he had ac- 
counted to Madame de Sevrac for his early ab- 
ſence, Padre Evangeliſta opened the. gate, and 
gave her his benediction: ſhe enquired for the 
Abbot, and was conducted to his apartment. 
On entering, ſhe found him ſitting on his dow- 
ny couch, near a blazing wood fire, with a lux- 
' urious breakfaſt, before him : ſhe approached 
him, with a mixture of confuſion and ſurprize ; 
he obſeryed her bluſhes, and roſe. to meet her; 
2 The humble,” ſaid he, are. always under 
the protection of. Heaven!“ Mademoiſelle de 
Sevrac bowed aſcent, and waited patiently to re- 
ceive his leſſon. FFF 
The Abbot entreated Sabina to partake. of his 
repaſt; but; ſbe declined the offer, and began to 
grow impatient, at his tedious procraſtination 
of the. bufineſs which led her to the. Convent. 
Many, copious draughts of wine were ſwallowed 


by the Abbot, and his fluſhed cheek began to diſ- 
play their power over his faculties, when Ma- 
demoiſelle de Sevrac briefly. renewed. the topic 
of the preceding day's converſation. Palerma's 
dcountenance evinced rather the ſtupor of intoxi- 


)en) 
cation, than the gravity of wiſdom ; his lan- 
_ guage was leſs ſevere than it had been at their 
laſt interview, but it was more familiar; he 
complimented Sabina on her perſonal beauty; 
pitied her misfortunes, and eden ventured to en- 
vy the happineſs of St. Clair, whom he contemn- 
ed, as unworthy of her partiality. * 
Sabina would have exculpated St. Clair, by a 
full explanation of all that ſhe knew, reſpecting 
the midnight rencontre in the wood'; but the 
Abbot interrupted her, 'by faying, that he was 
already apprĩzed of every circumſtance, and that 
he conſidered St. Clair as the guilty perſon. 
_ « You muſt learn to forget him, cried Paler- 
ma; ©* he is not the man whom you are deſtined 
to eſpouſe. One of the true and wiſe ſyſtems of 
moral virtue, is that of repairing the wrongs which 
the frailty of Human nature prompts: us to com- 
mit, x the innocent and oppreſſed. You 
| have therefore, continued Palerma, only to 
þ ſcrutinize your own'conſcience ; to confeſs whom 
E you have moſt injured 3 and to obtain forgiveneſs 
for you fault, by immediate retribution.” “?“ 
- _ "Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was filemt— - i 
n It requires but'a ſmall: degree of reflection, 
ſaid the Abbot, (“ to point out the object whoſe 


J _ © wrongs demand your conceſſions: the hoſpitable 

) manſton of Monſieur Ravillon, the aſylum which 

1 he afforded tõ ybur misfortunes, was the ſcene of 

; ſacrilegious violation “ He, with the meek for- 
giveneſs of conſeious virtue, not only confents to 

— bury your tranſgreſſion in oblivion, but offers ou 

- WH His fon, Arnaud, in marriage: 

c Did you dream that the Divinity wiſhed me 

8 to make ſuch a compromiſe ? ſaid Mademoiſelle 

- = de Sevrac. FETT 

Is. . | 1 
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The Abbot was ſomewhat diſconcerted by:this 

unexpected, queſtion, : he who: had hecome an 

pt in. the myſteries of art, was baffled, by the 
kapliety of nature. 

Four crime was of ſo heinous a, deſcrintion; ” 
anſwered 'Palerma with ſome heſitation, „that, 
in all chriſtian nations, death would be the puniſh- 
ment, which juſtice would inflict. It was an 
offence againſt the Supreme l an offence that 
menaced the very root of moral good, and tended 

to underwine the altar W 5 
de And Jet, replied Sabina, vou would 
teach me to 7 that. my refs left to he 
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—_ 1 Thar te ber of ak ; Rex ap Tag | 
and, 15 by gratifying the paſſions of a villain, 
1 Far lefs criminal in the Gght of my 
.Creator I? 
The Abhgt ws abaſhed and filent. 50 pene- 
trating a reproof, ſuch philoſophic reaſoning, from 
a young and pl lant. mind cenfonnded and amazed 
him. His conſternatian juſpired Mademoiſelle de 
Sevrac with additignal courage. Never,” con- 
tinped ſhe, 4. Never will I conſent to be abe wife 
pf. Arnaud.” 

% Impigus manſter.!” exclaimed... \ Palerma ; 
«1s id gu ſcoff at.pigus intergoſhons.? Since 
no mortal power can teach you. to,deprecate the 
Ne Frogs awaits yqu; ee to meet con- 
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- They deſcended by the narrow ſtone ſteps into 
the vault, where the miraculous omens had before 


worked on Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's credulity. 
From thence they traverſed a long and dark 
paſſage, till they came to a (mall apartment, which 
was faintly illamined by a dull lamp, attached to 
the ceiling. The glimmering reflection on the 
walls preſented nothing but ſtreams of water, 
produced by the ſubterraneous humidity of the 


ſituation. She was terrified in the extreme. The 
| Abbot, after recommending prayer and contri- 
tion, as the occupations of her ſolitude, faſtened ' 
the door on the outſide, and left her overwhelmed 


with h .. 7: ng 
The deep and ſolemn vibrations of the organ, 


ſoon informed her that her melancholy cell was 
beneath the Chapel. She could faintly diſtinguiſh 
the voices of the monks at matins; the awful re- 


poſe, which marked every thing within the Con- 


vent as ſoon as the morning ſervice was congluded, 
e eee ee 
wWholly to the moſt agonizing affliction. 
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& Yea, this man's brow like to a title leaf 
%  Foretells the nature of a tragic volume; "x 
„ $0 looks the ſtrand whereoa th' imperious flood - 
« Hath left a witncfs'd uſurpation . oe 
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Tux day erept flowly on, and it was near mid- 
night, when Mademoiſelle de Sevrac heard the 


door unboked, and ſaw a monk enter her ſolftary 


apartment. By his ſtature, fhe knew that it was 
not Padre Evangeliſta, and the garb, which ſcan- 


_ tily covered him, was wholly unlike that of the 


Abbot Palerma. The. cowl was drawn fo low 
over his face, as almoſt to conceal every feature, 


and the dim lamp, which was nearly exhauſted, 


ſerved to diſcover that he wore the habit of the 


fraternity, without affording light ſufficient ad give 
Sabina an opportunity of gueſling his age. | 


* 


As he paſſed the circular ray of light which the 


lamp threw upon the ground beneath, ſne thought 


* 


that his figure ſtrongly reſembled that of the monk, 


whom, on her firſt viſit to the convent, ſhe had 


ſeen, þaſgily - gliding along the chapel,” and + after- 


Wards 
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wards ſitting on one of the ſtone coſſins in the 
vault, whither curioſity had tempted her to follow 
him. VVV 
He approached Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, and, 
without uttering a ſyllable, took her hand, and 
led her out of the apartment. A faint ray of hope 
inſpired her with confidence, and, believing that 


his viſit was the reſult of a friendly wiſh to releaſe 


her from captivity, ſhe ſuffered him to guide her, 
without attempting to make the ſmalleſt” refiſt- 
ee. fn e 
As they proceeded, ſhe ſpoke to him ſeveral. 
times, in a low voice; but he making no anſwer, 
ſhe conſtrued his ſilence into the fear of alarming 
the fathers, or of apprizing the - watchful Palerma. 
of the ſtep he was taking. They traverſed many 
narrow and. winding paſſages, which were only 
Jillumined by ſmall lamps, hung at a conſiderable - 
diſtance from each other; and thedding a glim- 
mering light merely on the ſpot where they were 
placed. The organ in the- chapel founded a loud 
and awful anthem; the deep vibration wholly 
overpowered their footſteps, as they haſtened un- 
der ground, till they cate to a ſmaſl gothic door, 
which the Monk inſtantly unbolted, and Made- 
moiſelle de Sevrac, to her infinite joy, found 
herſelf in a ſpacious garden belonging to the con- 
vents: , , op 07 TR RW 
Her guide was tilt ſilent; but he continued to 
lead her till they came to a root-houſe in a wilder- 
neſs at the extremity of the garden. She..knew 
| that, not far from this lonely ſpot, a narrow gate 
opened to the vineyard; ſhe hes frequently ro- 
marked it, and concluded "that her ' eſcape was 
nearly effected, hen the monk, in a low whiſper, 
requeſted: her \to-wait, and promiſed her that he 
WIRES We W 
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would return in a few e 80 She entered 
tlie root-houſe, and liſtened, with a beating 
heart, till his footſteps were no longer heard, 
the wind, moaning through the wilderneſs, or at 
intervals ſwelling to a ſhrill and piercing blaſt, 
She continued ſeveral minutes in this dark and 
freezing hiding-place, fancy every moment pre- 
ſenting to her watchful eyes a thouſand terrify- 
ing phantoms, when ſhe heard footſteps advanc- 
ing, till they entered the root-houſe. Uncertain 
whom it might be, and trembling, leſt the abbot 
| ſhould have diſcovered her retreat, or the monk 
been induced to betray her, ſhe had not refoly- 
tion to ſpeak ; every guſt of wind increaſed her 
alarm, and the intenſe coldneſs of the night aug- 
' mented the rneaſineſs of her ſituation. While 
fear almoſt prevented her breathing, ſhe heard a 
voice demand, whether any one was within.—It 
Was the good Padre Evangeliſta. She inſtantly 
ruſhed towards him, and ſnatching the hand 
which was extended to guide her, Was again led 
forth from her ſolitary aſy lum. | 
The kind and en. monk was in the moſt | 
extreme perturbation, , Apprehend nothing!“ 
aid he : «I will fetch the key of the gate which 
J to the vineyard, and in a ſew minutes you | 
I be at the Chateau-nevf. Conceal yourſelf 
beneath the impenetrable gloom of yonder grove 
of bes, and I will return fperdily.” “. 
85 0 not leave. me, father 1 cried Mi- 
Eden 0 e Sevrac. 1 ſhall Expire with ter- 
10 72 5 
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Una. 5 en 25 ate once ſafe out of the gar - 
46 will, rin the, myſtery, which by | 
* nee d D "KY 80 ling) tie gue : 


3 3 
her: his . haſty. benediction, and left ber. She 
.entered the grove of firs, 0 liſtened with! im- 
F for his return. . 
Every moment ſeemed an age, till the again 
heard footſteps hurrying through the wilderneſs. 
| She darted from her-. concealment, and was in- 
. Nantly met, her hand was eagerly ſnatched, and 
her guide conducted her: through the gate, over 
which a lamp, placed before the image of a ſaint, 
. afforded her an opportunity of diſeovering, to 
her great conſternation, two men waiting be- 
neath the walls. They | ruſhed forward, and 


| . ſeized. her. She ſhrieked. „ O ! father Evan- 


geliſta l' exclaimed Sabina, claſping the hand 


= that. led. her, 4 Save me}! Save me !”—One of 


the ſtrangers inſtantly dre M a ſtiletto from bis bo- 
ſom, and her guide, Þ reed. to the, hearts. fell 
- lifeleſs before her | 
The murderer endeayeu red to ſcige ber inhis 
arms, but her loud and piereing ſhrieks awaken- 
ed the, fathers: The convent, dell was ruag to 
alarm-. the peaſantry, but, before any afliſtance 
arrived, the villains eſuaped, - 
The body was immediately borne into the 
e the abhot — . waited; in the 


ut moſt- porturbation. Mademoiſelle de Sovrac, 


unable to ſupport herſelf, was [conveyed hither 
Alo, by two of the-fathers, who had been drawn 
From their cells by the ſound. of the alarum and 
. the ſhrieks without the gates. As ſoon as Sabina 
approached the altar, where amazement diſplay- 
edi itſelf in every: countenz ger, he threw -herfelt 
on her knees; and the inſtant the corpſe was 
laid on the pavement, Padre Evangeliſta entered 
the chapel. Aſtoniſhed at ſeeing: him alive, ſhe 
* the cowl from the face of the murdered 
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This is the work of de Sevrac l“ excliimed 
the abbot, pale and trembling. Sabina felt pow- 


erleſs on the bleeding body. © 


O. horror | horror!“ exclaimed the ab. L 


ſ 
| 
/ 2 
\ 


perlon; when, almoſt-petrified with horror, ſhe | 
inſtantly recognized the features of the younger 


bot, as he gazed wildly on the ghaſtly features 


of Arnaud. A thundering knocking at the gate 
of the convent rouſed Mademoifelle de Sevrac: - 

one of the fathers flew to open it, and the ill- 
fated Marquis ruſhed into the hape. 


„ Seize him “ exclaimed: Palerma'; EE Seize 


the deteſted homicide !”%=The'Marquis-teclined . 
feebly againſt the wall. «fam more an objet 


of pity, than of- abhorrence! ſaid he ; while 
the þlood, which' guſtied from his Boſom, diſco- 
vered the occaſion of his paleneſs. He ſunk on 


the pavement, before he had power to explain 


the cauſe of his fituation. The humane Padre 


* Evangeliſta knelt, and ſupported him: all pulſa- 


tion ſeemed to ſubſide, his countenance every 
jaſtant became more livid and ghaſtly, and: a 
death-like coldneſs overfpread his: whole frame. 


Sabina's deſpair was terrible in the extreme | She 


wept and raved; one moment gazing with hor- 


ror-on-the- dead body. of Arnaud, and the next 


enfolding the bleeding breaſt of her exhavited 


father. The aſtoniſhed monks ſtood round them, 
lome melted to pity, and others imploring the 


mercy of 'offended Heaven! The Marquis and 
Mademoiſelle de Sovrac' were , ſoon after, con- 
veyed into the abbot's apartment. The former 
had fainted, owing te. loſs of blood, which con- 
tinueda to ftream from bis breaſt: but: the ſkill 
and aſſiduity of Padre Evangeliſta ſoon ſtopped 
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its courſe ; de Sevrac in a few minutes ſhew- 
ed ſigns of returning ſenſation, and there were 
ſtill hopes that the wound, from its depth and 
fituntion; was nat mortal. 7 
The abbot led Mademoiſelle - de Sevrac: to 
the fartheſt end of his apartment.“ Nou ſee,” 


ſaid he, the effect of your perſevering re- 


fiſtance ! Had you complied with my injunc - 
tions, Arnaud had now been living, and the 
Marquis guiltleſs of murder! I-{till- pity your 


_ diſtreſs, though I condemned your want of 
faith when I foretold the miſeries that would 
await you. The violence which neceſſity urg- 


ed, and experienced. wiſdom authorized, was 


meant to awaken your ſoul to a proper ſenſe 


of its frailty. The event which has take 1. 

place, and your rencontre with the two villains 
beneath our walls, were not the effect of his 
contrivance. The, unfortunate Arnaud meant 


you no evil: he would have conveyed you to the 


Chateau- neuf, implored your father's interfe- 


rence, and in his preſence, offered yau once 


more his hand in holy awedlock.!??  , - 
Sabina liſtened wich amazement, not dar- 
ing to diſbelieve the abbot, and yet unable 
to credit the whole of. his aſſertion. Palerma 


continued - 


4 ſee that your mind is ſtill erroneouſly © 


ſceptical ; and were it. not in- pity to your 


agonies, I ſhould venture io ſuggeſt a farther 


elucidation of theſe terrible exents;?? ot - 
ell me all you know.!“ cried Mademoi- 


ſelle de Sevrac, eagerly : my cup of miſery . 


is filled even to the very brink, and, alas |! 
my heart is ſo charged with ſorrow, that, it 


_ muſt 


"Tui 


FFF 


muſt . z thenifers be bei nor ſuffer me 
to die in ignorance J“ 

„The villain, whoſe confederates ſeized you 
at the gates of our convent; was St. Clair,“ 
ſaid Paletma with à malicious ſmile; © « that 
falſe and daſtardly betrayer of your confidence; 


that monſter, who ſeeks TOs: father's life, and 


your diſhonour !“ 
St. Clair 1“ cried: Gabin with a "faukering 


: voice: „then I am loſt for ever 81. Clair | 


the inſtigator of a murder l?“ 
At thefe words Monſieur de Sebrac Narted 
wildly. from the couch, whither the monks 


had Conveyed him. I am the murderet !” 


ſaid he. Let no man bear: the guilt for 
Which 1 am doomed to ſuffer -I met the 
villa in the dark labyrinth, about fifty paces 


from the Convent: we encountered each other; 
wee wreſtled bard; in the conteſt, after he bad 
: wuunded me, I wrenched a e en, lis 


- hand, and ſtabbed him.“ 
„ Whom?“ ſhrieked Sabine. - 


4% Alas] I know ot” "ſaid be "Marqs 


dtebly. „% Was ew, Arnaud fi?” 
"4 61 'no !” exclaimed Sabina Argent 


T5 'was niy _— ſaw: him fall cloſe to the 


eonvent ute? : Denn not he had ho 
+ Rikeno!” ! 

„ Your. iim was 81. Clair l. ſuid the 
8 Abbt — Mademoiſelle de Sevrac ſunk at her 
father's feet I—Oue of the monks; who had 
bern diſpatched to the Chateau- neuf with an 
'adeoutit af the dreadful; events, at this mo- 


ment entered the apartment, with Madame de 


Ons: and the Abbe Le Blanc. They wer” 
1% | a the 
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the Marquis, pale and. exhauſted, ſupporting, 
his daughter againſt his boſom, which was 
ſtained with blood. He was too deeply oe- 
copied: by the object of his anxiety, to ob- 
ſerye their approach, till Madame de Sevrac's 
ſhriek rouſed him to new anguiſn. 

Palerma now counſelled the unhappy. fami- 
ly to make their eſcape, before the horrid 
event tranſpired. That a man had been 
wounded. near the gate of the convent, was 
already. known, . by Padre Evangeliſta's having 
rung the alarm-bell, on hearing the cries: 
of Sabina: but that de Sevrac had alſo confeſ- 
ſed. a murder, was ſtill a. ſecret. «4 We will 


- 


report,” ſaid: Palerma, * that the Marquis was 


the wounded, perſon ; and, that he has depart- 
ed for Bologna in ſearch of medical aſſiſtance. 
Mean time the body of Arnaud can be 'bu- 


ried, and, ſhould St. Clair's be; found lifeleſs, 


the aſſaſſination will be attributed to bandit- 


8 


; : "5 . , 
Though Magemoiſelle de Sevrac could not 


aſcertain whom the. Marquis had wounded,, 
ſhe, was well convinced, by his ſtature, that: 


the villain who murdered. Arnaud was not St. 


Clair. Of this the, informed, the Abbor; 


who from her report concluded, that the two 
ruſfians who had - attempted. to ſeize her, were 
hired by St, Clair for the accompliſhment of 
his deſign; and that he, watching a conve- 
nient diſtance in order to prevent interruption, 


. 


encountered the Marquis, and, in the conteſt, 
being wounded, fled, © N | 
A monk, with a. lantern, was: inſtantly diſ- 
patched to the next poſt-houſe, to procure, 
-mules; While Madame de Sevrac haſtened to 


the 


we) 


the Chateau aevf, to pack up their little t trea- 
fure. The diſtradted Marquis demanded to 
ſee the corpſe of Arnaud: he was conducted 

to the chapel, where a few faint tapers 
glimmered round the lifeleſs body. The wind 
howled over the turrets of the convent: the 
venerable fabrie trembled, as the frequent 
blaſts ſwept. its lofty Walls; and De Sevrac's 
ſoul was agonized with horror! 

The. monk returned, and his report augment- 
ed the probability of Palerma' s ſuggeſtion. He 
had traced a track of blood, all the way to the 
valley: —he had been informed, at the poſt- 
houſe, that a carriage had paſſed ſoon after 
midnight with two travellers, , one of whom 
was deſperately wounded and, to all appear - 
ance expiring. The mules in a ſhort time ar- 
rived at the gate; and the tattered cabriolet 
was once more brought forth, to bear the un- 
happy family from their lonely and romantic 
aſylum. 30 
Day bad juſt bein to break, en they 
departed: the cold blue light of a wintry morn- 
ing gleamed on the diſconſolate group, whoſe 

verty was now their leaſt misfortune. De 
Sevrac, who' had too ſenſibly: felt events which 
were in ſome meaſure' imaginary ' evils, now | 
knew the anguiſh of a real calamity : he'con- 
ſidered himſelf as the. murderer of St. Clair, 
and knew that he muſt either bear a load of con- 
_ fcious miſery, or, by ſeeking to extenuate- his 
_ crime, expoſe himſelf to the danger of an igno- 
mious expiation. Mademoiſelle de Sevrac's fitu- 
ation was no leſs unfortunate: ſhe -beheld in 
her father, the deſtroyer of that being, whom 
her heart had IM tacitly conſefled to love: 

a ſne 


\ 
| 1 
ſhe pitied St. Clair, whoſe fatal paſſion ſhe con? 
| ſidered as the cauſe of His deſperate: conduct; 

at the ſame time that ſhe reproached herſelf, 
for being the ' occaſion of all that had hap- 
pn.... 8 
They travelled flowly, the road almoſt per- 
petually deſcending, and oſten rugged, till 


they arrived at Maſchere: here the Marquis, in 


compliance with Madame de Sevrac's entrea- 
ties, conſented to ſtop. A, ſorgeon being 
ſent for from Caffagiolo, the wound was ex- 
amined and the Marquis pronounced to be 


pain produced and conſcious agony augment- 
ed, raged with ſuch alarming violence, that 
it was thought impoſſible for him to continue 
his journey, without expoſing himſelf - to the 
moſt imminent peril. Madame de Sevrac's af. 
fection ſeemed hourly to encreaſe : the ſorrows 
of her huſband doubly endeared him to her; 
and ſhe ſcarcely felt her own diſtreſſes, while 
every moment was employed. in alleviating thoſe. 
of the Marquis. | . „ 4 
The ſcenes of ſplendour in which they had 
lived at Paris, afforded Madame de Sevrac no 
dceaſion of -evincing that domeſtic fondneſs, 
which. ſuſttins the heart labouring. with the 
preſſute of affliction, and -affords the truly ſen- 
üble mind à proud opportunity to exerciſe its 
virtues. Her taſk was now to watch and 
to conſole. a beloved and ſuffering huſband, un- 
der an accumulation of ſorrows, which the 
aſſiduities of ſuch a woman could alone render 
ſupportable. He found in her, the tendereſt 
companion, the gentleſt counſellor, the moft 
diſintereſted friend ! ber patient and unrepin- 
„ f eie 3 | N ing 
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ing foirit ſuſtained. his fortitude, her "humble 
ſubmiſſion to the ohaſtening. ſcourge: of adver- 
ſi ty: ta ught him eee . ; while the Humility | 


which N her misfortunes without bending 
her mind to abject murmurs, by ſhewing 
her doubly amiable, excited that emulatien 


which placed "Ae? * Per mis for- 


tunes. | 
Bout de en had now an additienal pang 
to encounter: He had the ſtain of blood im- 
printed on His) mind z—the blood of one who 
had preſerved his life, and illumined the 
| may of - exile with the conſolatory ſmile of 
riendſhip-! The memory of his friend excit- 
cd the moſt acute pours regret. De: Sevrac 
would have been happy to have aſcertained that 
the blow, which a To keenly wrung his ſoul, 
was given by: St. Clair. There would have: 
been ſome:: ſmall degree- of conſolation, hid 
he ſeen his adverſary on the fatal night, when 
he fell: he might then have dared him to 2 
rencontre, which would have given the ſtump. 
of cuſtom, to the vengeance of inſultod ho- 
nour. Theſe conſiderations; were rendered 
doubly painful, hen the. Marquis reflected on 
the ſtrong reaſons which conſitmedi the paſſi- 
on: of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac for- Ste Clair; 
and the agony; which 'cenſcience-itflifted;: Was 
avgmented by! the idea of re a: "Og: 
_ Child for ever unhappy. + 
The auberge at Mafehere, where they dept 
on tlie night. of their arrival, - was but ill cal- 
ee. for the. repoſe of an invalid; and the 
Abbé le Blanc was diſpatched in ſearoh of ai 
more convenient lodging in the neighbpur-: 
hood. After ſore: JO apartments were 
| procured 


procured in an old farmhouſe on the road to 
Caffagiolo ; and the Marquis, with his fami- 


ly, immediately repaired thither. The ſim- 


ple maſter of the manſion, received them kind 
iv, and with that genuine benevolence which 
chrinks from oſtentation. The ſurg eon, Who 
attended Monſieur de Sevrac, reſided in th? 
neighbourhood, and the healthful air of, 
the ſituation promiſed to accelerate his re- 
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Te pictureſque diverſity, which was viſible 


from "their ruſtic habitation, which was ſitu- 
ated on a gently floping upland, though it 
loſt inuch af 21 2 

of winter, ſtill retained an awful a nd touching 


ſublimity! Steep and irregular mountains 


formed a grand outline of | dark and barren 
ridges; below which the eye could diſtinguiſn 
here and there, a ſcanty vegetation. of firs, 
pines, and cedar. On approaching. ſome of 
the 'neareſt of thoſe tremendous eminences, 
the ear was almoſt deafened with the din of 


reſiſtleſs torrents, tumbling in greeniſh columns 


from the overhanging ſummits, and rolling in 
foaming currents along the valley. Some 
places were marked with bold and projecting 
crags of black marble; others by perpendicular 


ramparts of ſtrata, frequently divided by chaſms, 


formed by the attrition of guſhing. ſprings, 
whoſe ſources were invifible, Theſe were 
diverſified by gentle acclivities, ſcattered over 
with tufts of fragrant herbage, affording food 
to the playful capretta “, and enlivening 
the ſolitary aſpeck of the ſurrounding ſce- 
0 Young mountain goat. 413 
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its ſplendour by the devaſtations 


(242) 
It was at the cloſe of day that de Sevrac's 


The Marquis was removed with Qifficulty, his 
wound became painful in the extreme, and 
his ſever bad encreaſed conſiderably. The 
delirium which attended this momentous criſis, | 
awakened new apprehenſions for his ſafety, till 
near midnight, when fleep overpowered the 


ſeverity- of his ſuffering, and afforded a gleam 


of hope to his forlorn companions. - 

Madame de Sevrac and Sabina watched in 
his chamber. The ſurgeon attended him till 
midnight, and, on departing, requeſted that 
he might, as foun as it was day, ; receive an 
account of the Marquis' 6 ſituation. The Abbe. 
le Blanc paſſed the night in devotion. | 


The weather was clear and froſty : Made- 


moifelle de Sevrac, almoſt exhauſted by af. 
fiction and fatigue, at the” break of dawn 
ſtole” from” the chamber, where the Marquis 
ſtill Nept; 'in order to convey. the conſoling intel- 
 hgence to the ſurgeon.” The keenneſs of the 
eee air refreſhed Ber, after breathing the 
ſtaprant vapours of 4 cloſe apartment, and 
ſne was haſtenifig alopg the meadow which led 
to the valley, when, by the pale limp ſe of 
day, ſhe ob erved ur f ſome diſtince” a flow and 
ſoſenm proceflion *moving towards her.. 
An undeſeribable agitation ſeized on every 
ae She bud not been accuſtomed. to 


eee. 


Bal n Jede bel. mind Yo i eve. ap- 
prehenſie on; but the new object which now 


excited curioſity, while it occafioned ſurprize by 
drawing her RO * original grief, an 


e 


8 family took poſſeſſion of their new aſylum. 
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ſetting the ſprings of thought, into new action, 
gave them energy. n heightened" their. acute, 
ſuſceptibility. 3 | 

She recoiled for 4 moment 3 no found ; of 
mortal footſteps accompanied "the moving ca- 
valcade. | It continusd to advance; ' the had 


not courage to proceed, but ſtepping aſide 


from the. narrow. path: way, with A palpitating | 
bon, awaited its  approach,- 

m few. * minutes the. gig inguiſhed four 
cok bearing a coffin on their ſhoulders, whi ite” 

a walked, before them, carrying a crucifix. 
The. abit of their border Was black, they were 
| bare-footed ; "4 and their Vvenerable alpetts, ſeem= 
ed well Tvi;ed to: their pious occupation. 'The 
ſtill, hour of twilight z che awful grandeur of 


the ſurrounding” ſcenery, and the flow N N 
of the fable group, which was now within a Hd - 


paces of Mac emoiſelle de re impreſſed 
mind with a {ſymp athetic 


to. obſerye her, their « eres were bent upon th 


ground, and their, thoughts ſecmed Iokedt | 


on ye he uin ſoul, e os Bee 7 es 
Wal 


grows that melted 
her to tears. Th 7 "paſſed "'without | N 0 


powers of motion were arreſts 75 we watched 8 
e 


them, till with a regular and man ace, they 


reached a cimetiere*, near the foot e of a moun- © 


tain, Mademoiſelle de Sevrac gave a ſigh to 
the memory of the departed ſpirit, and, rapt 


in meditation purſued Her way towards the 
valley. 


- Burial ground. 
8 As 
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As ſoon as ſhe had communicated the re- 
port of the Marquis's favourable ſymptoms, 
ſhe haſtened bomeward; her heart throbbing 
meadow ſhe heard the monks: performing the 
Jaſt pious . office which the emancipated ſoul 
requires from thoſe who ſtill linger in the 
mazes of mortality l. The low deep murmur, 
mingled wih the morning breezes, and the 
waving rows of cypreſs which encircled the 
conſecrated ſpot, ſeemed to encreaſe the me- 
lancholy ſound., 'Mademoifelte de Sevrac ſtop- 
ped ſeveral times to liſten till the awful cere- 
mony was concluded, and the mournful train 
began to defeend towards the valley. Again 
they paſſed; and again ſhe proceeded on her 


bl 


* 


NaN % pert Eg i LT oo: „ 
1575 Tuſt at ſhe reached the door, the ſun had 
riſen, above the horizon, and the thin grey. 
miſts which Had lingered on the tops of the 
mountains, evaporated - before its rays; the 
curling ſmoke, aſcending. from the chimney of 
every little cottage, the Towing cattle, the la- 
boripus "peaſant, and the infant village tribes, 
proclaimed the ruſtic world awake; while the 
enfive mind of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was 
occupied by tte precarious ſituation of the 
Marquis; the anticipated fears of filial affee- 
tion 3 and the mournful remembrance of the 


upfortunate St. . 
* I . * . BY. 
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S Strik'ſt out 8 from the cheek of mirth, 
2 *And 3 eature from the face; 5 
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Ine Marquis having paſſed a tolerable night, 
on the following day: his fever abated, and 
his. wound preſented. the moſt favourable fymp- 
toms. Madame de Sevrac's heart beat with 
renovated hope, and her | countenance” once 

more Exhibifed the placid ſmile of patient ſuf- 
 * ferance: © All the ils of life -vaniſhed;: before 
the fond ſolicitude which filled her boſom for 
the ſafety of a darling huſband; and although = 
her ſituation Was replete with ſorrows, ſhe 
fancied that it was not inſupportable, while 
he ſtill lived to ſhare them. 
"RE Tweet. reciprocity ' of affection which on- 

I the moſt exquiſite. ſenſibilit7 knows how 
to appreciate, taught the Marquis to value his 
- exlitence . becauſe. it was abſolutely neceffary 
to the repoſe of Madame de Sevrac; he en- 
deavoured to ſtem the encreaſing torrent of 
affliction z he was filent but not ſullen; 2 

25 | | l . 6d FO SHE'S 3] eep 
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deep thought which ſometimes rapt his mind, 
was ſuddenly interrupted, by. a kind and con- 
ſoling expreſſion of tenderneſs, whenever her 
 Ggh met his ear, or, her voice charmed him 
from the ſenſe of anguiſſi. But the melancholy 
which ſeemed to take root in Sabina's heart, 
which began to corrode the very ſprings of life, 
was viſible to every obſerver., Mournful, ru- 
minating, and fixed in one unvarying round of 
gloomy recollections, the memory of St. Clair 
agonized her ſoul; while every pang was aug- 
mented by the dreadful. idea that the author of 


= her being was the murderer of her loyer. 


At the cloſe of the day, , which at its dawn 
had preſented ſo ſolemn a ſpectacle, Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac, abſorbed in reflection, wandered to- 
' wards the lonely. ſpot where many a departed vil- 

lager had found a low, but peaceful grave ! 80 

ſuited was her mind to fadneſs, that ſhe felt a 
melancholy pleaſure as; ſhe contemplated the 
rows of trees, which furrounded che res 
incloſure. It Was at this 1 moment, t Made - 
maiſelle de Se race beheld, Without" deg vt the 

oY gaudy. reteoſpent of ber, early years: he pea- 
ſant's Bes ough it Ait "trophies, no 

: proud armor e ; no lie compoſi- 
luted 1 of ple honeſty ! | The breaſt Which 
' once beat in the {weet union of ſympathy; the 
tongue "which. "uttered | the artleſs Eloquence | of 
nature; and the heart that, felt Cher t touch, where- 
ever: the tighs of calamity: affatled'i i! "Reflection 
then turned to the lofty, mauſoleum ; the inflated 
line of ſalſchood; purch nale 'by ill qld 
: * venal Pens, and 1 The e clay 


ompous pane ric 
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The gate being open ſhe entered a gloomy 
walk which was bordered with cypreſs; and, 
being raiſed , conſiderably above the incloſed 
ground, formed a neat and fimple terrace; it 
Was covered. with turf and moſs, which gave a 
deepened ſolemnity to the ſhadows of the over- 
hanging branches. The ſcattered heaps of mould: 
the wintry wind waving the graſs, which pleaſ- 
_ ingly though not proudly decorated every narrow 
- pallet ; the indiſtinct ſound of a diſtant cataract, 
and the duſky ſhades of approaching twilight, 
conſpired to render the ſituation ſingularly ſo 
In the angle of this ruſtic ſanctuary Mademoi- 
{elle de Sevrac took her ſeat, on a rude bench 
compoſed of woven branches, and the moſs- 
grown roots of trees. A. ſcene ſo congenial to 
her feelings, a ſpot ſo ſilent, and yet ſo ſecure, 
faſcinated her attention; and though the neigh- 
bouring mountains every moment aſſumed a 
deeper ſhade; though the night air almoſt pe- 
trified her boſam, ſhe ſeemed attached to the 
lonely precincts, by a ſecret ſympathy which was 
ſcarcely to be conquered.  _ 199 


She roſe to depart: twice ſhe raiſed the latch 
of the little gate (which preſented a barrier to 
thoſe whoſe hearts were not gifted with ſenſibi- 
-lity, but which eafily gave. way to the feeling 
and contemplative wanderer) and as often did 
her feet turn to re-tread the ſolitary path. It 


Was not till ſhe had ſtrolled ſeveral times round 


the cimetière, that ſhe was ſtartled by the ſound 
of the gate opening. She ſtopped; and. amidſt 
the thickening haze of twilight that ſurrounded 
her, indiſtinctly obſerved a venerable monk, 

advancing towards the centre of the incloſure; | 


He 


("0 -) 5 
fe proceeded ſlowly till he came to the fide 
of a newly covered grave, which he ſeemed to 
examine with a more than ordinary degree of 
attention. He knelt, and having croſſed his 
breaſt, with his hands carefully preſſed the mould 
on every ſide; plucked from its borders every 
wild and noxious weed, and ſtrewed it with - 
branches of fragrant evergreens, which he had 
brought, in a little baſket with him. 
Mademoiſelle de Sevrac, ſcarcely daring to 


 - breathe, leſt ſhe ſhould diſturb the Monk, watch- 


ed him till he had ' finiſhed his pious employ- 
ment; and was endeavouring to ſteal away, unſeen, 
-while he placed the laſt bough upon the grave, 
He roſe, ſhe ſtopped ; the monk advanced to- 
wards the gate; but looking back as if to re- 
collect whether he had performed his taſk com- 
pletely: his eyes, for the firſt time, met thoſe 
of Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. . 
here was a ſomething meekly and tenderly 
reproachſul in his countenance, while he glanced 
| alternately at her, and at the grave which he 
had decorated: his eyes ſeemed to indicate his 
fears, that, the branches which he had lefr there, 
might, through the inadvertency of youth, be 
| diſplaced or ſcattered. - Sabina walked ſlowly to- 
wards the gate; the anxious monk took a turn 
found the cimetière, evidently loitering till her 
departure. Fearful of offending, . and ſtrongly. 
_ impreſſed with the ſcene ſhe had witnefled, ſhe 
paſſed the boundaries of the conſecrated ſpot, 
and was ſtrolling towards home, when the monk 


_ . Overtook her. 


- «© Bleſs you, -Lady !” ſaid the venerable man, 
as they divided the narrow path. Sabina thank- 
ed him for, his benediction, and they proceeded, 

_ + fide by fide, down the meadow, * 
= „ «6 The 
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ce The evening air is cold,” ſaid the monk. 
Tou did not ſeem to feel it, my good  fa- 
ther, when you were performing your pious 
_ - taſk,” ſaid Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. The monk. 
* bowed with modeſt and graceful humility, a faint 
murmur expreſſed what his heart felt; and Sa- 
dina, encouraged by his complacency, continued 
A grave fo decorated, mocks the pomp and 
. « yanity of ſculptured ſtone'! The ſod Which is 
moiſtened by religion's tear, cannot but be ſa- 
.cred f Heaven knows how much it would ſweet- 
en my bitter cup of anguiſh, were 1 but certain, 
that my aſhes would be graced with ſuch a mo- 
 apment!** © „ N 5 
Alas! what grief can penetrate ſo: young a 
| boſom ? cried the monk; Yours, Lady, is 
the ſpring of life ; tis in the winter of declining 
gage, that the ſtorms of ſorrow pierce the keeneſt. 
The blaſt blows doubly cold, through the fabric 
that is ſhattered by the hand of Time!! 
„ Yet,” replied Sabina, « where the baſis 
was raiſed on virtue, even when it falls, it pre- 
' ſents a beautiful and ſplendid ruin. Perhaps the 
foul of him, on whole, cold remains you have 
ſcattered ſuch ſweet and verdant branches, looks 
_ * down with pity on the weary traveller, whoſe 
2 ſympathy ſhall add a tear to grace them. 
He was a ſtranger !” ſaid the Monk, figh- 
F ing. oe 3 8 5 W hy! = 1 - 
A ſtranger?” repeated Mademoiſelle de 
Ser „ Nunes 
„Les, Lady; anſwered. the venerable-fa- 
ther; we never grudge the holy rites, to any; 
though our order is but poor: we have no trea- 
ſurcs, as ſome Convents have; our- ſmall fra- 
ternity devote the hours, which are not paſſed 
7 5 in 
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in prayer, to viſiting and tending the ſick pea- | 

ſantry; the ſtranger finds a welcome at our gate, ö 

and ſeldom goes away unſatisfied, We decorate | 

the graves even of the pooreſt beggars; and 

when the ſeaſon is more propitious, the faireſt 
flowers are ſprinkled on them. But the corpſe 
which you ſaw us bear this morning, was of no 


- * * x 


common clay.” | 


Are there then diſtinctions, aid Sabina, 
in this groſs and mortal compound; this frail 
and breathing manſion, which ſerves as a mere 

temporary dwelling for the immortal ſoul? Is it 
from colour, or from form, that the human be- 
ing takes precedence of his fellow? And has 
the outward ſhape, the power to poiſon or refine 
the ethereal eſſence which animates the mind 
within? Where is the difference betwixt a bare- 
_ foot brother of your. or der, and the potentate, 
. :Whoſe word. can ſway the million, while his in- 
_ Es ambition overruns' whole Kingdoms? ex- 
cept, that the former benefits his kindred, man; 
- whom the latter triumphs in deſtroying.” _ 
The Monk looked earneſtly at Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac. . The .cultoms of the world allow 
ſome claims to birth,“ ſaid he, «© and the no. 
bles have ever been conſidered as the rulers of 
„ The prejudices of the ignorant, and the 
ſubtility of the proud, may propagate ſuch an 


opinion;“ replied Mademoiſelle de Sevrac. . But : 

the philanthropy of | enlightened minds mult 7 

. ſhrink from ſuch pernicious doctrines,” :. 5 
e LTou pretend to judge with the confidence 


of experienced age,” cried the Monk. „“ Jour 
knowledge of the world cannot enable Jou to 
ſpeak ſrom practice, een wall ee 
EE | 1 . miſlead 
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"miſlead the wiſeſt. What ſhould implant the 
ſceds of reformation in ſo young a breaſt?” 


e That,” replied Sabina, Which inſtructed 


you to bleſs the aſhes: of a ſtranger. The love 
of human kind! The inſtinQive knowledge 
which begins to ſhoot in every boſom, and which 


only the ignorant and baſe refuſe to cheriſh.” 


The Monk ſeemed. rapt in wonder. It is 


more than thirty years, ſaid he, “ ſince I have 


been the inhabitant of dur Convent: and I ne- 


ver yet have found ſo young a head with ſuch a 


ſtore Of reaſon !? 


% How ſhould you father,” replied | Mademoi- 


ſelle de Sevrac, „ when you never ſeek to find 
one? Can the deep and unvarying glooms of 


ſolitude expand the intellectual maſs, or prepare 


the heart: for new and exquiſite delights ? Can 
the rieh bloſſom; thrive where the ſun never 
ſhines? The eye of man, by long ſecluſion. from 
- the beam ef d. | 

neſs; ſo does the:mind,” . :: 


ay, becomes familiar with dar- 


* 
* + 
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% The buſy world is full of ſorrow,” ſaid the 
Monk; * it is a thorny path, the good fly from 
ere OTC DMT MEET ee 
, And leave the bad to mend it, ſaid Sabina 


* 
UL 


s ſmiling 3 * Believe me, father, it is the duty of 
the wife and 'virtuous, to tread the dangerous 
maze, if only to guide the ignorant and reform 
the vicious. By this time they reached Made- 
moiſelle de Sevrac's houſe, where: the venerable 
recluſe beſlowed his benediction, and: 


; they 
FEES 


©» 
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ue -Marquis's wound continued to mend; 
the Abbe Le Blanc watched by his ſide, the night 
| pafled' propitiouſtya and every ſymptom. ſeemed 


to wear the moſt favourable aſpect. De Serrac 


„ 


Fd 


| © (252. ) | 
_ *cheriſhed the faint hope that his adverſary though 
wounded might flill- live. The ' flattering idea 
- fuſtained his foftitude, while it tended in a great 
- meaſure to acceleratechis recovery. The reſent- 
- ment which he had long cheriched againſt St. 
Clair, originating in a nice ſenſe. of. honour, and 
growing hourly more inveterate from the idea 
that he had not an opportunity of chaſtiſing the 
man who had inſulted him, was now: appeaſed; 
and having: obliterated the ſtain which+bis repu- 
tation received, he thought no more of the inju- 
ry which had imprinted it. He often talked of 
the unfortunate. St. Clair; always with delicacy, 
and ſometimes with regrme. 
The weather was boiſterous, and d towards 
morning the rain: felb in. copiovs ſhowers. Ma- 
demoiſelle de Sevrac could notdlleep;;z ſhe thought 
: perpetually of the Monk, and anticipated the 
vexation which he would experience at finding 
- his rude monument deſtroyed, by: the violence 
of the wind and the beating of the ſhowers. As 
ſoon as day began to. daun, ſhe roſe: the ſtorm 
as over and; before; ſhe had dreſſed herſelf, 2 
glowing rainbow threw its variegated and ſplendid 
: 'arck from mountainito mountain, grafping with- 
in its ſublime concave a diverſity:.of-ſcenery,- at 
once grand and pictureſque. But Mademoiſelle 
de Sevrac's eyes were. faſcinated, as ſoon, as ſhe 
opened her window, by an object ſtill more 
.- powerfully attractive; for ſhe beheld the vene- 
 \FTable. monk:. haſtening towards the. ſtranger 5 
grave, with freſh branches to adorn the ſod, 
And an heart ready to: conſecrate them with 2 
a ervent henecichien. , e is 1 
Sabina, after making a ſhort viſit to the Mar- 
quis, ſtole out of his chamber, and proceeded 
JVC . towards 
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to lde the eimetière, where ſhe found che 


monk employed as ſte expected. He bad alſo 


brought a ſmall-eroſs,- neatly carved by his bro - 
therhodd, which he placed near the heap of 
mould: it was fimilar to thoſe which, on slene- 


ing round, ſhe obſerved on every other. 1 
Having newly adorned the grave, the monk 


gathered vp : the branches which were ſoiled and 


ſcattered by the ſtorm, and covering: them with 
turf, „They are conſecrated, ſaid he, and 


here they · muſt moulder to duſt.. 
Every thing that the monk did, every W be 
uttered, ſeemed to evince a heart richly ſtored 


MISS 


with exquiſite and refined fetlings.  Mademoi-- 


ſelle de Sevrac' contemplated the : venerable man 


with a mixture of pity and reſpect. She lament- 
ed that a being, fo gifted with-humanity, ſhould 


have paſſed a life of ſecluſion, when, by the 
exerciſe of his virtues; he might have benefited 
and charmed ſociety: while ſhe admired the 
meek and unrepining ſanctity which could relin- 
quiſh all the follies, all the pleaſures of the 
world, and, like a freſh and wholeſome ever- 
green, thrive in the flinty boſom of a mountain, 


a long, long ſeri es of revolving years; while gay 


and gaudy weeds, reared in the hot-bed of lux. 
urious life, flaunted their noxious beauties; for - 
day, and faded into duſt! 


Mademoiſelle de Sevrac had thought fi ſo mak 


of the monk, ſince ſhe firſt met him, that ſhe 
converſed with the eaſe and confidence of an old 
acquaintance. After making ſeveral turns round 
the cypreſs walk, they ſeated themſelyes on the 


rude bench, and renewed the ſubject of the 

preceding night s converſation.— 5 

46 I lamented much, my good father,” 10d 

Babina, 16 3 Beard the ſtorm towards day- 
| break; 


w 


| | 
3 „ 

break: I thought that its violence. would defray. 
the verdant tomb which: your hand had ſo neatly. 
woven; and J almoſt . fancied that I. eould trace 
the drops! of rain, as they. waſhed away the tear 
which your kind pi 1 ſhed ns wav folitary 
pott eee 3 4809 3; z ©; 

10 Would to Goc 15 cds the * „ 
ing his ſnrivelled hand upon his breaſt, — “ would. 
to God! that it could waſh the ſtain, of blood 
from the ſoul of his murderer ! :. {he 

«« His murderer!” repeated; "Shan, ac” 
her voice faulterell, and: Wer 8 anne pale 
| with horror: {ft 

«Alas 1 lady,” replied .the 3 < he pe- 
rithed by the hand of an afſaſhn.!.- Travelling 
through a wood, not far from Monte Carelli, on- 
ly three nights fince,. love was bayhatovlly mur- 


dered??” 


Sabina fell ſenfleſs in the arms of the. Ms: | 


niſhed monk. His conſternation | was mixed 
with terror; for he believed, by the death-like 
paleneſs of her features, that ſhe. was dead. He 
ge nered ſeveral boughs of cypreſs, and waving 
tim over her face, ſprinkled it with the drops 
of rain, which ſtill trembled on every leaf: he 


knelt, he prayed; ſhe. opened her faint, eyes, and | 


he wept like an infant. 1 | 
„Lady! look up! * faid be. « It is father 
Franciſo; z ãt is your poor old monk, who entreats 
you to be patient. Heaven knows, he meant, 
not to afflict a heart ſo tender!“ She raiſed his, 
trembling hand to her lips, and kiſſed it. % Let: us 
© quit this melanchoſy ſpot 1”, continued Franciſco. 
« Speak, gentle Ly ! 4 beer Jous: ſpeak, and, 
_ Pardon me I” . | 
Sabina looked willy, firſt at the eine, and les 
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at J Franciſco. ee Who told you he? was murder- 5 
ed ?” ſaid the, with a tremulous voice, Fe. 
He was brought to the auberge at Maſche- 

re,” replied the monk, «« at midnight, wounded, 

and covered with blood : he was then ſpeechleſs, | 
and ſoon after died, The ſtranger, who con- 
veyed him hither, left z purſe of gold, to pay 
for his funeral rites; but we diſtributed it among 
the poor villagers, and gave him our benedicti- 
ons, without accepting the gratuity.“ | 

„Was he young?“ faid Sabina, with en- 
creaſed perturbation. 

„e Lady, I cannot tell;“ replied the monk, 
t for his remains were incloſed in the coſfin, 
before they were ſent to our convent. No one 
ſaw him, but the hoſteſs at the inn, who ſays 
that his companion, when he departed, charged · 
her to give him a decent burial, becauſe. he was 
a gallant geutleman.” _ 
| Mademoiſelle de Sevrac was too deeply afflict- x 
ed to make any comment. She roſe, and lean- 
ing on Franciſco's arm, with tottering ſteps pro- 
ceeded towards the gate; the livid hue of death 
ſtole over her countenance ; when ſhe reached 
the confines of the cimetiere, | ſhe turned, as if 
to take a laſt look at the grave; then, with a 
ſigh that agonized her ſoul, hid her eyes on 
Franciſco's thoulder, and ſuffered him to lead her 
towards home, 'withouit' uttering a ſyllable, - | 

During the day, ſhe was wholly ſilent: every 
moment that ſhe could ſteal from the fide of the 
Marquis's bed, was employed in contemplating | 
the bonindadics of the cimetiere, The dark and 
regular rows of cypreſs were viſible from her 
chamber, and the little gate, though a more mi- 
nute, was a no leſs intereſting object: - Often 
did ſhe aſcend to the Abbe Le Hlanc's apart- 


ment, 


— 
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ment, which commaniled an extenſive view, - in 
order to try if ſhe could ſee the grave of the mur- 
dered ſtranger, whom ſhe now concluded to have 
been St. Clair... Her fituation was terrible: the 
was fearful of making minute enquiries, leſt it 
ſhould create ſuſpicions, and draw deſtruction 
on her unfortunate father, from whom ſhe felt 
the "neceſſity of keeping her diſcovery a ſecret, | 
She had often heard him expreſs his hopes that 
St. Clair ſtill lived 5 and ſhe knew that the cer- 
tainty of his death would prove fatal to Menſieur 
de Sevrac; in his weak and precarious ſituation. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. + 
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